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PREFACE. 



In the spring of 1862 I was induced, at the request 
of some p3r8onal friends, to print, for private circulation 
only, a small volume of ^ Translations of Poems Ancient 
and Modem," in which was included the first Book of 
the Hiad. The opinions expressed by some competent 
judges of the degree of success which had attended this 
'^ attempt to infuse into an almost literal English version 
something of the spirit, as well as the simplicity, of 
the great original,"* were sufficiently &vourable to en- 
courage me to continue the work which I had begun. 
It has afforded me, in the intervals of more urgent 
business, an unfailing, and constantly increasing source of 
interest; and it is not without a feeling of regret at 
the completion of my task, and a sincere diffidence at 
to its success, that I venture to submit the result of 
my labours to the ordeal of public criticism. 

Various causes, irrespective of any demerits of the 
work itself forbid me to anticipate for this translation 

* Introduction to unpublisliod volume. 
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tion of every rule of prosody ; and of which, notwith- 
standing my respect for the eminent men who have 
attempted to naturalize it, I could never read ten lines 
without being irresistibly reminded of Canning's 

" Dactylics call'st thou them ? God help thee, silly one ! " 

But in the progress of this work, I have been more 
and more confirmed in the opinion which I expressed 
at its commencement^ that (whatever may be the extent 
of my own individual failure) " if justice is ever to be 
done to the easy flow and majestic simplicity of the 
grand old Poet^ it can only be in the Heroic blank 
verse." I have seen isolated passages admirably ren- 
dered in other metres; and there are many instances in 
which a translation line for line and couplet for couplet 
naturally suggests itself and in which it is sometimes 
difficult to avoid an involuntary rhyme ; but the blank 
verse appears to me the only metre capable of adapting 
itself to aU the gradations, if I may use the term, of 
the Homeric style ; from the finished poetry of the 
numerous similes, in which every touch is nature, and 
nothing is overcoloured or exaggerated, down to the 
simple, almost homely, style of some portiotis of the 
narrative. Least of aU can any other metre do full 
justice to the spirit and freedom of the various speeches, 
in which the old warriors give utterance, without dis- 
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BOOK I. 

AF Peleus' son, Achilles, sing, Muse, 

The vengeance, deep and deadly ; whence to Greece 
Unnumber'd ills arose; which many a soul 
Of mighty warriors to the viewless shades 
Untimely sent; they on the battle plain 6 

Unburied lay, a prey to rav'ning dogs. 
And carrion birds ; but so had Jove decreed, 
From that sad day when first in wordy war, 
The mighty Agamemnon, Sing of men. 
Confronted stood by Peleus* godlike son. lo 

Say then, what God the MbI strife provok'd ? 
Jove's and Latona's son ; he, fill'd with wrath 
Against the King, with deadly pestilence 
The camp afflicted, — and the people died, — 
For Chryses* sake, his priest, whom Atreus' son 16 
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With scorn dismissM, Avben to tlio (Trocian sliips 

He camo, his captive (laiiii^htcr to ixhIpchu 

With costlv ransom charir'l : and in his liand 

The sacred fillet of his (J oil he l)(»r<\ 

And ;^oldcn staff; to all he sucil, hut ehir'f -jo 

To Atreus' sons, twin captains of the host : 

** Ye sons of Atreus. and ye well-greavM (I reeks. 

May the great Cods, who on Olympus dwell, 

( I rant vou von hostile citv to destrov. 

And home return in sal'ctv; hut iiiv cliild 2r> 

Restore, I pray; her proff(,^rM ransom tak(\ 

And in his priest, tho liord of linht revere." 

Then throu^'h the ranks av^smtinu: murmurs ran. 
The priest to revVence, and the ransom take : 
Not so xVtrides; he, with hauLrhtv mirn, :io 

And bitter sp(?ech, the trend>linir sire addressM : 
" Old man, I warn thee, that beside our shi]>s 
I find thee not, or ling'rinu^ now, or back 
Returning; lest thou prove of small avail 
Thy crolden staff, and fillet of thv (Jod. 35 

H(^r I release not, till her youth be fled ; 
Within mv walls, in Ar^a)S, far from h(»m(\ 
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Her lot is cast, domestic cares to ply, 

And share a master's bed. For thee, begone! 

Incense me not, lest ill betide thee now." 40 

He said: the old man trembled, and obey'd; 
Beside the many-dashing Ocean's shore 
Silent he pass'd; and all apart, he pray'd 
To great ApoUo, £Etir Latona's son: 
" Hear me, God of the silver bow ! whose care 46 

Chrysa surrounds, and Cilia's lovely vale; 
Whose sov'reign sway o'er Tenedos extends; 

Smintheus, hear! if e'er my offer'd gifts 
Found fELYOur in thy sight; if e'er to thee 

1 bum'd the fat of bulls and choicest goats, 50 
Grant me this boon — ^upon the Grecian host 

Let thine unerring darts avenge my tears." 

Thus as he pray'd, his pray'r Apollo heard: 
Along Olympus' heights he pass'd, his heart 
Burning with wrath; behind his shoulders hung 55 

His bow, and ample quiver; at his back 
Battled the Meful arrows as he mov'd; 
Lake the nigh^doud he pass'd; and from afar 
He bent against the ships, and sped the bolt; 
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If we WnilM '.Si'ap'- frnlll <l»jatll. "He dlilv (•cUr-'''. 

Homo t'.» r(;traru our st<'[ts: siiico ln-re al ciicr 

By war aii<l jK-stilonco .cur fniccs \va>to. 

Ijiit s<.'C*k we llrst s«>me }>rn}»lnt. nr soiuf prirst. 

Or some wi.>e vision-s«'er (since virions ton 

From Jove proeee^l), who may the eatise explain, 

Wliieli witll such dea<lly wrath A}H>lln tirrs : 

If for neglected hecatombs or prav'rs 

II(i l)lam(i us; or if fat of laml)S an<l uoat 
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This saidy he sat; and Thestor's son arose^ 
Galchas, the chief of seers, to whom were known 
The present, and the future, and the past; 
Who, by his mystic art, Apollo's gift, 85 

Guided to Ilium's shore the Grecian fleet. 
Who thus with cautious speech replied, and said: 
** Achilles, lov'd of Heav'n, thou bidd'st me say 
Why thus incens'd the &r-destroying King : 
Therefore I speak; but promise thou, and swear, 90 

By word and hand, to bear me harmless through. 
For well I know my speech must one offend. 
One mighty chie^ whom all our hosts obey; 
And terrible to men of low estate 
The anger of a King ; for though awhile 95 

He veil his wrath, yet in his bosom pent 
It still is nurs'd, until the time arrive; 
Bay, then, wilt thou protect me, if I speak?" 

Him answer'd thus Achilles,. swift of foot: 
^ Speak boldly out whate'er thine art can tell ; lOO 

For by Apollo's self I swear, whom thou, 
O Galcbas, serv'st, and who thy words inspires, 
That, while I live, and see the light of Heav'n, 
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Not one uf all the Greeks shall <liiie uii tht'*', 

BesMe our ships, injurious hau'ls to lay: lo") 

No, n(jt it' A,L^anieninon's s«-li' wen* h**, 

Who 'jnid our warriors boasts thu fon-niost place/' 

KniholdcnVl thus, th' unerring pr()j)ht:'t sjM.tke : 
** Not lor iieL^lecte'l lieeatonibs or ])rav'rs. 
But for his j)riest, \vhom Agamemnon scorn VI, llo 

Nor took his ransom, nor liis cliiM rtstorVl ; 
On liis account th(! Far-< lest rover s(n<Is 

* 

This scourge of pestilence, and yet >vill sen<l ; 

Nor sliall ^ve cease* his lieavv liau'i to U'vl, 

'i'ill to lier sire ^ve «^ive tlie briL^it-ev'd jiirl, 115 

Unbought, unransoni'd, ami to C'hrysa's shore 

A solenin hecatomb despatch; this done, 

Tile iU)(], appeas'd, his anger may rendt." 

This said, he sat ; and Atreus' godlike bon, 
Tlie nnghty monarch, Agamemnon, rose, 120 

His dark soul lill'd with furv, an<l his eves 
Flashing like ilame.s of lire; on Calchas iirst 
A with'ring glance he cast, an<l thus he sjx^ke: 

*' Prophet of ill! thou never speak'st to nie 
Hut words of evil omen; for thv soul \'2:> 
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Delights to augar ill, but aught of good 
Thou never yet hast promis'd, nor perform'd. 
And now among the Greeks thou spread'st abroad 
Thy lying prophecies, that all these ills 
Come from the Far-destroyer, for that I 
Refiis'd the ransom of my lovely prize, 
And that I rather chose herseK to keep, 
To me not less than Clytemnestra dear. 
My virgin-wedded wife; nor less adom'd 
In gifts of form, of feature, or of mind. 
Yet, if it must be so, I give her back ; 
I wish my people's safety, not their death. 
But seek me out forthwith some other spoil, 
Lest empty-handed I alone appear 
Of aU the Greeks ; for thi^ woidd ill beseem ; 
And how I lose my present share, ye see." 
To whom Achilles, swift of foot, replied : 
^ Haughtiest of men, and greediest of the prey 1 
How shall our valiant Greeks for thee seek out 
Some other spoil? no common fund have we 
Of hoarded treasures ; what our arms have won 
From captur'd towns, has been already shar'd, 
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Xor can we now resume tli' apportion VI si)oil. 

Kestore the maid, obedient to the God ! 

And if Ileavn will that we th(^ stronu-built walls 150 

Of Troy should raze, our warriors will to thee 

A threefold, fourfold reeoni])ense assiirn." 

To whom great Agamemnon thus re[)lied : 
" Think not, Aehillcs, valiant though thou art 
In fight, and godlike, to defraud me tlius ; 105 

Thou shalt not so jx'rsaadt.' me, nor o'erreaeh. 
Think'st thou to kcM'p thy portion of the spoil, 
While I with empty hands sit humbly down ? 
The britrht-ev'd irirl thou bidd'st me to restore; 
If thcai the valiant Greeks for ]nc seidc out IDo 

Some other spoil, some eomj)ensation just, 
'Tis well : if not, I with mv own ri^lit hand 
Will from some other chief, from thee i)erehanee, 
Or Ajax, or Ulysses, wrest his prey ; 
And woe to him, on whomsoc Vr I call ! v\:> 

But this for future counscd we n^nit : 
Haste we then now our dark-ribbM bark to launch, 
JIuster a fitting crew, and placc^ on board 
The sacred hocalond): tlu^ii I.msI emi>;irk 
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The £Eiir Chryseis; and in chief command 170 

Let some one of our councillors be plac'd, 

AjaXy Ulysises, or Idomeneus, 

Or thou, the most ambitious of them all. 

That so our rites may soothe the angry God." 

To whom Achilles thus with scornful glance: 175 

** Oh, doth'd in shamelessness ! oh, sordid soul ! 
How canst thou hope that any Greek for thee 
Will brave the toUs of travel or of war? 
Well dost thou know that 't was no feud of mine 
With Troy's brave sons that brought me here in arms ; 180 
They never did me wrong; they never drove 
My cattle, or my horses; never sought 
In Phthia's fertile, life-sustaining fields 
To waste the crops; for wide between us lay 
The shadowy mountains and the roaring sea. 185 

With thee, void of shame ! with thee we sail'd, 
For Menelaus and for thee, ingrate. 
Glory and £une on Trojan crests to win. 
Alji this hast thou forgotten, or despis'd ; 
And threat'nest now to wrest from me the prize 190 
I labour'd hanl to win, and Greeks bestow'd. 
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IS or (lues my portion over equal thine, 

AVlien on .some po[)ulous town our troops have made 

»Succ(*s.srul war; in the contentious light 

The larger portion oi' the toil is mine; 193 

But when the clav of distribution comes, 

Thine is the richest spoil ; while 1, forsooth, 

]\Iust be too well content to bear on board 

Some paltry prize for all my warlike toil. 

To Phthia now I go ; so better far, 2ijO 

To steer my hojiu.'ward course, and k'ave thee here 

Dishonour'd as thou art, nor like, I <l(M_'m, 

To till thy coffers with the spoils of war." 

Whom answer'd Agameumon, King of men : 
"Fly then, if such thy inind ! I ask thee not 20.") 

On nunc account to stay; others there are 
Will ;xtiard my honour and ayentrii my cause: 
And chief of all, the Lord of counsel, Jove ! 
Of all the H(^av'n-born Kings, thou art tlie man 
I hate the most; Ibr thoti delight'st in nought 210 

But war and strife : thy prowess I allow ; 
Yet this, remember, is the gift of Jleav'n. 
Keturn tiicJi, with thv vessels, if thou wilt, 
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And with thy followers, home; and lord it there 

Over thy Myrmidons! I heed thee not! 215 

I care not for thy fury! Hear my threat: 

Since Phoebns wrests Chryseis from my arms, 

In mine own ship, and with mine own good crew, 

Her I send forth; and, in her stead, I mean, 

Ev n from thy tent, myself, to bear thy prize, 220 

The fair Bnseis; that henceforth thou know 

How £ar I am thy master; and that, taught 

By thine example, others too may fear 

To riral me, and brave me to my fece." 

Thus while he spake, Achilles chaf'd with rage; 225 
And in his manly breast his heart waa torn 
With thoughts conflicting — whether from his side 
To draw his mighty sword, and put to rout 
Th' assembled throng, and kill th' insulting King; 
Or school his soul, aad keep his anger down. 230 

But while in mind and spirit thus he mus'd. 
And half unsheath'd his sword, from HeaVn came down 
Minerva, sent by Juno, white-arm'd Queen, 
Whose love and care both chiefs alike enjoy'd. 
She stood behind, and by the yellow hair 235 
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Slie held the sun of Pclciis, visible 

To liiui jilonc, l)v all the rest unseen. 

Aehilles, woncVrin^x, tiimM, and straight he knew 

Tlie blue-eyM Pallas; awl'ul was her glanee ; 

Whom thus the chi(4' witli winued words a<l(hvss\l : lilO 

** Whv coiu'st thou, child of jeLi'is-bearinir Jovu ? 
To see the arrogance of At reus' son? 
Put this I sav, and will make mM>d mv wor«ls. 
This insolence iiiav cost liiiu siuai his life/' 

T\) wlioni th(i blue-ey'd (ioddiss thus replied: ii45 

'* From Ileav n I came, t<» curb, if thou wilt hear, 
Thy furv ; sent bv Juno, whit<'-arm*d (hieen, 
Whose love and care ve both alike cniov. 
Cease, then, those broils, an<l draw not tinis (hy sword ; 
In words, indeed, assail him as thou Avilt. 200 

Put this 1 promise, and will mak(^ it good, 
The time shall come, when for this insolence 
A threefoM compensation sliall be thine ; 
Only be swayM by me, and curb thy wrath." 

Whom answerM thus Achilles, swift of foot : 
*' Goddess, I mu'ds must vield to vour commands, 
Indi;^nant thouLih I be — for so 'tis b«'s1 : 



L'o.) 



Book I. HOMER'S ILIAD. 13 



Who hears the Gods, of them his pray'rs are heard.'* 

He said; and on the silver hilt he stay'd 
His pow'rfdl hand, and flung his mighty sword 260 

Back to its scabbard, to Minerva's word 
Obedient: she her heavnward course pursued 
To join th' Immortals in th' abode of Jove. 
But Peleus' son, with undiminish'd wrath, 
Atrides thus with bittelr words address'd: 265 

" Thou sot, with eye of dog, and heart of deer ! 
Who never dar'st to lead in armM fight 
Th' assembled host, nor with a chosen few 
To man the secret ambush — for thou fear'st 
To look on death — ^no doubt 'tis easier &r, 270 

Girt with thy troops, to plunder of his right 
Whoe'er may venture to oppose thy will ! 
A tyrant King, because thou rul'st o'er slaves! 
Were it not so, this insult were thy last. 
But this I say, and with an oath confirm, 275 

By this my royal staff, which never more 
ShaU put forth leaf nor spray, since first it left 
Upon the mountain-side its parent stem. 
Nor blossom more; since all around the axe 



14 



HOMEirS ILIAD. 



Book I. 



Hiitli lopp'd botli loaf and l)ark, and now 'tis borno 'JSO 

End»lom c^f jiistico, l)y tlio sons of (Iroece, 

Who guard the sacred ministry of law 

Before the face of Jove ! a niiiilitv oath ! 

The time shall come, when all the sons of Greece 

Shall mourn Acliill(\s' loss; an<l thou the wliile, 2sr) 

Heart-rent, sludt he all-impotent to aid. 

When hy the warrior-slaver Hector's han<l 

]\ranv shall fall : and then thv soul shall nu^urn 



The sli^rlit ow (^recia's bravest warrior cast.'' 
Thus spoke Peliih^s ; and upon the oround 
He cast his staff, with golden studs embossed. 
And took his seat; on tli' otluu' sid(\ in wrath, 
Atrides burnM : but >*'estor inti^rposM ; 
Nestor, the ]ead(»r of the Tvlian host. 



290 



The smooth-tonirued chi(^f, from whose persuasive li])S 29") 

Sweeter than hoiiev ilowM the stream of speech. 

Two generations of the sons of men 

For liim were past and gone, who with himself 

Were l.)orn and bred on Pvhts' lovely shore. 

And oVr the third he now luvld royal swav. ;uh) 

He thus with prudent words the chiefs addressM : 



Book I. HOMEE'S ILIAD. 15 



''Alas, alas! what grief is this for Greece! 
What joy for Priam, and for Priam's sons 1 
What exultation for the men of Troy, 
To hear of feuds 'tween you, of all the Greeks 305 

The first in council, and the first in fight! 
Yet, hear my words, I pray; in years, at least, 
Ye both must yield to me; and in times past 
I liv'd with men, and they despis'd me not. 
Abler in coimsel, greater than yourselves. 310 

Such men I neyer saw, and ne'er shall see. 
As Pirithous and Dryas, wise and brave, 
Coeneus, Exadius, godlike Polypheme, 
And Theseus, i^geus' more than mortal son. 
The mightiest they among the sons of men; 315 

The mightiest they, and of the forest beasts 
Strove with the mightiest, and their rage subdued. 
With them from distant lands, from Pylos' shore 
I join'd my forces, and their call obey'd ; 
With them I play'd my part; with them, not one 320 
Would dare to fight of mortals now on earth. 
Yet they my counsels heard, my voice obey'd; 
And hear ye also, for my words are wise. 
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Xor tliou, tlumiili urcMt tliou !)(% attompt to rob 

Achilles oi' liis prizo, but k't huu koc]) ."»2r» 

Tlift spoil assi2*nM Jiim by tlu^ sons of (Ircooo; 

Xor tliou, IVliJes, witli the nionarrli sfrivo 

In rivalry; for hqoy to Reoptro<l Kiiiir 

Hath Jove sucli pow'rs, as to Atri<l(\s, <xiv'n ; 

And valiant thouirh thou art. and (TO<l<less-born, ."..".o 

Yet miijflitier ho, for wider is his swav. 

Atrides, curb thv wrath! wliile I beseecli 

Achilles to forbear; in whom the Oreeks 

From advers(^ w^ar their i^reat defender se(\" 

To whom the monarcli, Airamemnon, tlius: 'X\^ 

"O Itither, full of wisdom are thv words; 
l^ut this proud chief o'er all would dominc^er; 
O'er all he seeks to rule, o'er all to reiLiii, 
To all to dictate ; wliich I will not bear. 
Grant that the (iods have iriv'n him warlike miirht, :mo 
(lave thev unbridled license to his toniruc^?" 

To whom Achilles, interrupt in;^', thus: 
"Coward and slave indeed I mitrht be (h^eniM, 
Could I submit to make thv word my law; 
To others thv conimands; seek net to me :\\:> 
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To dictate, for I follow thee no more. 

But hear me speak, and ponder what I say: 

For the feir girl I fight not (since you choose 

To take away the prize yourselves bestow'd) 

With thee or any one ; but of the rest 350 

My dark swift ship contains, against my will 

On nought shalt thou, unpunish'd, lay thy hand. 

Make trial if thou wilt, that these may know ; 

Thy life-blood soon should reek upon my spear." 

After this conflict keen of angry speech, a55 

The chie& arose, and broke the council up. 

With his own followers, and Menoetius' son, 
Achilles to his tents and ships withdrew. 
But Atieus' son launched a swift-sailing bark, 
With twenty rowers mann'd, and plac'd on board 360 
The sacred hecatomb; then last embark'd 
The Mi Chryseis, and in chief command 
Laertes' son, the sage Ulysses, plac'd. 
They swiftly sped along the wat'ry way. 

Next, proclamation through the camp was made 365 
To purify the host; and in the sea, 
Obedient to the word, they purified; 

VOL. I. c 
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Then to Apollo solemn rites performVl 

With foultless hecatombs of bulls and i;^oats. 

Upon the margin of the wat'rv waste; :"iTo 

And, wreatliM in smoke, the savour rose to Ileav'n. 

Tlie Ciimp thus occupied, the Kini!; jmrsued 
His threaten'd j>lan of vengeance ; to his sidt^ 
Call in": Talthybius and l]urvbat(\s. 
Heralds, and faithful followers, thus he sjioke : n7'> 

" Has to to Acl lilies' tent, and in your hand 
Back with you thence the fair ]^riseis brini>' : 
If he refuse to send lier, 1 myself 
With a sufficient force will bear her t]ienc(\ 
Which he may fin<l, perchance, tlie woi'sc for him." nso 

So spake the monarch, and with stern command 
DismissM them; with reluctant steps they passM 
Alon^: the niai-gin of the wat'ry waste, 
Till to the tents and ships they came, where lay 
The warlike jMyrmidons. Their chief they found 
Sitting beside his tent and dark-ribbVl ship. 
Achilles mark'd their coming, not well pleas'd : 
With troubled mien, and awe-struck by tlie ]vin<»\ 
They stood, nor dar'd accost him ; but himself 
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Diyin'd their errand^ and addiess'd them thus: d90 

** Weloome, ye messengers of Gods and men, 
Heialds! approach in safety; not with yoo. 
But with AtrideSy is my just offence, 
Who for the &ir Briseis sends you here. 
Gro, then, Patroclns, bring the maiden forth, - 395 

And give her to their hands; but witness ye, 
Before the blessed Gods and mortal men. 
And to the &ce of that injurions King, 
When he shall need my arm, firom shamefiil rout 
To saye his followers; blinded by his rage, 400 

He neither heeds experience of the pajst, 
Nor scans the fiiture, provident how best 
To guard his fleet and army from the foe." 

He spoke: obedient to his friend and chie^ 
Patroclus led the Mr Briseis forth, 405 

And gave her to their hands; they to the ships 
Betrac'd their steps, and with them the fidr girl 
Reluctant went: meanwhile Achilles, plung'd 
In bitter grief, firom all the band apart. 
Upon the margin of the hoary sea 410 

Sat idly gazing on the dark-blue waves; 

c 2 
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Tlit.'ii 111 AjidIIu s<iloniii riti'S piTlimn''] 

With i'imllli'ss hrcatuiiiKs ol" Lulls iinil -iwts, 

lljion llip luaiirin ul' tint wat'i'v waslo; 

Aii(l wivatliM in sniulc,^ thr savmir vu^- t,. Il.viv'n. 

Till' cMiiip thus cirTU|iii-<l. Iht- ]\in- ]iiiisuci[ 
His thrcatoiiM |ilaii oi* v<.ii;.'.'iiiiLv ; tn liis si,l,- 
Calling 'ralthyl.ius aii.l ICmyl.alis. 
Ileriil.ls, ami taifliliil li.lloiv.-i-s, llms he s]«il;o: 

" Ilastc to Acliilloa' tciit, aii'l in yotir haml 
l.!;ick with ytni thence tliu lliir IViscis hriug: 
II" Im iT'liiso h> M'n.l h.T. 1 Jiiyself 
With a siimdeiit ll.vee will hear Iin- thmr,-. 
Which lie ]nay fiinl, iiercliance, the woise Cni- iiiai." 

So SjKtko Hip monarch, ami with stern e<iiiiiijaiii? 
DiHHiissM them ; ^¥itll reliu'faiil sti-jis they \kis^\\ 
Along the mai-giii of tho wjit"iy wasto, 
Till to tliG tents and ebipa they canie, where lay 
The warlike Myrmidonfl. Their chief they fuuinl 
Sitting beside his tent and dark-rihb'd ship. 
Achillea mark'd thdr o^^^cot well pleas'<l : 
With troubled mS^^^^^^BHik by the King. 
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In a swift-sailing ship the keen-eyVl Greeks 

Have sent, with costly off'riugs to the God : 

But her, assign'd me by the sons of Greece, 

Brises' fair daughter, from my tent e'en now 

The heralds bear away. Then, Goddess, thou, ir>o 

If thou hast pow^ r, protect thine injur'd son. 

Fly to Olympus, to the feet of Jove, 

And make thy pray r to him, if on his heart 

Thou hast in truth, by word or deed, a claim. 

For I remember, in my fathers house, 4(J5 

I oft have heard thee boast, how thou, alone 

Of all th' Immortals, Saturn's cloud-girt son 

Uidst shield from foul disgrace, when all tlie rest, 

Juno, and Neptune, and Minerva join'd, 

With chains to bind him ; then, Goddess, thou iTo 

Didst set him free, invoking to his aid 

Ilim of the hundred arms, whom Briareus 

Th' immortal Gods, and men il^geon call. 

lie, mightier than his father, took his seat 

By Saturn's son, in pride of conscious strength : 47r> 

Fear seiz'd on all the Gods, nor did they dare 

To bind their King : of this remind him now, 
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And clasp his knees, and supplicate his aid 

For Troy's brave warriors, that the routed Greeks 

Back to their ships with slaughter may be driv'n; 480 

That all may taste the folly of their King, 

And Agamemnon's haughty self may mourn 

The •slight on Grecia's brayest warrior cast" 

Thus he; and Thetis, weeping, thus replied: 
^ Alas, my child, that e'er I gave thee birth ! 485 

Would that beside thy ships thou couldst remain 
From grief exempt, and insult! since by &te 
Few yeais are thine, and not a lengthen'd term; 
At once to early death and sorrows doom'd 
Beyond the lot of man ! in evil hour 490 

I gave thee birthl But to the snowHjlad heights 
Of great Olympus, to the throne of Jove, 
Who wields the thunder, thy complaints I bear. 
Thou by thy ships, meanwhile, against the Greeks 
Thine anger nurse, and £rom the fight abstain. 495 

For Jove is to a solemn banquet gone 
Beyond the sea, on Ethiopia's shore. 
Since yesternight; and with him all the Grods. 
On the twelfth day he purpos'd to return 
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To liigli Olympus ; thither then will 1, 500 

An<l at his feet my su[)pIication make ; 
And he, I tliinlc, will not denv my suit." 

This Siiid, slie disappear'd ; and left liim there 
Musin*^: in anther on the lovelv form 

on » 

Torn from his arms bv violence awav. 505 

Bleantime, Ulysses, with his sacred freight, 
Arriv'd at Chrvsa's strand ; and when his bark 
Had reach'd the shelter of the drep sea. bay, 
Their sails they furl'd, and lowerM to the hold ; 
yiack'd the retaining shrouds, an<l quickly struck 510 
And stow'd away the mast ; then with their sweeps 
PullM for the beach, and cast their anchors out. 
And made her last with Ciibles to the yhore. 
Then on the shinoly breakwater themselves 
Thev landed, and the sacred hecatomb 515 

To great Apollo ; and Chryseis last. 
Her to the altar straight Ulysses led, 
The wise in counsel ; in her father's hand 
He placM the maiden, and address VI him thub : 
*' Chryses, from Agamemnon, King of men, 5liO 

To thee 1 come, thv daughter to restore ; 
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And to thy God, upon the Greeks' behalf 

To offer sacrifice^ if haply so 

We may appease his wrath, who now incens'd 

With grievous suff'ring visits all our host." 525 

Then to her sire he gave her ; he with joy 

Received his child ; the sacred hecatomb 

Around the weU-built altar for the God 

In order due they plac'd; their hands then wash'd^ 

And the salt cake prepared, before them all 530 

With hands uplifted Ghryses pray'd aloud: 

'^ Hear me^ Grod of the silver bow ! whose care 
Chrysa surrounds^ and Gilla's lovely vale, 
Whose sovereign sway o'er Tenedos extends! 
Once hast thou heard my pray'r, aveng'd my cause, 535 
And pour'd thy fury on the Grecian host. 
Hear yet again, and grant what now I ask; 
Withdraw thy chastening hand, and stay the plague." 

Thus, as he pray'd, his pray'r Apollo heard. 
Their pray'rs concluded, and the salt cake strew'd 540 
Upon the victims' heads» they drew them back. 
And slew, and flay'd; then cutting from the thighs 
The choicest pieces, and in double layers 
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O'ersin'cadiii"^ them with lut, above them pLicM 

The due meat-off* 'rings ; then tlie aged priest 51, 

The cleft wood kindled, and libations pourM 

Of ruddy wine; arm'd with the live-fork'd prongs 

Th' attendant ministers beside lum stood. 

The thighs consum'd with fire, the inward parts 

They tasted first; the rest upon the spits .')r.o 

Roasted with care, and from the fire w^ithdrew. 

Their labours ended, and the feast prepared, 

They shard the social meal, nor lack'd tliere aught. 

The ra2:e of thirst and huntrer siitisfied, 

Th' attendant youths the flowing goblets crown'd, of).) 

And in fit order servVl the cups to all. 

All day they sought the favour of the God, 

The glorious pseans chanting, and the praise 

Of Phcebus: he, well pleasVl, the strain received. 

But when thc^ sun was set, and shades of night 5(50 

Oerspread the sky, upon the Simdy beach 

Close to their ship tliey laid them down to rest. 

And when the rosy-finger\l morn appeared, 

Back to the camp they took tlieir homeward way. 



A fav'ring breeze the Far-destrover sent: r>(M 
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They stepp'd the maet, and spread the snowy sail: 
Full in the midst the bellying sail leceiv'd 
The gallant bieeze; and xonnd the vessel's prow 
The dark waves loudly roar'd, as on she msh'd 
Skimming the seas, and cut her wat'ry way. 570 

Airiy'd where lay the wide-spread host of Greece, 
Their dark-ribb'd vessel on the beach they drew 
High on the sand, and strongly shor'd her up; 
Then through the camp they took their sev'ral ways. 

Meantime, beside the ships Achilles sat, 575 

The Heav'n-bom son of Peleus, swift of foot, 
Chafing with rage repress'd; no more he sought 
The honour'd council, nor the battle-field; 
But wore his soul away, and inly pin'd 
For the fierce joy and tumult of the fight. 580 

But when the twelfth revolving day was come, 
Back to Olympus' heights th' immortal Gods, 
Jove at their head, together all retum'd. 
Then Thetis, mindfol of her son's request, 
Bose from the ocean wave, and sped in haste 585 

To high Olympus, and the courts of Heav'n. 
Th' all-seeing son of Saturn there she found 
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Sittinir apart ii[)on tlio topmost crest 

Of inaiiy-ridtrM Olympus; at liis feet 

Slie i^M, and while her left liaud c]as[Ml his knees, r>90 

Her rii!:ht apiu'oaehM his beard, and su]>pliant thus 

►She made her prav'r to Saturn's roval son : 

" Father, if e er amid th' immortal Gods 
Bv wonl or deed I <li<l thee service true, 
Hear now my pray'r! Avenue my luq)less s<»n, r)l».'> 

Of mortals shortest-livM, insulted now 
hy mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 
And plunder'd of his lawful spoils of war. 
But Juve, Olympian, Lord of counsel. Thou 
Avenge his cause; and give to Trojan arms luto 

Such strength and ])ow'r, that Greeks may learn how mucli 
Thev need my son, and i>ive him honour due." 

She said : the Cloud-compeller answerVl not, 
Ihit silent sat ; then Thetis chisp'd his knees. 
And hung about him, and her suit renewM : UOj 

'' Give me thy promise sure, thy gracious nod. 
Or else refuse (for thou hast none to fear). 
That 1 may learn, of all th' immortal Gods, 
How far 1 stand the lowest in thine eves." 
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Then, much distorb'd, the Cloud-compeller spoke : GIO 
" Sad work thou mak'st, in bidding me oppose 
My will to Juno's, when her bitter words 
Assail me; for full oft; amid the Gods 
She taunts me, that I aid the Trojan cause. 
But thou return, that Juno see thee not> oio 

And leave to me the farth'rance of thy suit. 
Loy to confirm thy fiiith, I nod my head; 
And well among th' immortal Gods is known 
The solemn import of that pledge from me : 
For ne'er my promise shall deceive, or fail, 620 

Or be recaU'd, if with a nod confirm'd." 

He said, and nodded with his shadowy brows; 
Wav'd on th' immortal head th' ambrosial locks, 
And all Olympus trembled at his nod. 
They parted thus; from bright Olympus' heights 625 
The Goddess hasted to her ocean-caves, 
Jove to his palace; at his entrance all 
Rose from their seats at once; not one presum'd 
To wait his coming, but advanc'd to meet. 
Then on his throne he sat; but not unmark'd 630 

Of Juno's eye had been the council held 
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In secret with the silver-footc^d QiuH^ii, 
The flauirliter of the a^^ed Oeeun-(Tod ; 
And with shar[> words she thus addressM her Lord : 

" Tell me, deceiver, wlio was slie witli wlioni 635 

Thou hue lield'st council ? ever 'tis tliv wav 
Apart from me to weave tliy sc^cret schemes. 
Nor dost thou freelv share with me thy mind/' 

To wlioni the Sire of Gods and men replied : 
** Expect not, Juno, all my mind to know ; 04o 

iMv wif(^ thou art, vet would such knowlc^dtre be 
Too much for thee ; wliate er I deem it fit 
That thou sliouldst know, nor God nor man shall hear 
B<^fore thee; but what I in secret plan, 
►Seek not to know, nor curiously enquire." 015 

Whom answer'd thus the stap:-eyVl Queen of lleav'n: 
** What words, dread son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 
Ne'er have I sought, or now, or heretofore, 
Thy secret thoughts to know; what thou think st fit 
To tell, I wait thy gracious will to hear. C50 

Yet fear I in \\\y soul thou art be^uil'd 
I>y wiles of Thetis, silver-footed (Jueen, 
The daughter of the aged Ocean-God ; 
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For she was with thee early, and embrao'd 
Thy knees, and has, I think, thy promise sure, 655 

Thou wilt avenge Achilles' cause, and bring 
Destmctive slaughter on the Grecian host." 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied : 
** Presumptuous, to thy busy thoughts thou giv'st 
Too free a range, and watchest all I do; 660 

Tet shalt thou not prevail, but rather thus 
Be alien'd from my heart — the worse for thee! 
If this be BO, it is my sov'reign wiU. 
But, now, keep silence, and my words obey, 
Lest all th' Immortals fidl, if I be wroth, 665 

To rescue thee from my resistless hand." 

He said, and tenor seiz'd the stag-ey'd Queen: 
SUent she sat, curbing her spirit down. 
And all the Gods in pitying sorrow moum'd. 
Vulcan, the skill'd artificer, then first 670 

Broke silence, and with soothing words address'd 
His mother, Juno, white-arm'd Queen of Heav'n : 
^ Sad were't, indeed, and grievous to be borne, 
K for the sake of mortal men you two 
Should suffer angry passions to arise, 675 
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AikI kinrllo l)r()ils in Koav'n ; so should our i^Mst 
I^V evil influence all its sweetness lack. 

ft 

Let nio advise my mother (i)n<l I know 

lliat her own reason will my words approve) 

To speak my ihther fair; lest he a^ain cm* 

Reply in ang(a\ and our banquet mar. 

Xav, thouirh Olympian Jove, the liuhtninu's Lord. 

Should hurl us i'rom our seats (lor areat his ])ow'r), 

I yet should counsel gentle words, that so 

We might propitiate best the Kin;j: of lleav'n." <n.". 

This said, he rose, and in his mother's hand 
A double goblet placM, as thus he spoke : 
** Have patience, mother mine! thouoh much enforcM, 
Restrain thy spirit, l(\st perchanc(^ these eyes. 
Hear as thou art, behold thee brought to shame: cuo 
And L though griev'<l in heart, be iin potent 
To sav(^ thee; for 'tis hard to strive with Jove. 
When to thy succour once before I came. 
He seizM me bv the foot, and hurl'd me down 
From Heavn's liigh threshold: all the dav I fell, no:. 
And with the setting sun, on Lcmhuos' isle 
Iji<i:hted, scvvree half alive: there was I found. 
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And by the Sintian people kindly nure'd." 

Thus as he spoke, the white-ann'd Goddess smil'd, 
Andy smiling, from his hand receiv'd the cup. 700 

Then to th' Immortals all, in order due, 
He minister'd, and from the flagon pour'd 
The Inscious nectar; while among the Gods 
Bose laughter irrepressible, at sight 
Of Ynlcan hobbling round the spacious hall. 705 

Thus they till sunset pass'd the festive hours; 
Nor lack'd the banquet aught to please the sense, 
Nor sound of tuneful lyre, by Phoebus touch'd, 
Nor Muses' voice, who in alternate strains 
Responsive sang: but when the sun had set, 710 

Each to his home departed, where for each 
The crippled Vulcan, matchless architect. 
With wondrous skill a noble house had rear'd. 

To his own couch, where he was wont of old. 
When overcome by gentle sleep, to rest, 715 

Olympian Jove ascended; there he slept, 
And, by his side, the golden-thronM Queen. 717 
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BOOK II. 

ALL niglit in sleep reposVl tlie other (Jods, 

And lielnied warriors ; but tlie eyes of Jove 
Sweet slumLer lield not, ponrVrin^j: in liis mind 
How to tivenge Achilles* cause, and pour 
Destructive slaucfhtcr on the (Trecian host. r» 

Thus as he musM, the wisest course apj>ear'(l 
By a deluding vision to mislead 
The son of Atreus; and w^ith winged words 
Thus to a phantom form he gave command : 
"Hie thee, deluding Vision, to the camp 10 

And ships of Greece, to Agamemnon's tc^nt ; 
There all, as I command thee, truly sj)eak. 
Bid that he arm in haste the lonu-hair'd Greeks 
To combat; for the wide-built streets of Troy 
He now may capture; since th' immortal Gods ir> 

Watch over her no longer ; all are gain'd 
By Juno's pray'rs; and wo(s impend oer Troy." 
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He said: the Vision heard, and straight obey'd: 
Swiftly he sped, and reach'd the Grecian ships, 
And sought the son of Atrens ; him he found 20 

Within his tent, wrapp'd in ambrosial sleep; 

Above his head he stood, like Neleus' son, 

Nestor, whom Agamemnon rev'renc'd most 

Of all the Elders ; in his likeness cloth'd 

Thus spoke the heav'nly Vision ; " Sleep'st thou, son 25 

Of AtreuSy valiant warrior, horseman bold ? 

To sleep all night but ill becomes a chief, * 

Charg'd with the public weal, and cares of state. 

Hear now the words I bear; to thee I come 

A messenger from Jove, who from on high so 

Looks down on thee with eyes of pitying love. 

He bids thee arm in haste the long-hair'd Greeks 

To combat; since the wide-built streets of Troy 

Thou now mayst capture; for th' immortal Gods 

Watch over her no longer; all are gain'd 35 

By Juno's pray'rs; and woes impend o'er Troy. 

Bear this in mind; and when from sleep arous'd 

Let not my words from thy remembrance fiade." 

This said, he vanish'd; and the monarch left, 

D 2 
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InspirVl with tlioufrlits whicli ne'er shoiiM come to piss. AO 

For in that day ho vainly hopM to take 

The town of rriam; ignorant what Jove 

DesiirnM in Reci'ot, or whnt woes, wliat irroans. 

What lenii'thenM labours in the stuW)()rn titrlit. 

Were yet for Trojans and for Greeks in store. 4.") 

He woke from sk^ep; but eircumfus'd around 

Tlie Vision linger'd still — he s<)t upright ; 

lie donnVl his vest of texture tine, new-wruught, 

Then o'er it threw his amj)le robe, and bound 

His siindals fair around his well-turn'd feet; r.o 

And o'er his shouhlers flung his sword, adorn'd 

With silver studs; and bearing in his hand 

His royal staff, ancestral, to the ships 

Where lay the brass-clad warriors, bent his way. 

Aurora now was rising up the steep r>ry 

Of great Olympus, to th' immortal Gods 
Pure light diffusing; when Atrides bade 
The clear-voic'd heralds to th' Assembly call 
Tlie gen'ral host; they gave the word, and straight 
From ev'ry quarter throng'd the eager crowd. GO 

But first, of all the Elders, by the side 



\ 



BookU. HOMER'S ILIAD. 37 



Of Nestor 8 ahip, the aged Pylian chie^ 

A secret conclave Agamemnon call'd; 

And, prudent, thus tbe chosen few addressed: 

^Hear me, my friends I In the stiU hours of night 65 

I saw a heav'nly Vision in my sleep: 

Most like it seem'd in stature, form, and &ce 

To rey'rend Nestor; at my head it stood, 

And with these woids address'd me—' Sleep'st thou, son 

Of Atreus, valiant warrior, horseman bold ? 70 

To sleep all night but ill becomes a chief, 

Charg'd with the public weal, and cares of state. 

Hear now the words I bear; to thee I come 

A messenger from Jove, who from on high 

Looks down on thee with eyes of pitying love. 75 

He bids thee arm in haste the long-hair'd Greeks 

To combat; since the wide-built streets of Troy 

Thou now mayst capture; for th' immortal Gods 

Watch over her no longer; all are gain'd 

By Juno's pray'rs, and woes impend o'er Troy. 80 

Bear thou my words in mind.' Thus as he spoke 

He vanish'd; and sweet sleep forsook mine eyes. 

Seek we then straight to arm the sons of Greece: 
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But lirst, as is uiir wont, myself will j)r()V(.' 
The sj)irit of thc^ army ; and 8u</oest m5 

Tlieir bomrward voyage ; ye, tlirouglumt the camp 
lu'store tlieir eoiirage, and restrain from fliglit." 

Thus havinti: siiid, lui sat; and next arose 
Nestor, the chief of Pvlos' siindv shore, 
Who thus with prudr-nt speecli replied, an(l siiid : 1m) 
•* O friends, the chiefs and eouncilhn's of Ureece, 
If any other had tliis Vision seen. 

We slujuld have deem'd it false, and laugh'd to scorn 
The idle tale; but now it bath ai)pear'd, 
Of all our army, to the foremost man : ur^ 

Seek we then straijilit to arm the sons of Grei'ce." 

He siiid, and from th(^ council led the wav. 
Ul>rose tlie sceptred monarclis, and obey'd 
Tiuar leader's call, and round tliem throug'd the crowd. 
As swarms of bees, that pour in ceaseless stream loo 
From out the crevice of some iiollow rock, 
Now clustering, and anon 'mid vernal Uow'rs, 
Some here, some there, in busv numbers flv ; 
So to th' Assembly from their tents and ships 
^riie countless tribes cauK^ thronging; in their midst, 1(»."» 



Book 11. HOMEB'S ILIAD. 89 



By Jove excited. Rumour urg'd them on. " 

Great was the din; and. as the mighty mass 

Sat down, the solid earth beneath them groan'd; 

Nine heralds rais'd their voices loud, to quell 

The storm of tongues, and bade the noisy crowd no 

Be still, and listen to the Heav'n-bom Kings. 

At length they all were seated, and awhile 

Their clamours sank to silence; then uprose 

The monarch Agamemnon, in his hand 

His royal staff, the work of Vulcan's art; 115 

Which Vulcan to the son of Saturn gave; 

To Hermes he, the heay'nly messenger; 

Hermes to Pelops, matchless charioteer; 

Felops to Atreus; Atreus at his death 

Bequeathed it to Thyestes, wealthy Lord 120 

Of numerous herds ; to Agamemnon last 

Thyestes left it; token of his sway 

O'er all the Argive ooast, and neighbouring isles. 

On this the monarch leant, as thus he spoke: 

'' Friends, Grecian Heroes, Ministers of Mars I 125 

Grievous, and all unlook'd for, is the blow 

Which Jove hath dealt me; by his promise led 
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1 lioinl to razo tlio stronir-ljuilt walls of Trov, 

And lionie return in salctv : but it soonis 

H(j falsiUes his word, and bids nie now |;;(» 

Efturn to Ar^LTos, frustrate of my ]ioi)e, 

Dishonour d, and with nrrievous L)ss of nicji. 

Sueli now aj)p(»ars tlT oer-rulinif sov'reipi will 

Of Satunis s<>n: who ol't Iiatli sunk ihv, lieads 

Of many a lofty eitv in the <lust, i;;.» 

•< •• • 

And yet will sink; for mitrhtv is his luunL 

Tis shame indeed that future days should hear 

How such a force as ours, so f^reat, so brave, 

Ilath tlius l)een baflled, fiirhtinir, as we do, 

'(niinst nundj(»rs far inferior to our own, i lo 

And see no en<l of all our warlike toil. 

For should we chooso, on terms of pliirhte(l truce, 

Trojans and Greeks, to number our arrjjy; 

Of Trojans, all that dwell within the town. 

Of Greidvs, our force by tens distributc^d ; 1 1:. 

And ev'ry ten should choose one Troian liuest 

To entertain, and j)ledac in uen'rous wine; 

Full many a ten would find no uuest to ])le<lii(' : 

So liU* tin.' sons ot' (Greece outnumber nil 
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That dwell within the town; but to their aid 150 

Bold warriors come from all the cities round, 

Who greatly harass me, and render vain 

My hope to storm the strong-built waUs of Troy. 

Already now nine weary years have pass*d; 

The timbers of our ships are all decay'd, 155 

The cordage rotted; in our homes the while 

Our wives and helpless children sit, in vain 

Expecting our return; and still the work, 

For which we hither came, remains undone. 

Hear then my counsel; let us all agree 160 

Home to direct our course, since here in vain 

We strive to take the well-built walls of Troy." 

Thus as he spoke, the crowd, that had not heard 
The secret council, by his words was mov'd; 
So sway'd and heav'd the multitude, as when i(i5 

O'er the vast billows of th' Icarian sea 
Eurus and Notus from the clouds of Heav n 
Pour forth their fury; or as some deep field 
Of wavy com, when Zephyr briskly sweeps 
Along the plain, and stirs the bristling ears; no 

So was th' Assembly stirr'd; and tow'rd the ships 
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With clanrrcnis iov tliev riisli'd : beiioath tlieir feet 

liosc clouds of (lust, wliile one to otlier enllM 

To seiy.e the sliips and drag tliem to the main. 

They clearM the eliannels, an<l >yith shouts of *'honie" ITf. 

Tliat rose to Ileav'n, tliev knoekVl the shores awav. 

Then liad the Greeks in shameful Hi<^*ht withdrawn. 

Had Juno not to Palhis thus appeaUd : 

** Oh ITeav'n ! brave eliild of a^iris-bearing Jove, 

Sliall thus tlie Greeks, in ignominious flight, iso 

O'er the wide sea their homeward course pursue. 

And as a trophy to the sons of Troy 

The Argive Helen leave, on whose account, 

Far from their home, so many valiant C» reeks 

Have cast their lives away? (io quickly thou Ksr> 

Aniiil the brass-chid Greeks, and man by man 

Address with words persuasive, nor permit 

To launch their well-trimurd vessels on the deep." 

She said, nor did Minerva not obey, 
13ut swift descending freni Olympus' heights rjo 

With rapid flight she reach'd the Grecian ships. 
Ulysses standing there she found, as Jove 
Weighty in council ; he Ji(» hand had laid 
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On his dark vessel, for with bitter grief 

His heart was fill'd; the bliie-ey'd Maid approach'd, 195 

And thus addressed him: ''Great Laertes' son, 

Ulysses, sage in council, can it be 

That you, the men of Greece, embarking thus 

On your swift ships, in ignominious flight, 

O'er the wide sea will take your homeward way, 200 

And as a trophy to the sons of Troy 

The Argive Helen leave, on whose account 

Far from their homes so many valiant Greeks 

Have cast their lives away? Go quickly thou 

Among the multitude, and man by man 206 

Address with words persuasive, nor permit 

To launch their well-trimm'd vessels on the deep." 

She said; the heav'nly voice Ulysses knew; 
Straight, springing to the course, he cast aside. 
And to Eurybates of Ithaca, 210 

His herald and attendant, threw his robe; 
Then to Atrides hasten d, and by him 
Arm'd with his royal staff ancestral, pass'd 
With rapid step amid the ships of Greece. 
Each King or leader whom he found he thus 215 
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^^'itll chocriiiu: words encoiirauM and restraiii'd : 

** gallant friend, 'tis not for thee to yield. 

Like meaner men, to panic ; but thyself 

Sit quiet, and tlie common herd restrain. 

Thou know'st not vet Atrides' secret mind: I'l'o 

He tries us now, and may re[)rove us soon. 

His words in council reacliM not all our ears: 

See that he work us not some ill ; for fierce 

His anger; and the Lord of counsel, Jove, 

From whom proceeds all honour, loves him well.' --■"> 

But of the common herd whomeer lie found 
Clam'ring, he chcck'd with staff and threatening w(>rds: 
**Good friencl, keep still, an<l hear what others say, 
Thy betters far: for thou art good for nought. 
Of small account in council or in tight. l'MO 

All are not sovereigns here ; ill fares the state 
Where many masters rule ; let one be Lord, 
One King supreme ; to whom wise Saturn's son 
In token of his sov'reign power hath giv'n 
The sceptre's sway and ministry of law." 

Such were his words, as through the ranks he [Kissd : 
They from the vessels and the tents again 



»>'•- 
..(<•> 



BooKn. HOMER'S ILIAD. 46 



Throng'd to th' Assembly, with such msh of sound. 

As when the many-dashing ocean's wave 

Breaks on the shore, and foams the frothing sea. 240 

The others aU were settled in their seats: 

Only ThersiteS) with unmeasor'd words, 

Of which he had good store, to rate the chiefs, 

Not oTerHseemly, but wherewith he thought 

To move the crowd to laughter, brawl'd aloud. 245 

The ugliest man was he who came to Troy: 

With squinting eyes, and one distorted foot, 

His shoulders round, and buried in his breast 

His narrow head, with scanty growth of hair. 

Against Achilles and Ulysses most 2/)0 

His hate was tum'd; on them his venom pour'd; 

Anon, at Agamemnon's self he launch'd 

His loud-tongued ribaldry; th' indignant Greeks 

With anger heard, as now with scurril words. 

Bawling aloud, he thus address'd the King : 255 

'' What more, thou son of Atreus, wouldst thou have ? 

Thy tents are full of brass; and in those tents 

Many &ir women, whom, from all the spoil, 

We Greeks, whene'er some wealthy town we take, 
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Choose lirst of all, and sot apart for theo. 200 

Or (lost thou thirst for gold, which here perclianr^o 

Some Trojan ])rin2:s, the ransom of his son 

Captur'd by me, or l)y some other (h-eek? 

Or some new |j:irl, to ):i:ratify thy lust, 

Kept for thyself apart ? a leader, thou 'J**:. 

Shouldst not to evil lead tlie sons of (Ireeee. 

Ye slaves! ve coward souls! Women of fJreeee! 

I will not call y(m men! why p:o w(^ not 

Homo witli our ships, and leave tliis mighty chief 

To gloat upon his treasures, and find out *^7o 

Whether in truth he need our aid, or no ; 

Who on Achilles, his sui>erior far, 

Foul scorn hath cast, and robbVl him of his prize. 

Which for himself he keeps? Achilles, sure. 

Is not intemj)erate, but mild of mood ; 27') 

Else, Atreus' son, this insult were thy last." 

On Agamemnon, leader of the host. 
With words like these Thersites pourd his hate; 
But straight Ulysses at his side appeard. 
And spoke, with scornful glance, in stem rebuke : 2«o 
"Thou babbling fool, Thersites, ])rompt of sj>eech. 
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Bestrain thy tongue, nor thus revile the Kings, 

Of all the men that with th' Atridee came 

To Troy, I hold thee for the meanest fiazr. 

Ill it beseems^ that such an one as thon 285 

Should lift thy voice against the Kings, and rail 

With scnrril ribaldry, and prate of home. 

How these affairs may end, we know not yet; 

Nor how, or well or ill, we may return. 

Cease then against Atrides, King of men, 290 

To pour thy spite, for that the valiant Greeks 

To him, despite thy railing, as of right 

An ample portion of the spoils assign. 

But this I tell thee, and will make it good, 

K e'er I find thee play the fool, as now, 295 

Then may these shoulders cease this head to bear. 

And may my son Telemachus no more 

Own me his father, if I strip not off 

Thy mantle and thy garments, aye, expose 

Thy nakedness, and flog thee to the ships doo 

Howling, and soourg'd with ignominious stripes." 

Thus as he spoke, Ulysses on his neck 
And back let Ml his heavy staff; the wretch 
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Shrank from tbo blow, and scalding tears let foil. 

Where struck the golden-studded staff, appenrM .'^O;- 

A bloody weal: Thersites quailM, and down. 

Quiv'ring with pain, he sat, and wipd away. 

With horrible grimace, tlie trickling tears. 

Tlie Greeks, thougli all indignant, huigliM aloud. 

And one to other said, "Good foith, of all aio 

The many works Ulysses well hath done, 

Wise in the council, foremost in the fight, 

lie ne'er liath done a better, than when now 

He makes this scurril babbler hold his peace. 

Methinks his headstrong spirit will not soon 815 

Lead him again to vilify the Kings." 

Thus spoke the genral voice: but, staff in hand, 
Ulysses rose; Minerva by his side. 
In likeness of a hendd, bade the crowd 
Keep silence, that the Greeks, from first to last. 820 
Might hear his words, and ponder his advice 
He thus witli prudent phrase his speecli began: 
** Great son of At reus, on thy name, King, 
Throughout the world will foul reproach be cast. 
If Greeks forget their promise, nor make good 325 
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The TOW they took to thee, when hitherward 
We sail'd fix)m Argos* grassy plams, to raze, 
Ere our return, the weU-built walls of Troy. 
/ But now, like helpless widows, or like babes, 

They mourn their cruel fate, and pine for home. 330 

Tis hard indeed defeated to return; 

The seaman murmurs, if from wife and home, 

Ev'n for one month, his well-found bark be stay'd, 

Toss'd by the wintry blasts and stormy sea; 

But us the ninth revolving year beholds 335 

Still lingering here: I cannot therefore blame 

Our valiant Greeks, if by the ships I hear 

Their murmurs; yet 'twere surely worst of all 

Long to remain, and bootless to return. 

Bear up, my Mends, remain awhile, and see 340 

If Calchas truly prophesy, or no. 

For this ye all have seen, and can yourselves 

Bear witness, aU who yet are spar'd by fate. 

Not long ago, when ships of Greece were met 

At Aulis, charg'd with evil freight for Troy, 345 

And we, around a fountain, to the Gods 

Our altars rear'd, with faultless hecatombs, 

VOL. I. E 
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Near a fair planc-treo, wlicro briulit wat<'r How'il, 

Behold a wonder! bv ()lvin])ian Jove 

R(»nt fortli to liirlit, a snake, with Inirnish'd seah'S. :':.o 

Of aspect fearful, issuing: from I)enea11i 

The altars, ^didc^d to the jilanc'-tree sfraiizlit. 

Tliere, on tlie topmost boiigli, beneatli tlic l(Mn"i's 

Cow'ring, a sparrow's callow nestlintrs lay ; 

Ei^ht fled<idini>;s, and tlie parent l)ir<l ilio nintli. :r>r) 

All the eight nestlinirs, utt'rini;; ])ierein!j: crirs, 

Th(^ snake devour'd ; and as tlie mother flew, 

Lament infj^ o'er her offspring, round aiid round, 

Uncoilinir, cauLrht her, shriekiuir, by llie wini>'. 

Then, when the sparrow's nestlings and herself :5<'.o 

The snake had swallowVl, by the God, who lirst 

Sent him to light, a miracle was wrought: 

For Jove, the deep-designing Saturn's son, 

Turn'd him to stone; we stood, and wond'ring gnz'd. 

But when this prodigy befell our rites, nc") 

Calchas, inspirM of Jleav'n, took up his speech : 

*Ye long-hair'd sons of Greece, why stand ye thus 

In mute amaze ? to us Olympian Jove, 

To whom be endless praise, vom^hsafes this sign, 
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Late sent, of late fdlfilment ; as ye saw 370 

The snake devour the sparrow and her young, 

Eight nestlings, and the parent bird the ninth; 

So, for so many years, are we condemn'd 

To wage a fruitless war; but in the tenth 

The wide-built city shall at last be ours/ 375 

Thus he foretold, and now the time is come. 

Here then, ye well-greav'd Greeks, let all remain. 

Till Priam's wealthy city be our own." 

He said, and loudly cheer'd the Greeks — and loud 
From all the hollow ships came back the cheers — 380 
In admiration of Ulysses' speech. 
Gerenian Nestor next took up the word : 
'^Like children, Grecian warriors, ye debate; 
Like babes to whom unknown are feats of arms. 
Where then are now our solemn covenants, 385 

Our plighted oaths? Go, cast we to the fire 
Our councils held, our warriors' plans matur'd. 
Our absolute pledges, and our hand-plight giv'n. 
In which our trust was plac'd ; since thus in vain 
In words we wrangle, and how long soe'er 390 



We here remain, solution none we find. 
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Atri<les, thon, Jis is tliv wont, niaiiitjn'ii 

TTn(*li}mii:M tliv coniisol : for tlio .stuM>oni fiL^lit 

Army the D reeks: an<l let perrlition seize 

Those few, those two or three MTiioiior tlie Iiost. .'V.C) 

Who hold their separate eoiiiisel — (not on tliem 

Depends the issue !) — rather tlian n^tiirn 

To Ar2:os, ere we ])rove if Jove indeed 

Will falsify liis promis'd word, or no. 

For well I ween, tliat on tlie dav wlien first too 

We Grecians liitlierward our course addressM. 

To Trov the messenirers of hlood and death. 

Til' o'er-rulini^ son of Saturn, on our riirlit 

Ilis li<i:htninc!: flashinir, with ausi)ieious siirn 

Assured us of his favour ; let not then 405 

The thoug-hts of home be hreatli'd, ere Trojan wives 

Given to our warriors, retril)ution pay 

For wroniTS bv us. in Helen's cause, sustain'd. 

But who-so longs, if such an one there be, 

To make his lionnnvard voyage, let him take 41 

His well-rigg'd bark, and go ; before the rest 

To meet the doom of death! But thou, King! 

Be well advis'd tlivself, and others lead 
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By wholesome counsel; for the words I speak 

Are not to be despis'd; by tribes and clans, 415 

Agamemnon! range thy troops, that so 
Tribe may to tribe give aid, and dan to clan. 
If thus thou do, and Greeks thy words obey, 
Then shalt thou see, of chiefs and troops alike, 

The good and bad; for on their own behoof 420 

They all shall fight ; and if thou &il, shalt know 
Whether thy failure be of Heav n's decree, 
Or man's default and ignorance of war." 

To whom the monarch Agamemnon thus: 
"Father, in council, of the sons of Greece, 426 

None can compare with thee; and would to Jove, 
To Pallas, and Apollo, at my side 

1 had but ten such counsellors as thee I 
Then soon should royal Priam's city Ml, 

Tak'n and destroy'd by our victorious hands. 430 

But now on me hath SBgis-bearing Jove, 

The son of Saturn, fruitless toil impos'd, 

And hurtful quarrels; for in wordy war 

About a girl, Achilles and myself 

Engag'd; and I, alas! the strife began; 435 
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Could we be friends aiiJiin, delay w(^re ]i()n(% 

How short socVr, of Iliiiin's final doom. 

Vji\\\ now to breakfast, ere we wa;ie tlie lii^lit. 

Eaeh sliarj)en well liis s[)rar, liis shield pn^are, 

Eaeh to liis lierv steeds their forau*e ^'ive, lie 

Each look liis chariot o'er, that thiou'ili the day 

We may unwearied stem the tide of war; 

For respite none, how sliort soi^'er, shall Ik^ 

Till ni^^'ht shall bid the storm of battle cease. 

With sweat sludl reek upon each warrior's breast ^!r> 

The leathern belt beneath the covVini*- slii(.dd ; 

And liands shall ache that widd the pond'i'ens sjKNir : 

With sweat shall reek tln' fi<^rv steeds that draw 

Eacli AVjirrior's rar; but wliomsoeV-r I find 

Loit'riui:* lM'sid<' tiK' braked shijis, for him 4r.o 

'Twerc liard to 'seajx' tlie vultures and the do^-s." 

He said; and from th' a]>[)laudinL'" raidvs of (ircM-ec 
liose a loud sound, as wla-n the oecan wave. 
] )riv'n i)V tlie south wind on some lofty l)eaeh, 

• « 

Ihishes airainst a ja'omincnt (*rai:-, ex|)Os'd 4.")') 

To blasts from ey'ry storm tliat roars around. 
T|)risinLi tlien. and tliroiiLrh the eamp disj>ers'd 
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They took their sev'ml ways, and by their tents 

The fires they lighted, and the meal prepar'd; 

And each to some one of th' immortal Gods 460 

His off 'ring made, that in the coming fight 

He might escape the bitter doom of death. 

But to the o'er-ruling son of Saturn, Jove, 

A sturdy ox, well-fetten'd, five years old, 

Atrides slew; and to the banquet call'd 465 

The aged chiefe and councillors of Greece: 

Nestor the first, the King Idomeneus, 

The two Ajaces next, and Tydeus' son, 

Ulysses sixth, as Jove in council sage. 

But uninvited Menelaus came, 470 

Knowing what cares upon his brother press'd. 

Around the ox they stood, and on his head 

The salt cake sprinkled; then amid them all 

The monarch Agamemnon pray*d aloud: 

" Most great, most glorious Jove I who dwell'st on high, 475 

In clouds and darkness veil'd, grant Thou that ere 

This sun shall set, and night o'erspread the earth, 

I may the haughty walls of Priam's house 

Lay prostrate in the dust; and bum with fire 
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His lol'ty ^^-Jites: Mini strip t'roiii lltM-tor's brrast 18<> 

Ifis s\vor<l-roiit tuiiie, while around his (.*or[>S(* 
Many bravo comradi^s. ])rostrati\ l)itr the dust/' 
Thus li«' ; Imt Saturn's son liis ]»ray'r doniiMJ ; 
Uoeoiv'd his oft*'rinus, hut his toils inerras'(i. 
Tiieir pray'rs eoncludod, and tlu^ silt cake strew'd Is:. 
Upon the vi(;tiin's head, tln'y drew him back. 
And sh'W, and flay'd ; then euttinii- from the tliii^'hs 
The choi(;est [)i(H*es. an<l in <l()ubh^ Liyers 
O'erspreadinir tln-m w^ith tat, above them phieM 
Tlie due meat-olTrlnLi-s ; these thev burnt witli Iolls lin) 
or hjafless timber; and the inward jiarts, 
!''irst to ho tasted, o'er the tin* they held. 
Th(i thii:hs consum'd with lire, the inward parts 
Th(»y tasti' 1 tirst ; the rest upon the spits 
Knasted with care, and from the tin* with*lrew. r.i.1 

Their Ld>ours ended, and tlu* ieast pre[)arM. 
Tliev shard the social meal, nor hiek'd there auuiit. 
The rau*e of thirst and huuLier satistied, 
Gm^'uian Nestor thus his s[)eeeli bei^an : 
" ^lost miuhtv Aeaniemnon, Kinir of men, "kk) 

(Uvat Atreus' sen. no lonu-er let us pause. 
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The work delaying which the pow'rs of Heav n 
Have trusted to our hands; do thou forthwith 
Bid that the heralds proclamation make. 
And summon through the camp the brass-clad Greeks ; 505 
While, in a body, through the wide-spread ranks 
We pass, and stimulate their warlike zeal." 
He said; and Agamemnon, King of men, 
Obedient to his counsel, gave command 
That to the war the clear-voic'd heralds call 510 

The long-hair'd Greeks : they gave the word, and straight 
From ev'ry quarter throng'd the eager crowd. 
The Heav n-bom Kings, encircling Atreus' son. 
The troops inspected : Pallas, blue-ey'd Maid, 
Before the chiefs her glorious sagis bore, 515 

By time untouch'd, immortal: all around 
A hundred tassels hung, rare works of art. 
All gold, each one a hundred oxen's price. 
With this the Goddess pass'd along the ranks, 
Exciting all; and fix'd in every breast 520 

The firm resolve to wage unwearied war; 
And dearer to their hearts than thoughts of home 
Or wish'd return, became the battle-field. 
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As wlu^ii a wastiiiu' tiro, on inouutMiii tops. 
Seizes the bLizinii" woods, afar is scon 
Tlio Lclariiii;- liglit ; so, as they niovM, to Ileavn 
FlasliM the brli^lit ulitter of their buniishM arms. 

As whtai a numVoiis flock of birds, or ueese. 
Or eraiu^s, or loiiii'-neekM swans, on Asian mead, 
J>("side Cuyst(M''s stream, now here, now there, r>;;o 

Dispc^rtin^^ ply their wini:s; then settle down 
With elam'rous noise, that all the mead resonnds ; 
So to Seamander's plain, from tents and ships, 
PunrM forth the conntless tribes; the firm earth groan'd 
Ja^neath the tramp of stee<ls an<l armed men. r>:\:^ 

1^1 :on Scamander's flow'rv niead thev st<H)d, 
UnnumlMM'Vl as the vernal leaA'es and flew'rs. 

Or as the multitudinous swarms of flies. 
That round the cattle-sheds in spring-tid(^ pour, 
A\ hile the warm nulk is iVothinc^ in the pail ; .)to 

So numberless upon the plain, arrayM 
For Troy's destruction, stood the loug-hair'd (rreeks. 
And as experiencM froat-her<ls, when their Hocks 
Are miuLded in the pasture, [uulion out 
Their sevVal (diarues, so the chiefs arrav'd 
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Their squadrons for the fight; while in the midst 

The mighty monarch Agamemnon mov'd: 

His eye, and lofty brow, the counterpart 

Of Jove, the Lord of thunder ; in his girth 

Another Mars, with Neptune's ample chest. 550 

As 'mid the thronging heifers in a herd 

Stands, proudly eminent, the lordly bull; 

So, by Jove's will, stood eminent that day, 

"Mid many heroes, Atreus' godlike son. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell, 555 

Muses (for ye are Goddesses, and ye 
Were present, and know all things: we ourselves 
But hear £rom Humour's voice, and nothing know), 
Who were the chiefs and mighty Lords of Greece. 
But should I seek the multitude to name, 560 

Not if ten tongues were mine, ten mouths to speak, 
Voice inexhaustible, and heart of brass, 
Should I succeed, unless, Olympian maids. 
The progeny of 8Bgii»-bearing Jove, 
Ye should their names record, who came to Troy. 565 
The chiefis, and all the ships, I now rehearse. 

Bceotia's troops by Peneleus were led, 
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AikI I.uitus. iuid Prntliui'iior hold. 
Arccsila.s nii'l (.'luuius: they wlio <lwoIt 
Jii Jlvri.M, iind on Aulis' rocky coast, :.To 

S(*o'ims, aii'l Scolus, and tlic liiuliland raiiut* 
or ]']teouus; in Tlicsiicia's \n\i\ 
(Tj-aia, and JFycaK'ssus' wide-spread [>!ains: 
And who in Ilai'ina and ]"]ilesiuni dwrlt. 
And in Erythra*, and in J']leon, :>7r> 

Ilyle, and Peteon, and Oca lea, 
In (.'(^Ke, and in .Medeons \V(dl-built tort. 
Eutiisis, Tliisbe-'s <love-fre<|Uented woods, 
And (.oronea, an<l the grassy meads 

Of llaliarlus; and Tlatioa's plain, :^^o 

In (Uissi, and the foot of Lower 'rhel)es. 
And in Ancheslus, Ne[»Uine\s sacn/d i;rove ; 
And who in vinv-ehisterM Arne dwelt, 
And in 3lideia, an<l the h.)V(dv site 

Of Nissa, and Anthe<lon's utmost bounds. r.s.") 

With these c<niie liftv vessels; and in each 
Were* six score voiiths, Dcuotia's noblest llow'r. 
Who in Aspledon dwelt, and Minyas' realm 
Orchomenus, two sons of 3Iars ob«'v'd, 
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Ascalaphus, and bold laknenus; 590 

In Actor's house, the son of Azeus, bom 

Of fair Astyoche, a maiden pure, 

Till in the upper chamber, where she slept, 

Stout Mars by stealth her virgin bed assail'd : 

Of these came thirty ships in order due. 595 

By Schedius and Epistrophus, the sons 
Of great Iphitus, son of Naubolus, 
Were led the Phocian forces; these were they 
Who dwelt in Cyparissus, and the rock 
Of Python, and on Orissa's lovely plain ; 600 

And who in Daulis, and in Panope, 
Anemorea and Hyampolis, 
And by Cephisus' sacred waters dwelt, 
Or in Lilffia, by Cephisus' springs. 
In their command came forty dark-ribb'd ^hips. 605 

These were the leaders of the Phocian bands, 

« 

And on Boeotia's left their camp was pitch'd. 

Ajazy Oileus' son, the Locrians led; 
Swift-footed, less than Ajax Telamon, 
Of stature low, with linen breastplate arm'd : 610 

But skiU'd to throw the spear o'er all who dwell 
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In Jlcllas or A(*liaia : ihvav wcn^ tlu'v 

From Cynos, 0[>us, and Calliarus, 

In'ssa, an<l Scarplia, and AiiLia*a lair, 

Tarplui, and Thronium, by J>()a;4rius' stroam. <;i:, 

Ilini from bovond I'^ubcoa's sacrotl isl{\ 

Of Locrians followM forty dark-riblnl ships. 

l>roatliinLr firm ('ouraii'e liii^li. tli' Abanlian IkjsI, 
Who from luibo^a and from Ch;dcis came. 
Or wlio in vine-clad Jlistia-a dwelt, r,'2i) 

J'^rctria, and Cerintlms maritime. 
And who tlie loftv fort of Dinni hel'l, 
And in Carvstus an<l in Stvra dwiOt : 
These EU*i)lienor ]e<l, true plant of JFars. 
Clialeodon's son, the l)rave Abantian ehirf. (;-j:> 

Ilim, all eonspienons with their long baek hair. 
The bold Abantians follow'd ; spearnK'n skilFd, 
Who thronjj;!! the foemen's l)reastplates knew full well. 
Held in firm ;^rasp, to <lrivo the ashen sp(\ir. 
In his command came forty dark-ribbM ships. '>")o 

Those who in Athens* well-built citv dwelt. 
The noble-soul'd Erectheus' ]i(M'itai:-e; 
Child of the fertih^ soil, bv Pallas rearM. 
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Daughter of Jove, who him in Athens plac'd 

In her own wealthy temple; there with blood 635 

Of bulls and lambs, at each revolving year. 

The youths of Athens do him sacrifice ; 

These by Menestheus, Peteus' son, were led. 

With him might none of mortal men compare, 

In order due of battle to array 640 

Chariots and buckler'd men; Nestor alone 

Perchance might rival him, his elder £ar. 

In his command came fifty dark-ribb'd ships. 

Twelve ships from Salamis with Ajax came, 
And they beside th' Athenian troops were rang'd. 645 

Those who £rom Argos, and the well-wall'd town 
Of Tyrins came, and £rom Hermione, 
And Asine, deep-bosom'd in the bay; 
And from Troezene and Jj^ione, 

And vine-dad Epidaurus; and the youths 650 

Who dwelt in liases, and ^gina's isle; 
O'er all of these the valiant Diomed 
Held rule; and Sthenelus, th' illustrious son 
Of &r-&m'd Gapaneus; with these, the third, 
A godlike warrior came, Euryalus, 655 
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]n UAiv^ or Ac-liuia: Xh-s<.- w.-\x- tlirv 
J-'iMiii Cyuo!^, Ojnis, iiml Calli.iniw, 

Tii!'|iii;i, ami Tlii-unium, by ISojirriii.s' wtrwiin. 

iliin friiiu bt-yom! Hubrpu'^ ml'R'iI islr. 

or Lwrians fi.llowM iorty .lark-iiUbM sliips. 

IJroutliii.- linn i-uurau'.' Iii-li. tl.' Abanliini ]\<,^i, 
Wlu> iVnin Kul»..a ini.l IVum Chal<'is ,.-au,>'. 
Or wliu ill viiir-t-laa IlisliaM ihvrit, 
Enti-ia. nni\ (.'criiitliiis iiiai-iliinc. 
Aiul «lio tlic lolty r,.r( nl I limn liril. 
And in Carywtiis and in Slyra Awrh : 
Tlicse i:!<-t)lK'noi' l,..L tnir [Oanl oj' Mars. 
Chitioodon's sun, i1r' brave Abantiaii cliiil', 
Kim, all coiis]iii-iioun willi t!ii-ir limjr back liitir. 
Tlio boll Abaiitiaiia luiluwM: s|.,'armoii skillM. 
Who tlirouLcIi tlu« im'itwii's broast|ilatcs knew lull « 
Hckl ill firm pmsp, to ilrivc llic asben ^[x'ar. 
lu liis enniiMniirl nmit.' t'uily dark-ribbM sliijis. 

Tlio-sf! who ill Ath-nV ^^^lI.lHlill vhy dwelt. 
The 1)1 'bk-smilM Erect Iii'Uh' lienluffe; 
ChiM uf tlie ii-riile -^.^il, by Piiilas rear'd, ^^^^ 
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And in Amyclse, and the searbath'd fort 

Of HeloB, CEtylus and Laas dwelt ; 

His valiant brother Menelaus led, 680 

With sixty ships; bnt rang'd apart they lay. 

Their chie^ himself in martial ardour bold. 

Inspiring others, fill'd with fierce desire 

The rape of Helen and his wrongs to avenge. 

They who in Pyloe and Arene dwelt, 685 

And Thryum, by the ford of Alpheus' stream, 
In CypariflBos and Amphigene, 
Pteleon, and lofty CEpus' well-built fort> 
Helos, and Dorium, where the Muses met, 
And put to silence Thracian Thamyris, 690 

As £rom (Echalia, from the royal house 
Of Eurytus he came ; he, over-bold. 
Boasted himself pre-eminent in song, 
Ev n though the daughters of Olympian Jove, 
The Muses, were his rivals: they in wrath 695 

Him of his sight at once and poVr of song 
Amerc'd, and bade his hand forget the lyre. 
These by Gerenian Nestor all were led, 
In fourscore ships and ten in order due. 
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Tliev of Arcadiji, ami the realm that lies Too 

])eneath Cvllene's iiiouDtaiii hiirli, aromvl 
Tlie tomb of ^"Ej)ytus, a warrior race ; 
Tlie men of Plieneus and Orehomenus 
In flocks abounding-; who in Eipa dwrlt. 
In Stratia, and Enispe's breezy heiulit. To.") 

Or Teirea held, and sweet Mantinea, 
Stymphahis and Parrhasia ; these were l<'d 
By Agapenor braA'e, AneliaBUs' son, 
In sixty sliips; in eacli a num'rcais crew 
Of stout Arcadian youths, to war inur'd. 710 

The sliips, wherewith they cross'd the dark-bhie sra. 
Were <A\'i\ bv Airamemnon, Kinjj" <>f men. 
The son of Atreus; for th' Arcadian vouth 
Had ne'er to maritime, pursuits been trained. 

AVho in Buprasium and in Elis dwelt, 7ir> 

Far as llvrmine, and th* (^xtremest bounds 
Of ^Mvrsinus; and all the realm that lies 
P>etween Aleisium and th' Olenian rock; 
These by four chiefs were led ; and ten swift ships, 
]>y bold Kpeians mannM, each chief obry'd. T'JO 

Amphimaehus an<l Tiialpius were the lirst. 
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Sons of two brothers, Cteatus the one, 

The other Eurytns, to Actor bom; 

Next Amarynceus' son, Diores bold; 

The fourth Polyxenus, the godlike son 725 

Of Angeas' royal heir, Agasthenes. 

They of Dnlichiom, and the sacred isles, 
Th' Echinades, which hce, from o'er the sea. 
The coast of Elis, were by Meges led. 
The son of Phyleus, dear to Jove, in arms 730 

Valiant as Mars; who, with his sire at feud, 
Had left his home, and to Dulichium come: 
In his command were forty dark-ribb'd ships. 

Those who from warlike Cephalonia came. 
And Ithaca, and leafy Neritus, 735 

And Crocyleium; rugged ^gilips. 
And Samos, and Zacynthus, and the coast 
Of the mainland with its opposing isles ; 
These in twelve ships, with scarlet-painted bows, 
Ulysses led, in council sage as Jove. 740 

Thoas, Andrsemon's son, th' ^tolians led; 
From Pleuron, and Pylone, Olenus, 
Chalci&-byH9ea, and rocky Calydon: 

F 2 
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Tlio raco of Q^iioiis wns no iiioro ; himself, 

And fair-hair\l [Mrlca^'or, ])Otli were dead : 7-ir> 

Wlienee all ^l^^tolia's rule on him was lai<l. 

In his command came forty dark-rildj'd ships. 

The Kinir Idomeneus the C'retans le<l, 
From ('nossus, and (xortvna's well-wall'd town, 
Miletus, and I.vcastus' white-stone cliffs, 1:^) 

liVctus. and Pha^stus, Ixhvtium, and the rest 

»■' - - • ' 

Whom Crete from all her liundnMl citi(^s s<nt : 

These all Idomeneus, a spearman skill'd, 

Their Ivin^^ commanded; and Meriones, 

In battle terril)le as blood-stain'd ^lars. 7:.") 

In their command came fouiseore dark-rihVd ships. 

Valiant and tall, the son of Hercules, 
Tlepolemus, nine vessels brouirht from Klio(l(^s, 
J>y irallant Khodians mann'd, who tripartite 
Wore settled, and in lalyssus dwelt, 7(»o 

In Lindus, and Cameirus' white-stone hills. 
Tlies(^ all renown'd Tlepcdemus ol^eyM, 
Who to the mi<xht of Hercules was l>orn 
Of fnir Astyocla^ ; his captive she, 
When manv a lioodlv town his arms had razM, 7G:» 
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Was brought from Ephyra, by Selles' stream. 

Bear'd in the royal house, Tlepolemus, 

In early youth, his &ther's uncle slew, 

A warrior once, but now in life's decline, 

Lycimnius; then in haste a fleet he built, 770 

Muster'd a num'rous host; and fled, by sea. 

The threaten'd vengeance of the other sons 

And grandsons of the might of Hercules. 

Long wand'rings past, and toils and perils borne, 

To Bhodes he came ; his followers, by their tribes, 775 

Three districts form'd; and so divided, dwelt, 

Belov'd of Jove, the King of Gods and men, 

Who showYd upon them boundless store of wealth. 

Nireus three well-trimm'd ships from Syme brought; 
Nireus, to Charops whom Aglaia bore; 780 

Nireus, the goodliest man of all the Greeks, 
Who came to Troy, save Peleus' matchless son: 
But scant his &me, and few the troops he led. 

Who in Nisyrus dwelt, and Carpathus, 
And Cos, the fortress of Eurypylus, 785 

And in the Casian and CaJydnian Isles, 
Were by Phidippus led, and Antipbus, 
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In Antron, and in Pteleons gni8»«lad meads; 810 

These led Protesilas, lenown'd in annsy 

While yet he liVd; now laid beneath the sod. 

In Phylace were left his weeping wife. 

And half-bnilt house; him, springing to the shore, 

First of the Greeks, a Daidan warrior slew. 815 

Nor were his troops, their leader though they moum*d. 

Left leaderless; the post of high command 

Podaroes daim'd of right, true plant of Mars, 

Iphidns' son, the rich Phylacides; 

The brother he of brave Protesilas, 820 

Younger in years, nor equal in reno¥m; 

Yet of a chief no want the forces felt, 

Though much they moum'd their valiant leader slain. 

In his command came forty dark-ribb*d ships. 

Those who from Phersa came, beside the lake 826 
Boebeis, and who dwelt in GlaphyrsB, 
In Boebe, and lolcos' well-built fort, 
These in eleven ships Enmelus led, 
Whom PeUas' daughter, fiiirest of her race, 
Divine Alcestis to Admetus bore. 880 

Who in Methone and Thaumacia dwelt, 
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Ill M (^libera and Oli/on's ruck ; 

These Philoctotos, skilful arclicr, led. 

S(3v'ii slii[»s were theirs, and evVy ship wus niann'd 

Hv iit'tv rowers, skilful archers all. ^iWi 

l>u( he, their cliief, wns ]\ iuii*. rackM with pain, 

On Leninos' sacred isle; there left j)erll)rce 

In torture from a venomous serpent's wound: 

Then^ lie in an<;iiish lav ; n(U' lonir, ere Cueeks 

Of roval riiihu'tetes f(dt their need. ,sio 

Y(^t were liis tro(>ps, their leader though they mournVI, 

Not h'aderh'ss : Odeus' baslanl son, 

Aledon, of Ixliene born, their ranks ariay'd. 

AVlio in Uichalia, Kurvtus' (lomaiii. 
In Tricca, and in rough Ith(»me dwelt, 810 

These Po(Udirius an<l 3Iachaon led, 
Two skilful lec^ehes, yT^sculapius' sons. 
Of these came thirty ships in order due. 

AVho in Ormenium and Asterium dwelt, 
r>v Ilvpereia's fount, and on the heitrhts 85o 

Of Titanum's white peaks, (►f these was chief 
Eurypylus, Eua^mon's gallant son; 
In his command came forty dark-ribbM ships. 
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Who in Argissa and Gyrtona dwelt, 
Ortha, Elone, and the white-wall'd town 855 

Of OlooBSon, PolypoBtes led ; 
Son of Pirithous, progeny of Jove, 
A warrior bold; Hippodamia &ir 
Him to Pirithdus bore, what time he slew 
The shaggy Centaurs, and from Pelion's heights 860 
For refuge 'mid the rude ^thrices drove. 
Nor he alone; with him to Troy there came 
A scion true of Mars, Leonteus, heir 
Of nobly-born Coronus, Caeneus' son. 
In their command came forty dark-ribb'd shi2)8. 865 

With two and twenty vessels Gouneus came 
From Cythus; he the Enienes led, 
And the Persebians* warlike tribes, and those 
Who dwelt around Dodona's wintry heights, 
Or tiQ'd the soil upon the lovely banks 870 

Of Titaresius, who to Peneus pours 
The tribute of his clearly-flowing stream ; 
Tet mingles not with Peneus' sUver waves. 
But on the surfiEtoe floats like oil, his source 
From Styx deriving, in whose awful name 875 
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Both Gods and iiion bv holiest oaths arc boiuid. 

IMagncsia's troops, who dwelt by Pencils' stream, 
Or beneath Pel ion's leafy-quivVing shades, 
Swift-footed Prothoiis led, Tenthredon's son : 
In his command came forty dark-ribbM ships. S80 

These were the leaders and the chiefs of (ireece : 
Say, 3[use, of these, who with th' AtricUi? came. 
Horses and men, who claim VI the highest praise. 
Of steeds, the bravest and the noblest far 
Were those Eumelus drove, Admetus' son : hsr> 

Doth swift as bir<ls, in age and eok)ur matcli'd, 
Alike in height, as measur'd o'er th'.' b:iek ; 
lioth mares, bv Plicebus of the silver bow 
Ixear'd in Pieria, tluinderbolts of war. 
Of men, while vet Achilles held his wrath, mm) 

The mightiest far was Ajax Telamon ; 
For with AchiHes, an<l the steeds that bore 
The matchh^'ss son of Peleiis, none nii^ht \ie: 
lUit 'mitl his beaked ocean-going ships 
lie lay, with Agamemnon, Atreiis' son, S'j:» 

Indignant; while his troops uj)on the beach 
With quoits and jav'lius whii d away llu' day. 
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And feats of archery ; their steeds the while 
The lotos-grass and marsh-grown parsley cropp'd, 
Each standing near their car ; the well-wrought cars 900 
Lay all unheeded in the warriors* tents; 
They, inly pining for their godlike chief, 
Boam*d listless up and down, nor join*d the fray. 

Such was the host, which, like devouring fire, 
O'erspread the land ; the earth beneath them groan'd : 905 
As when the Lord of thunder, in his wrath. 
The earth's foundations shakes, in Arimi, 
Where, buried deep, 'tis said, Typhoeus lies; 
So at their coming, groan'd beneath their feet 
The earth, as quickly o'er the plain they spread. 910 

To Troy, sent down by »gis-bearing Jove, 
With direful tidings storm-swift Iris came. 
At Priam's gate, in solemn conclave met. 
Were gather'd all the Trojans, young and old : 
Swift Iris stood amidst them, and, the voice 915 

Assuming of Polites, Priam's son. 
The Trojan scout, who, trusting to his speed. 
Was posted on the summit of the mound 
Of ancient JEsuetes, there to watch 
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Till from llioir ships the Groeian troops should laii«l ; irjo 
His voice assuiDiiifj:, thus the (Joddcss spoke: 

^' Old man, as erst in p<^ace, so still thou lov'st 
The strife of ^vords ; but fearful war is ni^h. 
Full nianv a host in line of battle rani^M 
31 V eyes have seen ; but such a force as this, irjr, 

So mii^hty and so vast, I neVr be held : 
In number as the leaves, or as the sand, 
Against the city o'er the pLiin they come. 
Then, Hector, for to thee I chielly speidv, 
This do ; thou kno^v'st how various our allies, o;50 

Of ditrVent nations an<l discordant ton^-ues: 
Let each then those command o'er whom he reigns, 
And his own countrvmen in arms arrav." 
Slie said ; and Hector knew the Aoice divine. 
And all, dissolved the comicil, flew to arms. iio:> 

The gates were open'd wide; forth pourd the crow<l. 
Both foot and horse ; and loud the tumult rose. 

Hefore the city stands a loftv mound, 
In the mid plain, by o])en sj)ace cnclos'd ; 
Men call it Batiiea ; but the Gods 'J 10 

The tomb of swift JIvrinna ; musterM there 
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The Trojans and AUies their troops array'd. 

The mighty Hector of the glancing helm. 
The son of Prianiy led the Trojan host: 
The largest and the bravest band were they, 945 

Bold spearmen aU, who follow'd him in arms. 

Anchises' valiant son, JEIneas, led 
The Dardans; him, 'mid Ida's jutting peaks, 
Immortal Venns to Anchises bore, 
A Goddess yielding to a mortal's love: 950 

With him, well skiU'd in war, Archilochns 
And Acamas, Antenor's gallant sons. 

Who in Zeleia dwelt, at Ida's foot, 
Of Trojan race, a wealthy tribe, who drank 
Of dark ^sepus' waters, these were led 955 

By Pandarus, Lycaon's noble son, 
Tanght by Apollo's self to draw the bow. 

Who from Adraste, and Apsesus' realm, 
From Pityeia, and the lofty hiU 

Tereian came, with linen corslets girt, 960 

Adrastns and Amphius led ; two sons 
Of Merops of Percote ; deeply vers'd 
Was he in prophecy; and from the war 
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WouM fain have kept his sons ; but they, l>y fate 
DoomM to impendini^ death, his caution scornM. !ir:5 

Those who from Practium and Percote e^inie. 
And who in Sestos and Abvdos dwelt. 
And in Arisba fair ; those Asius h>(l, 
Tlie son of JTyrtaeus, of heroes chief; 
Asius the son of Ilvrtacus, who came* 070 

From fair Arisha, borne by fiery steeds 
Of matchless size and strenirth, from ^^eUes' stn^ain. 

Ilippothous k'd the bold Pehisgian tribes. 
Who dwell in rich Larissa's fertile soil, 
Ilippothous and Pylanis, Lethus sons, ri75 

The son of Teutamus, Pelasirian chief. 

The Thracians, by fast-flowing Ibdlespont 
Encompassed, Acamas and Peirous brave ; 
The spear-skillVl Cicones Euphemus led. 
Son of Tra^zenus, Ceus' highborn son. 080 

Prom distant Amydon Pyra^cmes brouu:]it 
The Pa?on archers from broad Axius' banks; 
Axius, the brightest stream on earth that flows. 

The hairy streni>:th of ;xreat Py]a?menes 
The Paphlagonians led from Ihieti osf) 
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(Whence first appear'd the stubborn race of mules), 

Who in Cytorus and in Sesamum, 

And round Parthenius' waters had their home; 

Who dwelt in Cromne, and iEgialus, 

And on the lofty Erythinian rock. 990 

By Hodius and Epistrophus were brought 
From distant Alybe, the wealthy source 
Of silyer ore, the Alizonian bands. 

Chromis the Mysians led, and Ennomus; 
A skilful augur, but his augury 995 

From gloomy death to save him nought avail'd; 
Slain by the son of Feleus, in the stream, 
Where many another Trojan felt his arm. 

From fer Ascania's lake, with Phorcys join'd. 
The godlike presence of Ascanius brought 1000 

The Phrygians, dauntless in the standing fight 

From Lydia came Pylaemenes' two sons. 
Bom of the lake Gygeian ; Antiphus, 
And Mesthles; these Maeonia's forces led, 
Who dwelt around the foot of Tmolus' hill. 1005 

In charge of Nastes came the Carian troops. 
Of barbarous speech; who in Miletus dwelt. 
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And in the <lonso entnn 21(^1 forost shade 

Of Plithira's liill, and on the lofty ridge 

Of ^Ivcale, and hv 3Ia_^ander's stream ; 1010 

These eanie witli Xastes and Anipliimaous ; 

Amphimacus and Nastes, Xomion's sons ; 

With childish folly to the war he came. 

Laden Avith store of g:oL1 : vet nouirht availM 

His gold to save him from the doom of death: KHS 

Slain bv the son of Peleus in the stream : 

And all his wealth Aehilles l)ore awav. 

8ar]iedon last, and valiant (ilanens led 
'^riie Lvcian bands, from distant Lveia's shon\ 
Beside the banks of Xanthus' eddying stream. lo'jo 
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BOOK III. 

117 HEN by their sev'ral chiefe the troops were rang'd, 

With noise and clamoury as a flight of birds, 
The men of Troy advanc'd ; as when the cranes, 
Flying the wintry storms, send forth on high 
Their dissonant clamours, while o*er th' ocean stream 5 
They steer their course, and on their pinions bear 
Battle and death to the Pygmaean race. 

On th' other side the Greeks in silence mov'd. 
Breathing firm courage, bent on mutual aid. 
As when the south wind o'er the mountain tops lo 

Spreads a thick veil of mist, the shepherd's bane, 
And friendly to the nightly thief alone, 
That a stone's throw the range of vision bounds; 
So rose the dustrcloud, as in serried ranks 
With rapid step they mov'd across the plain. 15 

But when th' opposing forces near were met, 
A panther's skin across his shoulders flung, 
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ArmM with liis bow and swonl, in front of nil 
A«lv;ni('M the tro^Uiko Tjiris; in his hand 
Uo [)oisM two l)rass-tij)pM jav'lins, and dcHrMl 
To mortal <M)mbat all tho (diicfs of (Jrrort^ 

ITini when tho w^arliko IMonclans saw 
With hauirhty strides advancing from tlio crowd ; 
As wlicn a lion, huniier-pincird. espies 
Some mitrhtv heast of ehase, or antler'd stair, '21 

Or mountain ^oat, and with exultinir S])rinir 
Strikes down his prey, and on the carcase feeds, 
TnscarM hv bavintr hounds tind eairer voutlis: 
So JFencdaus saw with fierce dcdight 
The <rodlike l*aris ; for he decmi'd that now ::o 

His vengeance was at hand ; and fr(mi his car, 
ArmM as lu^ w^as, ho leapM iH)on the plain. 
r>ut when the jj^oiUike Paris saw him s{)rin^- 
Defiant from the ranks, with quailing heart. 
Hack to his comrades' sludtVinir crowd he sijranir, .'5 
In fear of death ; as when some trav'Her S2)ies, 
('oil'd in his path uj)on the mountain side, 
A deadly snake, back he recoils in hast<\ 
His lind)S all tremblintr, and his cheek all [«ile ; 
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So back recoil'd, in fear of Atreus' son, 40 

The godlike Paris 'mid the Trojan host. 

To whom in stem rebuke thus Hector spoke : 
" Thou wretched Paris, though in form so fair, 
Thou slave of woman, manhood's counterfeit ! 
Would thou hadst ne'er been bom, or died at least 45 
Unwedded ; so 'twere better far for all, 
Than thus to live a scandal and reproach. 
Well may the long-hair'd Greeks triumphant boast. 
Who think thee, from thine outward show, a chief 
Among our warriors; but thou hast in tmth 50 

Nor strength of mind, nor courage in the fight. 
How was't that such as thou could e'er induce 
A noble band, in ocean-going ships 
To cross the main, with men of other lands 
Mixing in amity, and bearing thence 55 

A woman, fair of face, by marriage ties 
Bound to a race of warriors; to thy sire. 
Thy state, thy people, cause of endless grief. 
Of triumph to thy foes, contempt to thee I 
Durst thou the warlike Menelaus meet, 60 

Thou to thy cost shouldst leam the might of him 

G 2 
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Whoso brido tliuu <lirlst not I'car to Ix-ar awnv : 
Tlu'ii sliouldst tliou liiid of small avail lliv Ivro, 
Or Venus' tiil'ts of bcaiitv and of i:rac(s 
Or, trampled in the dust, thy Howinu^ hair. r.r. 

But too foibearini' are the mm of Trov ; 
Klse for the ills that thou hast wrought the state, 
Ere now thv body had in stone been casM." 
To whom the godlike Paris thus n^plied : 
" Hector, I needs must own thy censure just, 70 

Nor without cause ; thv dauntless couraiie knows 
Nor [jause nor weariness ; but as an axe. 
That in a strong man's liand, who fashions out 
Some naval tindjcr, with unbated e<lge 
(leaves the firm wood, and aids the striker's force: . To 
Ev'n so unwearied is thv warlike soul. 
Yet blame not mo for golden Venus' gifts: 
The gifts of Heav'n are not to be despisM, 
Which Heav'n may give. Imt man could not command. 
But if thou wilt that I should dare the li^ht, ho 

Bid that the Trojans and the Grecians all 
Be seated on the ground ; and in tlu* midst 
Tlie warlike Menelaus and mvself 
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Stand front to front, for Helen and the spoils 

Of war to combat ; and whoe'er shall prove 85 

The better man in conflict, let him bear 

The woman and the spoils in triumph home; 

While ye, the rest, in peace and friendship sworn, 

Shall still possess the fertile plains of Troy ; 

And to their native Argos they return, 90 

For noble steeds and lovely women fam*d." 

He said, and Hector joy'd to hear his words : 
Forth in the midst he stepp'd, and with his spear 
Grasp'd by the middle, stay'd the Trojan ranks. 
At him the long-hair'd Grecians bent their bows, 95 
Prompt to assail with arrows and with stones; 
But loud the monarch Agamemnon's voice 
Was heard ; '^ Hold, Argives, hold I ye sons of Greece, 
Shoot not 1 for Hector of the glancing helm 
Hath, as it seems, some message to impart" lOO 

He said; they held their hands, and silent stood 
Expectant, till to both thus Hector spoke: 
** Hear now, ye Trojans, and ye well-greav'd Greeks, 
The wojds of Paris, cause of all this war. 
He asks through me that all the host of Troy 105 
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And (TivciiUi warriors shall upon tlir' Limuivl 

Lav down tlu-ir irlitt'rinLi' amis; wliil*^ in \hr midst 

The warlike ^Imrdaus and hims« If 

kStand front to front, for .Holon and tin- spoils 

Of war to Combat; and whoe'er shall j»rove llo 

Tlie better man in conflict, Lt him bear 

The woman and the spoils in triumph home. 

While we, the rost, tirm ])eace and friend>hip swrar." 

Thus Hector spoke ; the rest in silence hc-ard ; 
P>ut Menelaus, bold in li^ht, roplied : ii.> 

*• Hear now my answer; in this quarrol 1 
^lay claim the chiefest share; and now I 1u>]k' 
Trojans and Cineks may see the linal close 

Of all the labours ve so loni*- have bonie 

» 1, 

T' aveniiC mv wronir, at Taris' hand sustain'd. I'jo 

And of us two whiche'er is doom'd to death, 

?^o let him die ! the rest, dispart in peace. 

Hrinir then two lambs, one white, the other black. 

For Ttdlus and for Sol ; we on our [Kirl 

Will brin^- another, for Saturnian d(»ve: 1l'."> 

And let the maiestv of l*riam too 

A[>pear. himself t<» eonsrcralc^ our (Niths, 
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(For reckless are his sons, and Toid of faith,) 

That none Jove's oath may dare to violate. 

For young mens spirits are too quickly stirr'd; la^ 

But in the councils check'd by rev'rend age, 

Alike are weigh'd the future and the past, 

And for all int'rests due provision made." 

He said, and Greeks and Trojans gladly heard, 
In hopes of respite from the weary war. 135 

They rang'd the cars in ranks; and they themselves 
Descending doflf'd their arms, and laid them down 
Close each by each, with narrow space between. 
Two heralds to the city Hector sent 
To bring the lambs, and aged Priam call; 140 

While Agamemnon to the hollow ships. 
Their lamb to bring, in haste Talthybius sent: 
He heard, and straight the monarch's voice obey'd. 

Meantime to white-arm'd Helen Iris sped. 
The heav'nly messenger: in form she seem'd 145 

Her husband's sister, whom Antenor's son 
The valiant Helicaon had to wife, 
Laodice, of Priam's daughters all 
Loveliest of face : she in her chamber found 
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Her whom she soiiirht : a miy:litv web she wove, l.V> 

Of <luiil>le woof and brilliant hues: whenon 

AVas interwoven nianv a toilsome strife 

Of Trojin warriors and of brass-elad (ir(M'ks. 

For her eneounter'd at the hand of Mars. 

Beside her Iris stood, and thus she spoke : l.").> 

'* Come, sister dear, and see the ^rlorioiis dei'ds 

Of Trojan warriors iind oi brass-elad reeks. 

They who erewliile, impatient for the liulit, 

KoU'd oer the plain the woful tide of war. 

Now silent sit, the storm of battle hush'd, l>;o 

Keclinin<^ on their shields, their lanees briuht 

l^ilM by their sides; while Paris in the nddsl. 

And w^arlike Menelaus, stand preparM 

With the long spear for thee to light ; thys(df 

The prize of conquest and the' victor's wife." n;r» 

Thus as she spoke, in Helen's breast arose 
Fond recollection of her former Lord, 
Her home, and parents ; o'er her head sla^ throw 
A snowy veil; and shedding tender tt^ars 
She issu'd forth, not unaccompanied; ITO 

For with her went fair yF^thra, Pittlieus' child. 
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Ani Btag-ey'd Clymene, her maidens twain. 
They quickly at the Scaean gate arriy'd. 

Attending there on aged Priam, sat 
The Eiders of the city ; Panthous^ 175 

And LampuSy and Thymsetes; Clytius, 
Bold Icetaon, and Ucalegon, 
With sage Antenor, wise in council both : 
All these were gathered at the Scsean gate; 
By age exempt firom war, bnt in discourse 180 

Abundant, as the cricket, that on high 
From topmost boughs of forest tree sends forth 
His delicate music; so on Ilium's tow'rs 
Sat the sage chiefs and councillors of Troy. 
Helen they saw, as to the tow'r she came ; 185 

And, ** 'tis no marvel," one to other said, 
" The valiant Trojans and the well-greav'd Greeks 
For beauty such as this should long endure 
The toils of vrar ; for goddess-like she seems ; 
And yet, despite her beauty, let her go, 190 

Nor bring on us and on our sons a curse." 

Thus they ; but aged Priam Helen call'd : 
'' Come here, my child, and sitting by my side, 
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From wlieiice thou Ciiiist <liset'ni thv ibriiicr J.onU 

llis kindivd, and thy friends (not thee I bhiiue, 11)5 

But to th(; Gods I owe this woful war). 

Tell nie the name of yonder miirhtv chief 

Among the Greeks a warrior brave and stronii': 

Others in height surpass him ; but my eyes 

A form so noble never vet beheld, -jeo 

Kor so august ; he moves, a King indeed ! " 

To whom in answer. Helen, heav nlv fair : 
** With rev'renee, dearest father, and with shame 
I look on thee : oh would that I had (lie<l 
That day when hither with thv son I eanu\ ijo.'» 

And left my husband, friends, and darling ehild. 
And all the lov'd eomi^anions of my voutli : 
That 1 died not, with grief I j^ine away. 
But to thy question: I will tell thee true; 
Von chief is Agamemnon, At reus* son, lmo 

Wide-rei<rninir, mi«i:htv monarch, ruler uood. 
And valiant warrior; in my husband's name. 
Lost as I am, I call'd him brotlua* once." 

She spoke : th' old man admiring gaz'd, and cried, 
'* Oh blessVl Atrides, child of hapjjy fate, 1:1 5 
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Favour'd of Heav'n! how many noUe Greeks 

Obey thy rule! In vine-clad Phrygia once 

I saw the hosts of Phrygian warriors wheel 

Their rapid steeds; and with them, all the bands' 

Of Otreus, and of Mygdon, godlike King, 220 

Who lay encamp'd beside Sangarius' stream: 

I too with them was numbered, in the day 

When met them in the field the Amazons, 

The woman-warriors; but their forces all 

Reach'd not the number of the keen-ey'd Greeks." 225 

Ulysses next the old man saw, and ask'd, 
^* Tell me again, dear child, who this may be, 
In stature less than Atreus' royal son. 
But broader-shoulder'd, and of ampler chest. 
His arms are laid upon the fertile plain, 230 

But he himself is moving through the ranks, 
Inspecting, like a full-fleec'd ram, that moves 
Majestic through a flock of snow-white ewes." 

To whom Jove's offspring, Helen, thus replied: 
'' The wise Ulysses that, Laertes' son : 235 

Though bred in rugged Ithaca, yet vers'd 
In ev'ry stratagem, and deep device." 
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*^ O woman/' then tlie siv^e Anterior 6ai<I, 

*' or tlicse thv words I can the truth avouch ; 

For liithcr when on thine account to treat. iMO 

l:>rave Jfenelaus au'l Ulvsses came, 

I hj'lgVl them in my house, and hjvM th(»m both, 

An<l studied well the form and mind of eacli. 

As they with Trojans mixM in social guise, 

When both wer" standing, o'er his comrade liigli 245 

\Vitli hroad-SL't should(^rs iMenelaus stoo 1 ; 

{Seated, Ulvsses was the nobler form : 

Then, in the great Assembly, when to all 

Their public Sj)eeeh and argument they IVam'd, 

In fluent language? llenelaus spoke, 1*50 

In words though few, yet clear ; thoutih voun;»: in vears. 

No wordy babbler, wasteful of his speech : 

But when the skillM Ulysses rose to speak, 

With down-C4ist visiige would ho stand, his eves 

Bent on the ground ; the staff he bore, nor back 255 

He wavM, nor forward, but like one untaught, 

He held it motionless; who only saw 

Would say that he was mad, or void of sense : 

But when his chest its deei)-ton'd voice sent forth, 
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With words that fell like flakes of wintry snow, 260 
No mortal with Ulysses could compare : 
Then little reck'd we of his outward show." 

At sight of Ajax next th' old man enquir'd ; 
"Who is yon other warrior, brave and strong, 
Tow'ring o'er all with head and shoulders broad?" 265 

To whom, in answer, Helen, heay'nly fair: 
" Gigantic Ajax that, the prop of Greece ; 
And by his side Idomeneus of Crete 
Stands godlike, circled round by Cretan chie&. 
The warlike Menelaus welcomed him 270 

Oft in our palace, when from Crete he came. 
Now all the other keen-ey'd Greeks I see. 
Whom once I knew, and now could call by name ; 
But two I nuss, two captains of the host. 
My own two brethren, and my mother's sons, 275 

Castor and Pollux; Castor, horseman bold, 
PoUux, unmatch'd in pugilistic skill. 
In Lacedsemon haye they stay'd behind? 
Or can it be, in ocean-going ships 
That they have come indeed, but shun to join 280 

The fight of warriors, fearful of the shame, 
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And (l(vi) (lis2:raeo that on niv namo attend?" 
I < • 

riuis she ; unconscious that in Sparta thev. 
Their native land, heneatli the soil were laid. 

^Meanwhile the lieralds throuiih the oitv bore 
The treaty off'rinirB to the <iods; the lambs. 
And ij:enial wine, the produce^ of the soil. 
In goat-skin flasks: therewith a flagon bright. 
And cups of gold, Ida:'us brought, and stood 
I>eside the aged King, as thus he spoke: -jiio 

'^ )Son of Laoniedon, aris(^ ! the chiefs 
Of Trojan warriors and of l>rass-c*lad Ci reeks 
Call for thy presence on the battle-plain 
To swear a truce; where IViris in th<^ nii<lst 
And warlike Menelaus stand preparM 'jOo 

With the long spear for Helen and the spoils 
Of war to combat, that whoe'er may prove 
The better man in li;;ht, may bear awav 
The woman and the spoils in triumph home; 
While we, th(; rest, in peace and friendship sworn, :;oo 

Shall still possess the fertile ])lains of Troy ; 
And to their native Argos they return, 
For noble steeds and lovelv women fam'd." 
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He said; the old man shndder'd at hici words: 
But to his comrades gave command forthwith 305 

To yoke his car; and they his word obey'd. 
Priam, ascending, gather d np the reins, 
And with Antenor by his side, the twain 
Drove through the Scsean gate their flying steeds. 

But when between th' opposing ranks they came, 310 
Alighting from the car, they moy'd on foot 
Between the Trojan and the Grecian hosts. 
Uprose then Agamemnon, King of men. 
Uprose the sage Ulysses; to the front 
The heralds brought the offerings to the Gods, 315 

And in the flagon mix'd the wine, and pour'd 
The hallowing water on the monarchs' hands. 
His dagger then the son of Atreus drew. 
Suspended, aa was wont, beside the hilt 
Of his great sword ; and from the victim's head 320 
He cut the sacred lock, which to the chiefs 
Of Troy and Greece the heralds portion'd out. 
Then with uplifted hands he pray'd aloud: 
''O Father Jove I who rul'st from Ida's height^ 
Most great I most glorious ! and thou Sun, who see'st 325 
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And hearest all things ! Kivors ! and thou Eartli ! 

And ye, who after de^jth l)eneath the earth 

Your vengeance wreak on souls of men forsworn, 

Be witness ye, and this our eovnnnt guard. 

If Jlt^nelaus Ml bv Paris' hand, ai'.o 

ft 

Let him retain both Helen and the S[)oil, 

While in our shi[)S we take our homeward way ; 

If Paris be bv Jfenelaus slain, 

Troy shall surrender Helen and tlie spoil, 

With compensation due to Greece, that so :vAr^ 

A record mav to future davs remain. 

But, IVris slain, if Priam and his sons 

The promis'd compensation shall withhold. 

Then here, mv rights in ])attle to assert, 

Will I remain, till I the imd achieve." .'MO 

Thus as he s[)oke, across the victims throats 
Ife drew the pitih\ss blade, and on the ground 
He laid them gasping, as the stream of life 
l^our'd forth, their vigour by the blade subdued. 
Then, from the flagon drawn, from out the cu]»s ?A'} 
The wine they pourVl ; jmd to th' eternal (lods 
They pray'd; and thus from Trojans and I'rom (;! recks 
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Arose the joint petitHm ; *" Grant, O Jc«Te ! 
Most great I most glorious ! grant, je heAxiAj pcVis, 
That whosoe'er this solemn trace shall break, 250 

Ev'n as this wine we poor, their hearts* best blcod. 
Theirs and their dbildren s, on the earth be pour'd. 
And strangers in snbjection take their wives!" 

Thns they ; but Jore, unyielding, heard their pray'r. 
The rites perform'd, then aged Priam spoke: 3^ 

" Hear me, ye Trojans, and ye well-greav'd Greeks ! 
To ninm's breezy heights I now withdraw. 
For that mine eyes will not endure the sight 
Of warlike Menelans and my son 
Engag'd in deadly combat ; of the two 3C0 

Which may be doom'd to death, is only known 
To Jove, and to th' immortal pow'rs of Heav'n," 

Thus spoke the godlike King; and on the car 
He plac'd the consecrated lambs; himself 
Ascending then, he gather d up the reins, 305 

And with Antenor by his side, the twain 
To Hinm's walls retraced their homeward way. 

Then Hector, son of Priam, measured out, 
With sage Ulysses join'd, th' allotted space ; 

VOL, I. H 
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Xcxt, in tho 1)ras>-l)oun'l helmet enst the h)ts. 'Mo 

AVliieh of tho two the first sliouhl throw iho s])eju-. 

The crowd, with liaivls uplii'te'l, to tlie (mkIs. 

Trojans and Greeks alike, axhlressM th(^ir pray'r : 

*^ O l^^itlier Jove ! who rnl'st irom Ida's height, 

]\Iost 'Treat! most <rU>rions ! irrant tluit whosoc'iM* :]i:> 

On hnth our armies hath tliis turmoil l)ronLiht 

]Mav TinderiTO tlie (h)om of (h'ath, and we. 

Tlie rest, firm peace and lastinii; frien<lshi[) swear." 

Thus they; trreat Hector of the ^lancini:- helm. 
With eyes averted, shook the casque; nn<l forth oSt) 

Was cast the lot of Paris ; on the ground 
The rest Liv <lo>vn bv ranks, when^ n<'ar to ea(di 
Were raniiM his active steeds, and i^litt'rini;- arms. 
Then o'er his shoulder's donnVl his armour briiL^lit 
The godlike Paris, fair-hairM Heh'n's Lord : :;^r. 

First (m his letrs the well-wrou'_iht iireaves lie lix'd. 
FastenM with silver clasps; his amjde chest 
A breastplate guarded, by Lycaon lent, 
His brother, but which fitted well his form. 
Around his shoulders slung, his sword he bore, ;'r>0 

Brass-bladed, silver-studded; then his shirld 
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Weighty and strong ; and on his firm-set head 

A helm he wore, well wrought, with horsehair plume 

That nodded, fearful, o'er his brow; his hand 

Grasp'd the firm spear, &miliar to his hold. 395 

Prepar'd alike the adverse warrior stood. 

They, from the crowd apart their armour donn'd, 
Came forth; and each, with eyes of mutual hate. 
Regarded each: admiring wonder seiz'd 
The Trojan warriors and the well-greav'd Greeks, 400 
As in the centre of the measur'd ground 
They stood oppos'd, and pois'd their quiv'ring spears. 
First Paris threw his weighty spear, and struck 
Fair in the midst Atrides' buckler round. 
But broke not through; upon the stubborn targe 405 
Was bent the lances point; then thus to Jove, 
His weapon hurling, Menelaus pray'd: 
" Great King, on him who wrought me causeless wrong, 
On Paris, grant that retribution due 
My arm may bring; that men in days to come 410 
May fear their host to injure, and repay 
With treach'rous wile his hospitable cares." 

He said, and poising, hurl'd his weighty spear: 

H 2 
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Full in tli(^ midst it struck tlic Imckler round ; 
liiLilit tliroii_i:li tlic Inicklcr ])as:sM tlio sturdy spcnr, 115 
And tlirouiih th(^ aorLToous Imsistplato, and witliin 
Cut tlirou^li tlie linen V(\st ; but l^lris, back 
Inclininii", st()0])'d, and sluinnVl the doom of dcatb. 

At rides then his silver-studih'd sword 
Iiearinix on hiuh, a miuhtv blow let fall H'o 

On Paris' helm ; but shiv'rinix in his h;uid 
In countless fragments flew the faitld(\ss blades 
Th(^n thus to Jove, with eye^ U[»lift to Heavn, 
Atridi'S made his moan: ^'0 Father Jove! 
Of all tlic (xods, the most unfriendly thou! 41'.") 

On Paris' head I hop'd for all his crimes 
To wreak my vengeance due; but in my gras[> 

JIv faithless sword is shatter'd, and my spear 
• » .1 

I lath bootless left my hand, nor reacdiVl my loe." 
Then onwanl rushinu-, by the horsehair idume 4:\0 

Jle seizM his foeman's helm, and wrenching round 
DraggM by main force amid the well-greayM (^rt'eks. 
The broider'd straj), that, pass'd bejieath his beard, 
The hehnet held, tlu' warrior's throat compress'd : 
riien had Atrid<'S draiiLrM him from the Held, 435 
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And endless &me acquir'd; but Venus, child 

Of Jove, her fav'rite's peril quickly saw, 

And broke the throttling strap of tough bull's-hide. 

In the broad hand the empty helm remain'd. 

The trophy, by their champion whirl'd amid 440 

The well-greav'd Greeks, his eager comrades seiz'd; 

While he, infuriate, rush'd with murd'rous aim 

On Priam's son ; but him, the Queen of Love 

(As Gods can only) from the field convey 'd. 

Wrapt in a misty cloud; and on a couch, 445 

Sweet perfumes breathing, gently laid him down; 

Then went in search of Helen; her she found. 

Circled with Trojan dames, on Ilium's tow'r: 

Her by her airy robe the Groddess held, 

And in the likeness of an aged dame 460 

Who oft for her, in Sparta when she dwelt. 

Many a Mr fleece had wrought, and lov'd her well. 

Addressed her thus: ''Come, Helen, to thy house; 

Come, Paris calls thee; in his chamber he 

Expects thee, resting on luxurious couch, 455 

In costly garb, with manly beauty grac'd: 

Not from the fight of warriors wouldst thou deem 
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Ho lat<' liad eoine, Init for tlie dance i)r('|)arM. 
Or ri'stiiiir irom th<' dance's pleasinu' toil." 

She said, and Helen's spirit within lier niov'd: ico 
And when she saw tlie (ioddcss' beauteous neck, 
Iler lovelv bosom, and lier *ilowinu' eves. 
She ^az'd in wxmder, and addressM her tlius: 
'* Oil why, p-eat Goddess, make me thus thv sport? 
8eek'st thou to bear me far awiiv from hence I'lr) 

■ 

To some lair Phrvuian or ^heonian town, 

• < 

If there some mortal have thv favour uain'd ? 

Or, for tlud. MeneJaus in the field 

llath vanquishM Paris, and is willini^ yet 

That I, his bane, should to his home return: JTo 

Here art thou found, to weave aunin thy wiles! 

(jo then thyself! thy ^'oclship abdicate! 

Iienounce Olympus! lavish lunv. on him 

Thv pity and thv care! he mav perchance 

Make thee his wife — at lenst his paramour I M') 

But thither ij^o not I ! foul shame it wen? 

Ai:ain to share his bed : the dam(\s of Trov 

Will for a bvword hold me: and e'en now 

^ly soul with endless sorrow is possess'd." 
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To whom in anger heav'nly Venus spoke: 480 

^'Incense me not, poor fool! lest I in wrath 
Desert thee quite, and as I heretofore 
Have lov'd, so make thee object of my hate ; 
.And kindle, 'twixt the Trojans and the Greeks, 
Such bitter feuds, as both shall wreak on thee." 485 

She said ; and trembled Helen, child of Jove : 
She rose in silence; in a snow-white veil 
All glitt'ring, shrouded; by the Goddess led 
She pass'd, unnotic'd by the Trojan dames. 
But when to Paris' splendid house they came, 490 

Thronging around her, her attendants gave 
Their duteous service; through the lofty hall 
With queenly grace the godlike woman pass'd. 
A seat the laughter-loving Goddess plac'd 
By Paris' side; there Helen sat, the child 495 

Of ffigis-bearing Jove, with downcast eyes, 
Yet with sharp words she thus address'd her Lord: 
^ Back from the battle ? would thou there hadst died 
Beneath a warrior's arm, whom once I call'd 
My husband! vainly didst thou boast erewhile 500 

Thine arm, thy dauntless courage, and thy spear 
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Tbo warlike Menelaus sliuiiJ<l subdut.^ ! 

(jro now again, and dialk'n;^c to tla; light 

The Avaiiike Meuelaus. Be tliuii ware ! 

I warn thee, pause, ere madly thou jawsunii' 'A)i'> 

Witli fair-hair'd ^Fenelaus to eontend ! 

Soon shouldst thou fall beneath his concurring spear." 

To whom thus Paris : '* Wrinir not thus mv soul 
With keen rejjroaches : now, with Pallas' aid. 
Hath Menelaus eonquerM ; but my day :>]() 

Will come: I too can boast mv ;:'uardian (Jods. 
But turn we now to love, and love's (bdights ; 
For never did thv beaulv so inilami? 

ft ft 

My sense ; not when from Laeediemon lirst 

I bore thee in my ocean-going ships, .Mf) 

And revell'd in thv love on Cranae s isle, 

ft 

As now it tills mv soul with fond desire." 

He Siud, and led her to the nu[>tial couch ; 
Her Lord she folio w'd ; and while tliere reclin'd 
Upon the richly-inlaid couch they lay, ojo 

xVtrides, like a lion ballled, rush'd 
Amid the crowd, if hajdy he might find 
The Liodlike l^iris ; but not one of all 



Book in. HOMEB'S ILIAD. 106 



The Trojans and their brave allies could aid 
The warlike Menelans in his search: 525 

Not that, for love, would any one that knew 
Have screen'd him from his anger, for they all 
Abhorr'd him as the shade of death : then thus 
Outspoke great Agamemnon, King of men: 
''Hear me, ye Trojans, Dardans, and Allies I 530 

With warlike Menelans rests, 'tis plain, 
The prize of vict'ry : then surrender ye 
The Argive Helen and the spoils of war, 
With compensation due to Greece, that so 
A record may to future days remain." 535 

Thus he ; the Greeks, assenting, cheer'd his words. 536 
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BOOK IV. 

AN golden pavoiiient, roiiiul the ])()ard of Jove. 
'Jlic Gods were gatlier'd ; Hebe in the midst 
l^our'd the sweet nectar; tliey, in iroJden eui»s, 
Each other pledg'd, as (h)wn they look'd on 'I'rov. 
Then Jove, with euttinu' words and tauntinu* tone. :. 

Began the wrath of Juno to provoke.': 
*' Two Goddesses for Meneliius ilght, 
Thou, Juno, Queen of Argos, and with thee 
3Iinerva, shiel<l of warriors; but ye two 
Look idly on, in vain delights absorbed; lO 

WhiU' lauL^hter-lovinii' Venus, at the side 
()1 Paris standing, still averts his fate, 
And rescues, when, as now, ex}»ecting death. 
To warlike lleneUius we (h^cree, 

Of ri^-ht, the vict'rv ; but consult we now lo 

AVhat mav the issue be; if we shall liiiht 
Airain the ilanie of war and discord tierce. 



^>. 
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Or the two sides in peace and friendship join. 

For me, if thus your gen ral voice incline, 

Let Priam's city stand, and Helen back 20 

To warlike Menelaus be restor'd." 

So spoke the God; but seated side by side, 
Juno and PsHbs glances inteichang'd 
Of ill portent for Troy ; Pallas indeed 
Sat silent; and, though inly wroth with Jove, 25 

Yet answer'd not a word; but Juno's breast 
Could not contain her rage, and thus she spoke : 
'' What words, dread son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 
How wouldst thou render vain, and void of fruit. 
My weary labour and my horses' toil, 30 

To stir the people, and on Priam's self, 
And Priam's offspring, bring disastrous fate? 
Do as thou wiltl yet not with our consent," 

To whom, in wrath, the Cloud-compeller thus: 
'^ Bevengeful ! how have Priam and his sons 35 

So deeply injur'd thee, that thus thou seek'st 
With unabated anger to pursue, 
Till thou o'erthrow, the strong-built walls of Troy ? 
I verily believe that till thou force 
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Tli(» Liat«_*s, aii'l raz«' the hA'iy ^vall^, aii<l i\xA 4'^ 

On the raw llu^li of Priam and his sous. 

Thv VL'iiirt'ance never will he satisticd. 

But have thv will, hst this in lutinv tinus 

'Twixt me and thee In' cause of strit'c rriit'wM. 

Yet hear mv words, and lurndtT what I sav : 4:> 

• ' J, • 

If e'er, in times to come, my will should be 

Some citv to destrov, inhabited 

i>v men belov'd of thee, thou shalt not stek 

To turn aside mv wrath, but iiive it wav. 

Spontaneous, yet with most unwillim:- min<l, 50 

So Jiuieh 1 urant thee; for beneatli the sun 

And starrv Ileav'n, of all the cities fair. 

By mortal men inhabited, not one 

Was dearer to mv soul than Siicred Trov, 

And Priam's seh", and l^riam's warrior race. r)5 

For with drink-ofTrimis due, and fat of lambs. 

Sly altar still hath at their hands been fed: 

Such honour hath to us been v\CY paid." 

To whom the stair-evVl Juno thus replied: 
*' Three cities are there, dearest to my heart ; i>0 

Ariios, and S[»arta, and the ample si reels 
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Of rich Mycenae ; work on them thy will ; 

Destroy them, if thine anger they incur ; 

I will not interpose, nor hinder thee; 

Mourn them I shall; reluctant see their fall, 65 

But not resist; for sov'reign is thy will. 

Yet should my labours not be fruitless all; 

For I too am a God; my blood is thine; 

Worthy of honour, as the eldest bom 

Of deep-designing Saturn, and thy wife ; 70 

Thine, who o'er all th' Immortals reign'st supreme. 

But yield we each to other, I to thee. 

And thou to me; the other Glods will all 

By us be rul'd. On Pallas then enjoin 

That to the battle-field of Greece and Troy 75 

She haste, and so contrive that Trojans first 

May break the treaty, and the Greeks assail." 

She said: the Sire of Grods and men complied. 
And thus with winged words to Pallas spoke: 
" Go to the battle-field of Greece and Troy 80 

In haste, and so contrive that Trojans first 
May break the treaty, and the Greeks assail." 

His words fresh impulse gave to Pallas' zeal, 
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And iVoiii Olympus' liuiiilifs in liastt/ sbe sped : 

Like to a nK^eor, that, of irravc^ ])ortont s:. 

To Avarrinii: nrniios or soa-farinLi* men. 

The son of decp-desii^ninii' 8aturn sends. 

Briiiht-flasliinir, scattVinLr fierv sparks oronnd, 

Tlio l)liio-evM CJorldoss darted down to earth. 

And liiihtod in the nii^lst : aniazeinrnt lield !t(> 

The Troian warriors and tlie w(dl-i>'reavM (li-eelss : 

And one to oilier look'd and said. ''What means 

This siii'n ? iMnst fearful l»attle rai>-(^ aiiain. 

Or may we hope for ;^-entle peac<' from Jov(\ 

AVho to mankind disju^ises j>eaee and war?" 0."> 

Such was tli(^ convers(^ (i reeks and Trojans held. 

Pallas meanwhile, amid the Trojan host. 

Clad in the likeness of Antenr)r's son, 

Laodoeus, a s[)earman stout au'l hrav(\ 

Search VI liere and there, if haply she miiilit lind 1«)() 

^J'lie trodliko Tandarus ; Lycaon's son, 

Stront:' and of courai^e uiueprovM, slu^ found 

Standing', bv buckler'd warriors b(dd Ix'uiii. 

AVho f(>llow'd him from far .I'^sepus' stream. 

She stoo^l l)eside him, and address'd him thus: Ku 
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«Wat thou by me be rul'd, Lycaon's son? 
For duret thou but at Menelaus shoot 
Thy wing^ arrow, great would be thy feme, 
And great thy fevour with the men of Troy, 
And most of aU with Paris; at his hand l^ 

Thou Shalt receive rich guerdon, when he hears 
That warlike Menelaus, by thy shaft 
Subdued, is laid upon the fun'ral pyre. 
Bend then thy bow at Atreus' glorious son, 
Vowing to Phoebus, Lycia's guardian God, 1^' 

The Archer-King, to pay of firstling lambs 
An ample hecatomb, when home retum'd 
In safety to Zeleia's sacred town." 
Thus she ; and, fool, he listen'd to her words. 
Straight he uncas'd his polish'd bow, his spoil 
Won from a mountain ibex, which himself, 
In ambush lurking, through the breast had shot. 
True to his aim, aa from behind a crag 
He came in sight ; prone on the rock ho fell ; 
With horns of sixteen palms his head was crownVl ; 1'25 
These deftly wrought a skilful workman's hand. 
And polish'd smooth, and tipp'd the ends with gold. 
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In -'jl';t-.- to Z^-!' io-'- -.(cr»'r'I T<:>wri. '^ 

>\t. oii^*'- tin,- hiri<:w jjhd th*> i"i':>tcl. li»:- -Inw: 

'\\i<'. -Ifj^-w to lii.s }jr<:ii>t, niid t'» th'' V«tw 

'111'- iron \i<-ii.i\ : \]\(-]i, wli» n t\i<- iiiiLflitv Im.w 

W'.j-^, to ;t r-iiv']*' HtraiiiVl, sljarp nuiir tli-"^ lioni. 

A/j'l loiid tiir- siiuw twaii2*'<l, as tow'rd tli<"' (^mwd n." 

With d«adly sjn-r-d tlu: (-atr^-r arrow sprang". 

Nor, .Mr'iiclaiis, was tliv salVtv thru 
I'lirar'd IV^r of tli(.' (lods; Jove's dau;_dit«T lirst. 
PallaH, Ixfon; tlioc stood, and tiirn'd aside 
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The pointed arrow; tam'd it so aside 150 

As when a mother from her in&nt's cheek, 

Wrapt in sweet slumbers, brushes off a fly ; 

Its course she so directed that it struck 

Just where the golden clasps the belt restrain'd, 

And where the breastplate, doubled, check'd its force. 155 

On the close-fitting belt the arrow struck; 

Bight through the belt of curious workmanship 

It drove, and through the breastplate richly wrought, 

And through the coat of mail he wore beneath. 

The best defence his body to protect 160 

From hostile jav'lins ; that too pierc'd it through, 

And passing onwards graz'd the hero's flesh. 

Forth issued from the wound the crimson blood. 

Thus haply when the hand of some &ir maid, 

Lydian or Carian, stains with crimson dye 165 

The iv'ry cheek-piece of a warrior's steed. 

By many a valiant horseman coveted, 

As in the house it lies, a monarch's boast. 

The horse adorning, and the horseman's pride: 

So, MenelauB, then thy graceful thighs, 170 

And knees, and ancles, with thy blood were dy'd. 

VOL. I. I 
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Oreut Apnneiiinon sliudtler'd as he saw 
The criiiisoii blood-tlrojjs is.suiii.u: iVoin the wound ; 
ShudderM the wavlike Menelaiis' self; 
But when the sinew and the arrow-head 175 

ITe saw pvojeetin^, back liis s])irit eanie. 

Tlien deeply ^n'oaninir, Airameninon spoke. 
As Menehius bv the liand lu^ h<dd. 
And with him irroan'd his comrades : '' Brother dear. 
Fatal to thee hath been the oath I swore, ISO 

When thou stood'st forth alone for Greeee to fi^'ht : 
Wound(Hl by Trojans, who their plitrhted faith 
Have trodden under f(3ot ; but not in vain 
Shall be the covnants and the blood of laml)s. 
The absolute pled^^es, and the hand-pliuht «rivn, 185 

In which our trust was ]>lac'd ; if not at once, 
Hereafter Jove shall vindicate their elaim ; 
And heavy penalties shall Trojans pay 
With their own blood, their cliildrens, and tlieir wives'. 
For in my inmost soul full well I know 190 

ft* 

The day shall come when this im]>erial Troy, 
And Priam's race, and Priam's royal S(df, 
Shall in one common ruin be oVrthrown ; 
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And Saturn's son himself, high-throned Jove, 
Who dwells in Heay n, shall in their &ces flash 195 
His aBgis dark and dread, this treacherous deed 
Avenging; this shall surely come to pass. 
But, Menelaus, deep will be my grief, 
If thou shouldst perish, meeting thus thy &te. 
To thirsty Argos should I then return 200 

By foul disgrace o'erwhelm'd ; for, with thy fiEdl, 
The Greeks will mind them of their native land ; 
And as a trophy to the sons of Troy 
The Argive Helen leave; thy bones meanwhile 
Shall moulder here beneath a foreign soil, 205 

Thy work undone; and with insulting scorn 
Some vaunting Trojan, leaping on the tomb 
Of noble Menelaus, thus shall say: 
' On all his foes may Agamemnon so 
His wrath accomplish, who hath hither led 210 

Of Greeks a mighty army, all in vain; 
And bootless home with empty ships hath gone, 
And valiant Menelaus left behind : ' 
Thus when men speak, gape, earth, and hide my shame." 
To whom the fismvhair'd Menelaus thus 215 
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He stood beside him, and address'd him thus: 

" Up, son of JEsculapius I Atreus' son, 

The mighty monarch, summons thee to see 240 

The warlike Menelaus, chief of Greeks, 

Who by an arrow &om some practised hand, 

Trojan or Lycian, hath receiv'd a wound; 

A cause of boast to them, to us of grief." 

Thus he; and not unmov'd Machaon heard: 245 

They through the crowd, and through the widenapread host. 
Together took their way; but when they came 
Where fedr-hair'd Menelaus, wounded, stood, 
Around him in a ring the best of Greece, 
And in the midst the godlike chief himself, 250 

From the close-fitting belt the shaft he drew. 
With sharp return of pain ; the sparkling belt 
He loosen'd, and the doublet underneath. 
And coat of mail, the work of arm'rer s hand. 
But when the wound appear'd in sight, where struck 255 
The stinging arrow, from the clotted blood 
He cleans'd it, and applied with skilful hand 
The healing ointments, which, in friendly guise. 
The learned Chiron to his father gave. 
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Whih^ round tlio valiant ^lenclaiis thcv 260 

W<*rr thus cnirai:!:''!, advancAl tlio Troian hosts: 
Thoy rlonn'd their arms, and for the fiirht prepared. 
In Agamemnon then no trace was seen 
Of IniTirard shjth, no slirinkinir from the tiirht. 
But full of ardour to the tield he rusliM. 2115 

He left his horses and brass-mounted ear 
(The champing horses by Eurymedon, 
The son of rtoh:'my, Peira'us' son. 
W(>re h(dd aloof), hut with reT)eated chartre 
Still to bo near at hand, hst faint with toil 270 

His limbs should fail liim in his proud career. 
Himself on foot th<' wari'ior ranks arravM ; 
With clu^ering words addressing: whom he found 
With zeal prej)aring for tlie battle-ti<'ld : 
'* Itelax not, valiant friends, vour warlike toil : 275 

For Jove to falsehood no or will give his aid ; 
And thev who first, rcL^ardless of tlieir oatlis. 
Have broken truce, sludl with their flesh themselves 
TIk; vultures feed, wliile we, their city raz'd, 
Th(M*r wives and helpless children bear away." 280 

Hut whom remiss and shriid<inu' from the wjir 
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He foimdy with keen rebuke' he thus assaird : 

" Ye wretched Greeks, your country's foul reproach. 

Have ye no sense of shame ? Why stand ye thus 

Like timid fawns, that in the chase run down, 285 

Stand all bewilder'd, spiritless and tame? 

So stand ye now, nor dare to £ace the fight. 

What! will ye wait the Trojans' near approach, 

Where on the beach, beside the hoary deep, 

Our goodly ships are drawn, and see if Jove 290 

WiU o'er you his protecting hand extend?" 

As thus the King the serried ranks review'd, 
He came where thronging round their skilful chief 
Idomeneus, the warlike bands of Crete 
Were arming for the fight; Idomeneus, 295 

Of courage stubborn as the forest boar, 
The foremost ranks array'd; Meriones 
The rearmost squadrons had in charge; with joy 
The monarch Agamemnon saw, and thus 
In flatt'ring terms Idomeneus address'd: 300 

'' Idomeneus, above all other Greeks, 
In battle and elsewhere, I honour thee; 
And in the banquet, where the noblest Greeks 
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In lordly goblets mix the ruddy wine, 

TlioiiLcli others drink tlieir shnre, vet by thv side 803 

Thy cup, like mine, still new replenish 'd stands 

To drink at pleasure. Up then to the tight, 

And show thyself the warrior that thou art." 

ft* 

To whom the Cretan King, Idomeneus : 
** In me, Atri<les, thou shalt ever iind, ;»10 

As at the lirst 1 promisVl, comrade true ; 
But go, and stir the other long-hair'd Greeks 
To speedy battle ; since the Trojans now 
The truce have broken ; and defeat and death 
Must wait on those who have their oaths forsworn." 315 

He siiid, and Agamemnon went his way 
Eejoicing ; through the crowd he passd, and came 
Where stood th' Ajaces ; them, in act to arm, 
Amid a cloud of infantry he found ; 
And as a goat-herd from his watch-tow'r crag 320 

Beholds a cloud advancing o'er the sea, 
15y Zephyr's breath impellM ; as from afar 
lie gazes, black as pitch, it sweeps alonji 
O'er the dark oceans face, and with it brinirs 
A hurricane of rain ; he, shudd'ring, sees, 32; 
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And drives his flock beneath the sheltering cave; 
So thick and dark, about th' Ajaces stirr'dy 
Impatient for the war, the stalwart youths, 
Black masses, bristling close with spear and shield. 

Well pleas'd, the monarch Agamemnon saw, 330 

And thus address'd them : ^^ Valiant chiefis, to you. 
The leaders of the brass-dad Greeks, I give 
(Twere needless and unseemly) no commands; 
For well ye understand your troops to rouse 
To deeds of dauntless courage ; would to Jove, 335 

To Pallas and Apollo, that such mind 
As is in you, in all the camp were found; 
Then soon should Priam's lofty city fall, 

Tak'n and destroy'd by our Tictorious hands." 

• 

Thus saying, them he left> and onward moy'd. 340 

Nestor, the smooth-tongu'd Pylian chief^ he found 

The troops arraying, and to valiant deeds 

His friends encouraging; stout Pelagon, 

Alastor, Chromius, Ha&mon, warlike Prince, 

And Bias bold, his people s sure defence. 345 

In the front rank, with chariot and with horse. 

He plac'd the mounted warriors; in the rear, 
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Nunrnms mvl ])rav«'. a cloivl of infant rv. 

r()ni|»actly iiiassM, to f^tem \\io ti'U- of ^var. 

lV't\V('('n tln' two lio placM tli' inferior troops. ;i".() 

That (j\'ii airainst tlu'ir will tln'V n(_M'(ls must Hisht. 

The liorsi.'iucn first lie charLiM. and 1)afle tlioni kuep 

I'lu'ir liorsf^s well in luui'l, nor wiMlv rush 

ft 

Amid the tumult: " h^oo,'' ho said, *' tliat nonr. 

In skill or valour ovcr-conti'lcnt. '.'u}^^ 

Advance hcforc his comrades, uor alone 

Ketire : for so vour lines wvw. easier forc'd ; 

But ranLrinii* each heside a hostile car, 

Thrust with vour spears; for su(di the better wav ; 

^^\ men so disciplined, in elder davs vso 

Were loftv walls and fenced towns destrov'd." 

Thus \\{\ experiencM in the wars of oM : 
W(dl pleas'd, the monarch A<j:amemnon saw. 
And thus afldr(\ss'd him : " Would to Heav'n, old man. 
That, as thy spirit, such too were thy streuLrth 'M\'} 

And vi^rour of thv limbs; but now old aire. 
The comm(m lot of mortals, weiirhs thee down ; 
Would I could S(M^ some others in thy phice. 
And tliou the vitrour of thv vouth retain!" 
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To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied: 370 

" AtrideSy I too fein would see restor'd 
The strength I once possessed, what time I slew 
The godlike Ereuthalion; but the Gods 
On man bestow not all their gifto at once ; 
I then was young, and now am bow'd with age, 375 
Yet with the chariots can I still go forth. 
And aid with sage advice : for such the right 
And priyilege of age ; to hurl the spear 
Belongs to younger men, who after me 
Were bom, who boast their vigour unimpair'd." 380 

He said ; and Agamemnon went his way, 
Bejoicing: to Menestheus next he came, 
The son of Peteus, charioteer renown'd ; 
Him found he, circled by th' Athenian bands, 
The raisers of the war-cry; close beside 385 

The sage Ulysses stood, around him rang'd. 
Not unrenown'd, the Cephalonian troops: 
The sound of battle had not reach'd their ears; 
For but of late the Greek and Trojan hosts 
Were set in motion; they expecting stood, 390 

Till other Grecian columns should advance. 
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Assail the Trojans, ami renew tlie war. 

Atrides saw, and thus, r(*})roaclitiil, spoki^ : 
*' son of IVteus, Ileav n-(les(.'cn<led King ! 
And tliou too, master of all tricky arts, 395 

Wliv, lini;-nn^s stand ve thus ahjof, and wait 
For others coniin^z:? ye should be the tirst 
The hot assault of battle to confront ; 
For ve are lirst mv summons to receive, 
Wheuc er the honourVl bamjuet we prepare : -luo 

An<l well ye like to eat the Siivrv meat. 
And, at your will, the luscious wine-cups <lrain: 
Now stand ve here, and imconcernM would see 
Ten columns pass before you to tlie light.' 

To whom, with stern regard, Ulysses thus: 4o5 

** What words have pass'd the barrier of thy lips, 
Atrides? how with Avant of warlike zeal 
Canst thou reproach us? when the Greeks again 
The Hres of war shall kin<lle, thou shalt see 
(If that thou care to see) amid the ranks 4L0 

Of Trov, the father of Telemachus 
In the fore-front: thy words are empty wind." 

Atrides smil'd to see him (.^hafe, and thus 
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Again took up the word: "Ulysses sage, 

Laertes' high-born son, not over-much 415 

I give thee blame, or orders; for I know 

Thy mind to gentle counsels is inclin'd; 

Thy thoughts are one with mine ; then come, henceforth 

Shall all be well ; and if a hasty word 

Have pass'd, Heav'n grant no ill may thence ensue." 420 

Thus saying, them he left^ and onward mov'd. 
The son of Tydeus, valiant Diomed, 
Standing he found amid his warlike steeds 
And well-built cars; beside him, Sthenelus, 
The son of Capaneus; Atrides saw, 425 

And thus addressed him with reproachful words: 
"Alas! thou son of Tydeus, wise and bold, 
Why crouch with fear? why thus appall'd survey 
The pass of war ? not so had Tydeus crouch'd ; 
His hand was ever ready from their foes 430 

To guard his comrades; so, at least, they say 
Whose eyes beheld his labours; I myself 
Nor met him e'er, nor saw; but, by report, 
Thy &ther was the foremost man of men. 
A stranger to Mycenie once he came, 435 
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Witli i>(xllilvc PolvnicL's : not at war, 
But seekiiiL!: succour lor tli(3 troo]>s tliat lay 
Eucani})M bolbro the sacrcMJ walls of Tliol)cs ; 
For re info reel nonts earnest Iv tliev sued ; 

ft ft ' 

The boon they askM was urantc^d theni. hut Jove l4o 

With un})r()pitiou8 omens tuniM them hack. 

Advancmg' on their journey, when they reach'd 

Asopus' f^rassy banks and ruslu^s deep. 

The Greeks upon a missicm Tydeus sent : 

He went ; and manv Thebans there he found 4 AT) 

Feast in": in Eteocles' roval hall : 

Ami(l thcni all, a stranger and alone. 

He stood unterrilied, and ehallengVl all 

To wrestle with him, and with ease o'erthrew : 

So mi;^hty was the aid that Pallas ;^ave. 4r>o 

AVhereat indionant, they, on his return. 

An ambush set, of fiftv chosen vouths ; 

'ft. ^ ' 

Two were their leaders; Hiemon's godlike son, 

Mfeon, and l^ycophontes, w^arrior brave. 

Son of Autophonus; and these too far'd 455 

Ikit ill at Tvdeus' hand ; Ik^ slew them all : 

JIfeon alone, obedient to the Gods, 
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He spar'd, and bade him bear the tidings home. 

Such Tydeus was: though greater in debate, 

His son will neyer rival him in arms." 460 

He said: brave Diomed in silence heard, 
Submissive to the monarch's stem rebuke; 
Then answered thus the son of Capaneus: 
''Atrides, speak not falsely: well thou know'st 
The truth, that we our &thers far surpass. 465 

The seven-gated city, Thebes, we took, 
With smaller force beneath the wall of Mars, 
Trusting to heav'nly signs, and fav'ring Jove, 
Where they by blind, presumptuous folly fail'd; 
Then equal not our fathers' deeds with ours." 470 

To whom thus Diomed, with stem regard: 
"Father, be silent; hearken to my words: 
I blame not Agamenmon, King of men. 
Who thus to battle stirs the well-greav'd Greeks: 
Great will his glory be if we o'ercome 475 

The valiant Trojans, and their city take; 
Great too his loss, if they o'er us prevail: 
Then come, let us too for the fight prepare." 

He said; and from the car leap'd down in arms: 
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Fii'i'oe ranc; the armour on the Avarrior's breast, 4H0 

Tliat ov'n the stoutest heart might (|uail with fear. 

As bv the west wind (Iriv'ii, the oecan wavi'S 
Dash forw^ard on the far-resouiKliii;^- sliore, 
Wave upon wave ; first curls the ruffled sea. 
With whitening crests; anon with thund'rimj; roar 48r> 
It breaks upon the beach, and from tlie crags 
Kecoiling flings m giant curvets its head 
Ahjft, and tossi^s liigh tlie wihl sea-spray : 
Cohimn on cohimn, so the liosts of Greece 
Pour'd, ceascdess, to tlie war; to each tlie chiefs 40O 
Their orders gave ; the rest in silence niovM : 
Nor would vo deem that such a might v mass, 
So passing, could restrain thi^r tongues, in awe 
Of their great captains : far around them flashed 
The glitt'ring armoiu' they wen^ girt withal. 495 

On th' other hand, the Trojans, as the flocks 
That in tlu^ court-vard of some wealthv Lord 
In countless numbers stanrl, at milking-timi', 
Incessant bleating, as their landjs they hear; 
80 rose their mingled clamours through the ciimp; r)00 
For not one language nor one speecli was there*, 
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But many nations call'd from distant lands: 
These Mars inspir'dy and those the blue-ey'd Maid; 
And Fear, and Flight, and Discord unappeas'd, 
Of bloodnstain'd Mars the sister and the fiiend : 505 

With humble crest at first, anon her head, 
While yet she treads the earth, affronts the skies. 
The gage of battle in the midst she threw. 
Strode through the crowd, and woe to mortals wrought 
When to the midst they came, together rush'd 510 

Bucklers and lances, and the furious might 
Of mail-dad warriors; bossy shield on shield 
Clatter d in conflict; loud the clamour rose. 
Then rose too mingled shouts and groans of men 
Slaying and slain; the earth ran red with blood. 515 
As when, descending from the mountain's brow, 
Two wintry torrents, from their copious source 
Pour downward to the narrow pass, where meet 
Their mingled waters in some deep rayine. 
Their weight of flood ; on the &r mountain's side 520 
The shepherd hears the roar; so loud arose 
The shouts and yells of those commingling hosts. 
First mid the foremost ranks Antilochus, 
vou I. K 
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A Tr(»j;ni warrior, E'licpoliis. sl«-w, 

A crested (']n<^\\ Tlialcsius' n()]>li' son. 

rn'Ucatli Ills )i<)i'sr1inir-])liniietl liclinctls ]'<'ak 

11h' sliarp spear stnvlc: (]i'0]) in liis fonlirad lix'd 

If picrc'd t]io hone; tln-ii darkness veilM his eyes. 

y\iid, like a tow'r. amid tlie [>ress lio tVdl. 

Ilini Elephcnor, hi'ave Al)autian <diief, r)no 

Son of (^halcodon, soizinu: by the foot, 

Di-jij^ro-M iVom honeatli tlio darts, in Ijasio to stri]) 

His armour off; but sliort-liv'd was tli' attempt; 

For l)()M Au'onor mark VI liini as lie drew 

Tli(» corpse asi<le, and with his l)rass-tip[)'d spear r.;r") 

Thrust through liis flank, unguarded, as he stooj/d, 

rM^sid(^ his shield ; an<l slack 'd his limbs in death, 

^riie spirit was fled: but hotly o'er him raizM 

The war of (ir(H*ks and 'i'rojaiis; ti«'ree as W(>hes 

Thcv fouidit, man struuuliiiL!." hand to hau<l with man. MO 

1^hen Ajax Telamon AnI hem ion's son. 
A stalwart striidinir, Simoisius, r^lew ; 
Whose mother irave him birth on f^imois' banks. 
When with her parents down from Ida's heiidits 
She drove her llo(d< : theuei^ Simoisius nam'd : "45 
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Not destin'd he his parents to lepay 

Their early care ; £or short his term of life, 

By godlike Ajax' mighty spear subdued. 

Him, to the front advancing, in the breast, 

By the right nipple, Ajax struck; right through, 550 

Prom front to back, the brass-tipp'd spear was driv n, 

Out through the shoulder; prone in dust he fell: 

As some tall poplar, grown in marshy mead, 

Smooth-stemm'd, with boughs up-springing tow'rd the head ; 

Which with the biting axe the wheelwright fells, 556 

To bend the felloes of his well-built car; 

Sapless, beside the river, lies the tree ; 

So lay the youthfrd Simoisius, fell'd 

By godlike Ajax' hand. At him, in turn. 

The son of Priam, Antiphus, encas'd 560 

In radiant armour, fix)m amid the crowd 

His javlin threw ; his mark, indeed, he miss'd ; 

« 

But through the groin Ulysses' faithful friend, 

Leucus, he struck, in act to bear away 

The youthful dead; down on the corpse he fell, 566 

And, dying, of the dead relax'd his grasp. 

Pierce anjjor, at his comrade's slaughter, fiU'd 

K 2 
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Ulvsscs breast; in biiniisli'd armour clad 

Forward ho rusliM ; and standin^^ near, around 

lie look'd, and poisM on high his glitfrinj^^ hinee : 570 

Beneath his aim the Trojans back recoilM : 

Nor vainly flew the si)ear; Democoon, 

A bastard son of Triam, met the blow : 

lie, on a chariot drawn l)y si)eedy mares, 

Came from Abydos ; him Ulysses, fillM 575 

With furv at his lov'd companion's death, 

Smote on the head ; through either temple passM 

The pointed spear, and darkness veiTd his eyes. 

Thund'ring he fell, and loud his armour mng. 

At this the Trojan chiefs, and Hector's self, 580 

'Gan to give ground : the Greeks with joyful shouts 

Seiz'd on the dead, and forward urgM their course. 

From Ilium's heights Apollo, fill'd with wrath, 

liook'd down, and to the Trojans shouted loud: 

" Uprousc ye, valiant Trojans ! give not way 585 

Before the Greeks; their bodies are not stone. 

Nor iron, to defy your trenchant swords; 

And great Achilles, fair-hair'd Thetis son. 

Fights not, but o'er his anger broods apart." 
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So firom the city call'd the heay'idy yoice; 590 

The Greeks, meanwhile, aU-glorious Pallas fir'd, 
Moy'd 'mid the tumult, and the laggards rous'd. 

Then fell Diores, Amarynceus' son: 
A rugged fragment of a rock had cmsh'd 
His ancle and right knee; from ^^Elnon came 595 

The Thracian chief who hurl'd it, Peirous, son 
Of Imbrasus ; the tendons both, and bones, 
The huge mass shatter'd; backward in the dust 
He fell, both hands extending to his friends. 
Gasping his life away; then quick up-ran 600 

He who the blow had dealt, and with his spear 
Thrust through him, by the navel; from the wound 
His bowels gush'd, and darkness veil'd his eyes. 

But he, advancing, through the breast was struck 
Above the nipple, by th' ^tolian chief, 605 

Thoas; and through his lungs the spear was driv'n. 
Thoas approach'd, and from his breast withdrew 
The sturdy spear, and with his sharp-edg'd swoid 
Across his waistband gave the mortal stroke: 
Tet could not touch his arms; for all around 610 

The Thracian warriors, with their tufted crowns. 
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Their lonir s|)cars held bolbre tlioni, him, thouuli stout. 

All' I stronir, and valiant, kept at bay; perlbrcr 

He yicMcd ; and thus side by side wore lai«l 

The two, the Thracian and th' E[)eian chiel'; iil."> 

Au'l round tliem many a Viib'ant sohlicr lav. 

Tlien W(dl miizht he his iavViiiir fortune bless 
Who in tliut bloody field took part, and passM 
By sword or s[)('ar un wounded, by the hand 
or Pallas ji'uarded fvom tlie WfajKni's HiLrht; <)'_'o 

For many a 1^1'ojan, many a (Jrcek, tliat <lay 
Prone in the dust, and side bv side, were laid. r.-ju 
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CUCH strength and courage then to Diomed, 
The son of Tydeus, Pallas gave, as rais'd, 
'Mid all the Greeks, the glory of his name. 
Forth from his helm and shield a liery light 
There fiash'd, like autunm's star, that brightest shines 
When newly risen from his ocean bath. 
So fix)m the warrior's head and shonldera flash'd 
That fiery light, as to the midst he urg'd 
His fdrions course, where densest masses fought. 

There was one Dares 'mid the Trojan host. 
The priest of Vulcan, rich of blameless life ; 
Two gallant sons he had, Idaaus nam'd. 
And Fhegeus, skill'd in all the points of war. 
These, parted from the throng, the warrior met; 
They on their car, while he on foot adyanc'd. 
When near they came, first Fhegeus threw his spear ; 
O'er the left shoulder of Tydides pass'd 
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The errin<2; weapon's point, and missM its mark. 

]Iis pondrous spear in turn Tydides threw, 

And not in vain ; on Phegeus' breast it struck, liO 

Full in the midst, and hurlM him from the car, 

Idaeus from the well-wrought chariot sprang. 

And fled, nor durst his brother's corpse defend. 

Nor had he so escapM the doom of death. 

But Vulcan borti him safely from the field, iir> 

In darkness shrouded, that his aged sire 

Blight not be wholly of his sons bereav'd. 

The Ciir Tydides to his comrades gave. 

And bade th(mi to the ships the horses driv(». 

Now wlien the Trojans Dares' sons beheld, 30 

'Vhe one in flight, the other stretch'd in death, 
Their spirits within them quailM ; l>ut Pallas took 
The hand of Mars, and thus addressM the God: 
" Blars, Mars, thou bane of mortals, blood-stain'd Lord. 
Kazer of cities, whereibre leave we not [\:^ 

Tlie Greeks and Trojans to contend, and s<m' 
To which the sire of all will viet'ry give ; 
While we retire, and shun the wrath of Jove?' 

Thus Siiving, from the battle JIars sIh^ led. 
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And plac'd him on Scamander'a steepy banks. 40 

The Greeks drove back the Trojan host; the chiefe 
Slew each his victim; Agamemnon first. 
The mighty monarch, from his chariot hurl'd 
Hodiusy the sturdy Halizonian chief; 
Him, as he tom'd, between the shoulder-blades 45 

The javlin struck, and through his chest was driv'n ; 
Thund'ring he fell, and loud his armour rang. 
On Phaestus, Boras' son, Maeonian chief, 
Who from the fertile plains of Tarna came. 
Then sprang Idomeneus; and as he sought 60 

To mount upon his car, the Cretan King 
Through his right shoulder drove the pointed spear; 
He fell; the shades of death his eyes o'erspread, 
And of his arms the followers stripp'd his corpse. 
The son of Atreus, Menelaus, slew 55 

Scamandrius, son of Strophius, sportsman keen. 
In woodcraft skilfdl; for his practis'd hand 
Had by Diana's self been taught to slay 
Each beast of chase the mountain forest holds. 
But nought avail'd him then the Archer-Queen 60 

Diana's counsels, nor his boasted art 
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Of distant aim ; lor as he lied, the lanei^ 

Of Meiielaus, Atreus' warlike son. 

Behind his ntM'k, lietween the shoulder-blades, 

ills fliuht arrestini!-, throuiih his ehest was di'iv'n. <;r» 

Headlouir he tell, and loud his armour ranii:, 

Phereclus bv Meriones was slain, 
8on of Ilarmonides, wliose praetisM hand 
Knew Well to fashion many a woik of art : 
By Pallas highly favourM ; he tlu» ships 7(^ 

For Paris built, iirst origin of ill, 
Fj'eiirhted with evil to the men of ^frov. 
And to himself, who knew not iitniv'n's deenM'S. 
Him, in his headloiiir lliiiht, in hot pursuit 
M(^]'iones o'ertook, and thrust his lancc^ 75 

ThrouL^'h his right Hank ; beneath the bone was driv n 
The spear, and pierc'd him through: prone on his knees, 
(iroaninti", he fell, and (h^ath his evelids elosM. 

sieges Pcdoeus slew, Antenor's son, 
A bastard born, but by Theano rear'd so 

With tender care, and nurturM as her son. 
With her own children, for her husband's siike. 
ilini, Phyleus' warrior son, ap])roaehing near, 
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Thrust through the junction of the head and neck ; 
Grash'd through his teeth the spear beneath the tongue ; 85 
Prone in the dust he gnash'd the brazen point 

Eurypylus, EusBmon's noble son, 
Hypsenor slew, the worthy progeny 
Of Dolopion brave ; Scamander's priest, 
And by the people as a God revered : 90 

Him, as he fled before him, from behind 
Eurjrpylus, Eu»mon's noble son, 
Smote with the sword; and from the shoulder-point 
The brawny arm he sever'd; to the ground 
Down fell the gory hand; the darkling shades 95 

Of death, and rig'rous doom, his eyelids clos'd. 

Thus labour'd they amid the stubborn fight; 
But of Tydides none might say to whom 
His arm belong'd, or whether with the hosts 
Of Troy or Greece he mingled in the fight: 100 

Hither and thither o er the plain he rush'd. 
Like to a wintry stream, that brimming o'er 
Breaks down its barriers in its rapid course; 
Nor well-built bridge can stem the flood, nor fence 
lliat guards the fertile fielcls, as down it pours 105 
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Its sudden torrent, swoU'n witli rain from lleav'n, 

And many a jroodlv work of man destroys : 

So back were borne before Tydides* might 

The serried ranks of Troy, nor dar'd await, 

Despite their numbers, his impetuous charge. Ih) 

Ilim when Lycaons noble son beheld 
Careering o'er the plain, the serrie<l ranks 
Driving before him, quick at Tydeus' son 
lie bent his bow; and onward as he rushM, 
On the right shoulder, near the breastpUite's joint, 115 
The stinging arrow struck; riglit tlirough it pass VI, 
And held its way, that blood the breastplate staind. 
Then shouted loud Lyc^ions nobl<^ son: 
'' Arouse ye, yaliant Trojans, ye who goad 
Your flying steeds; the bravest of the Greeks 120 

Is wounded, nor, I deem, c^m long withstand 
3Iy weapon, if indeed from Lycia's shore 
liy Phoibus' counsel sent I join'd the war." 

Thus he, vain-glorious; but not so was quidUd 
The godlike chief; back he withdrew, and stood 125 
1 Reside his car, and thus to Sthenelus, 
The son of (apmeus, his sj)eech address'd : 
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^ Up, gentle son of CapaneuSy descend 

From off the car, and from my shoulder draw 

This stinging arrow forth.** He said, and down^ 130 

Leap'd from the chariot Sthenelus, and stood 

Beside him; and as forth he drew the shaft, 

Gnsh'd out the blood, and dyed the twisted mail. 

Then thus the yaliant son of Ty^eus pray'd : 

^* Hear me, thou child of segis-bearing Jove, 135 

Unconquer'd I if amid the deadly fight 

Thy friendly aid my fiftther e'er sustain'd. 

Let me in turn thy &your find; and grant 

Within my reach and compass of my spear 

That man may find himself^ who unawares 140 

Hath wounded me, and vainly boasting deems 

1 shall not long behold the light of day.*' 

Thus pray'd the chief, and Pallas heard his pray'r; 

To all his limbs, to feet and hands alike, 

She gave fresh vigour; and with winged words, 145 

Beside him as she stood, address'd him thus: 

^'6o fearless onward, Diomed, to meet 
The Trojan hosts; for I within thy breast 
Thy £&ther's dauntless courage have infiis'd, 
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His people's guardian ; tlirough the breast of one 

He drove hi, spear, ard with his mighty sword 

He smote the other on the collar-bone, 

The shoulder sev'ring from the neck and back. 175 

Them left he there to lie ; of Abas then 

And Polyeidus went in hot pursuit. 

Sons of Eurydamas, an aged seer, 

Whose visions stay'd them not ; but both were doom'd 

A prey to valiant Diomed to Ml. 180 

Xanthus and Thoon then the hero slew, 

The sons of FhsBuops, children of his age : 

He, worn with years, no other sons begot, 

Heirs of his wealth ; they two together fell, 

And to their &ther left a load of grief, 185 

That from the battle they retum'd not home, 

And distant kindred all his substance shar'd. 

On Chromius and Echemon next he fell, 

Two sons of Priam on one chariot borne ; 

And as a lion springs upon a herd, 190 

And breaks the neck of heifer or of steer. 

Feeding in woodland glade; with such a spring 

These two, in vain resisting, from their car 
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Tydides hurrd ; then strippM their arms, and bade 
His followers lead their horses to the sliips. 195 

Him when ^^neas saw amid th(^ ranks 
Dealing destruction, through the light and throng 
Of spears lie plungM. if haply he might iind 
The godlike Pandarus; Lyeaon's son, 
Strong and of courage unreprovM, he found, 2(h") 

And stood before him, and addressM him thus : 
" Where, Pandarus, are now thv winired shafts, 
Thy bow, and well-known skill, wherein with thee 
Can no man here contend ? nor Lvcia boasts, 
Through all her wide-spread plains, a truer aim ; 20.") 
Then raise to Jove thy hands, and with thy shaft 
Strike down this chief, whoe'er he be, that thus 
Is making fearful havoc in our liost, 
Relaxing many a warrior's limbs in death : 
If he be not indeed a God, incensd iMo 

Against the Trojans for neglected rites ; 
For fearful is the vengeance of a GcmI." 

Whom answer'd thus Lvciion's noble son : 
"u3^]neas, chief and councillor of Troy, 
Most like in all res[>ects to Tydeiis son iii:> 



BookV. HOMER'S ILIAD. 146 



He seems; his shield I know, and yisor'd helm. 

And horses ; whether he himself be God, 

I cannot tell ; but if he be indeed 

The man I think him, Tydens' valiant son, 

He fights not thus without the aid of Heav'n ; 220 

But by his side, his shoulders yeil'd in cloud, 

Some Gk)d attends his steps, and turns away 

The shaft that just hath reach'd him ; for ey'n now 

A shaft I shot, which by the breastplate's joint 

Pierc'd his right shoulder through : fall sure I deem'd 225 

That shaft had sent him to the shades, and yet 

It slew him not; 'tis sure some angry Gk)d. 

Nor horse have I, nor car on which to mount; 

But in my sire Lycaon's wealthy house 

Eley'n &ir chariots stand, all newly built, 230 

Each with its cover ; by the side of each 

Two steeds on rye and barley white are fed; 

And in his well-built house, when here I cam 

Lycaon, aged warrior, ui^'d me oft. 

With horses and with chariots high upborne, 235 

To lead the Trojans in the stubborn fight; 

I hearken'd not — ^'twere better if I had — 
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\Vt iV'urM I \r<t iviv h<»r<«'<. went t«> t<'<l 
In j'L lUv nri-tlnt»"l. I'V tlio soMiriV wi-jits 

I L.-tr th«-ni thfr«\ and liitlior eam»^ on iVm.i. 

An'l tnistinir to mv ]m>\v: vain trust, it s«rni<: 

T\v<) clii«fs aln-a'lv liavo I stnick. tli«^ ^^aw 

Of Tv'lriis an<l of Atreus: with tiiu* aim 

Drawn blooj from ImjiIi. vrt but inrnasM tli'-ir laiic '2^'> 

Sad was tin* hour wln-n down fir.m where it \\\u\ix 

I took mv bow. and hast in ir t«> tht- aid 

Of godlike Hector, hitli^r Ic*! mv troo]>s: 

Ihit shoidil I u'er n-tum. and s«*e aL^iin 

^Fv native hind, mv wife, mv h>ftv halL 'J.'** 

Th^-n may a strane'«'r's swor<l out olY mv h«-ad. 

If with these hand.s I shatter not, and burn. 

The ])ow that thus hath fail'd me at mv nerd." 

Then answerM thus ^T^neas, ehi«f uf Trov : 
"^ Speak thou not thus ; our fortunes shall not ehanut 
Till thou and I, with chariot and with horse. 
This chief encounter, and his j»row« 'ss prove : 
Th«^n mount mv chariot, that thvsolf mavst sec, 
llitlier and thither, in ])ursuit or fliiiht. 
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How swift our Trojan horses scour the plain. 260 

So if the victory to Diomed, 

The son of Tydeus, should by Jove be giv'n, 

We yet may safely reach the walls of Troy. 

Take thou the whip and reins, while I descend 

To fight on foot; or thou the chief engage, 265 

And leave to me the conduct of the car." 

Whom answer'd thus Lycaon's noble son: 
<^ .tineas, of thy horses and thy car 
Take thou the charge; beneath th' accustom'd hand, 
With more assurance would they draw the car, 270 

If we from Tydeus' son be forc'd to fly ; 
Nor, struck with panic, and thy voice unheard, 
Befuse to bear us from the battle-field ; 
Then should ourselves be slain, and Tydeus* son 
In triumph drive thy horses to the ships. 276 

But thou thy horses and thy chariot guide. 
While I his onset with my lance receive." 

Thus saying, on the car they mounted both. 
And tow'rd Tydides urg*d their eager steeds. 
Them Sthenelus beheld, the noble son 280 

Of Capaneus, and to Tydides cried: 

L 2 
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** Oh son of Tvrleus, clearest to mv soul. 

Two men I see, of might inviiicihle, 

Impatient to ena-agc thee ; Panda rus. 

Well skillM in arehen^ Lveaon's son: -s5 

With him ^T^neas, great Anchises son, 

AVho from immortal Venus boasts his hirth. 

Then let us timely to the car retreat, 

Lest, moving thus amid the foremost ranks. 

Thy daring pay the forfeit of thy life." 200 

To whom brave 1 )iomed with stern reirard : 
" Talk not to mc of flii^ht ! I heed thee not ! 

It is not in mv nature so to fiuht 

tj < 

With skulkini:^ artifice and faint retreat : 

Jly stren<itli is vet unbroken ; I shouM sliame *JOr) 

To mount the car; but ibrward \vill I go 

To meet these chiefs' encounter ; for my soul 

Pallas forbids the touch of fear to know. 

Nor shall their horses' speed procure fc»r botli 

A safe return, though one escapes my arm. ni^o 

This too I say, aufl bear my words in mind ; 

By Pallas' counscd if my hap should be 

To slay them both, leave thou mv horsos hen\ 



BookV. HOMER'S ILIAD. 149 

The reins attaching to the charioiriaily 

And seize, and from the Trojans to the ships 305 

Driye off the horses in Mneaa^ car ; 

From those descended, which all-seeing Jove 

On Tros, for Ganymede his son, bestow'd: 

With these may none beneath the sun compare. 

Anchises, King of men, the breed obtain'd 310 

By cmming, to the horses sending mares 

Without the knowledge of Laomedon. 

Six colts were thus engender'd: four of these 

In his own stalls he rear'd; the other two 

Graye to .^Sneas, fear-inspiring chief: 315 

These could we win, our praise were great indeed.** 

Sudi converse while they held, the twain approach'd, 
Their horses urg'd to speed; then thus began. 
To Diomed, Lycaons noble son: 

"Great son of Tydeus, warrior brave and skiU'd, 320 
My shaft, it seems, has failed to reach thy life; 
Try we then now what hap attends my spear." 
He said; and, poising, hurl'd his pond'rous spear. 
And struck Tydides' shield ; right through the shield 
Drove the keen weapon, and the breastplate reach'd. 325 
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Tlion j^lioutr'l loud I.vea«»n*> iioblt- n>ii: 

*' TIkhi ha>t it tlinjiiLili tlit^ tlank. h-t canst thuu luiiir 



Survivt' tlh' blow : iirrat ulory n( -\v is iiiiin'." 

To whom. uiiin«.>v\l, tb«.' Viiliaiit rhL'Uh-"!: 
"'rhino aim has lail""!, 1 am n<'t tL'Uch*'l: aii-l now 



; ;: ;< > 



I (Irrm wo part not lunoL- till on*/ of vc 
Cilut with his bK»0'l th' iiisitiatt.- l.<.'r<l ol" AVar." 
Uo Siiid : ilu' s}K-;iv. by Pi.lhiS -iii a.-h :?t:-aok 
Uosi'lo tho n"<tril. lui'lrrnratii ihr ^w: 

ft 

CrashM th:-ou_:h th.' ttflh.anl ciirtiL^:- ilroaiuh tiiu tonuii* 



l^cnrath thr ;in_:h.' oi" tin.' j;iu o..!:.l- I'Tth: 
lK'\Nn tVoni tho oar hr I'.ll: a::'l h-uilv ranii' 
lli> uliltrinu- ara.s: ;;>i ;o tliv ^:;irIl••<l strt-ls 
S[nan_:" Jrvious: lVo!u h:> l:i..bs th<.- >j':rit \\v]. 
lVn>n Ua.p' i .luh, as. sjn-ar i-A.'l shirli in han L 
Against tlk' (ivtfks to :.ul.:\1 th-- \al:ant 'i'.vi 1 : 
An 1 liko a lion, trarh>> in his ?:i-. !._:•• h. 
Arounl tho oo-. |'So \\c <i.A\<'\. tl;is way an-l that, 
Uis s|H'ar and bii'.'klrr i\-nn ! b'.toi'.- him h. M, 
To all who dav'd approach him tir.'. ..:'ni:.^- '\v.th. 
AViih iVarful sluuiis: a looky i"n:_:mri:r tli« n 
Tyli I»-s lit't',- 1 \ip. .. n. .:!i*\ h.;i^s. 



.1 »,- 



.) 1 



I ) 



L' :\> 



BookV. HOMER'S ILIAD. 151 



Which scarce two men could raises as men are now: 

But he^ unaided, lifted it with ease. 

With this he smote .tineas near the groin, 350 

Where the thigh-bone, inserted in the hip, 

Turns in the socket-joint; the rugged mass 

The socket crush'd, and both the tendons broke, 

And tore away the flesh: down on his knees. 

Yet resting on his hand, the hero fell; 355 

And o'er his eyes the shades of darkness spread. 

Then had ^neas. King of men, been slain. 

Had not his mother, Venus, child of Jove, 

Who to Anchises, where he ied his flocks. 

The hero bore, his peril quickly seen: 360 

Around her son she threw her snowy arms, 

And with a veil, thick-folded, wrapt him round, 

From hostile spears to guard him, lest some Greek 

Should pierce his breast, and rob him of his life. 

She from the battle thus her son remoy'd; 365 

Nor did the son of Capaneus neglect 
The strict injunction by Tydides giv'n; 
His reins attaching to the chariot-rail. 
Far from the battle-din he checked, and left, 
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His own fleet steeds; then riisliini^ forward, seiz'd, 37o 

And from the Trojans to\Y'rd the camp drove off, 

The sU'ek-skiiinM horses of il^Jieas' car. 

Tliese to Deipyhis, his chosen friend, 

lie u'ave, of all his comrades best esteem'd, 

Of soundest jud;i:ment, tow'rd the ships to drive. 'MT) 

Tlirn, his own car remounting:, seiz'd the reins, 

And ur^^'d with eager haste his fiery steeds, 

Seeking Tydides; lie, meanwhile, press VI on 

In keen pursuit of Venus; her he knew 

A weak, un warlike Goddess, not of tliose a.so 

That like Bellona fierce, or PaHas, range 

Exultini*' throuiih the bh)od-stain\l fields of war. 

Her, searching through the crowd, at length he found, 
And springing forward, with his pointed spear 
A woiuid inflictinl on her tender hand. 385 

Piercing th' ambrosial veil, the (traces' work. 
The sharp spear graz'd her palm below the wrist. 
Forth fi'om the wound th' immortal current flow'd, 
Pure ichor, life-stream of the blessed Gods; 
T'hey eat no bread, they drink no ruldy wine, ;;:»o 

And bloodless thence and deathU*ss thev beeoinc. 
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The Goddess shriek'd aloud, and dropp'd her son; 

But in his arms Apollo bore him off 

In a thick cloud envelop'd, lest some Greek 

Might pierce his breast^ and rob him of his life. 395 

Loud shouted braye Tydides, as she fled: 

" Daughter of Jove, from battle-fields retire ; 

Enough for thee weak women to delude; 

K war thou seek st, the lesson thou shalt learn 

Shall cause thee shudder but to hear it nam'd." 400 

Thus he ; but ill at ease, and sorely pain'd, 

The Gk>dde8s fled: her, Iris, swift as wind, 

Caught up, and from the tumult bore away. 

Weeping with pain, her fidr skin soil'd with blood. 

Mars on the left hand of the battle-field 405 

She found, his spear reclining by his side. 
And, veil'd in cloud, his car and fiying steeds. 
Kneeling, her brother she besought to lend 
The fiying steeds, with golden frontlets crown'd: 
''Dear brother, aid me hence, and lend thy car 410 
To bear me to Olympus, seat of Gods; 
Great is the pain I suffer from a wound 
Beceiy'd from Diomed, a mortal man, 
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Who now would daro with Jovo himself to liuht." 

He k'lit the steeds, with golden iVoutlets crown'd ; 41a 
In deep distress slio mounted on the car: 
JJeside her Iris stood, an<l took the reins, 
And urgVl tlie coursers; nothing loth, thry Hew, 
And soon to higli Olympus, S(_'at of Gods, 
They c<xnie: swift Iris there the coursers stay'd, 420 

Loos'd from the chariot, and before them placVl 
Ambrosial forage : on her mother's hi}), 
Dione, Venus fell ; she in her arms 
Embrac'd, and sooth'd her with her hand, and s<iid : 
'' Which of the heav nly pow'rs hath wrong'd thee thus, 425 
jMy child, as guilty of some open shame V 

Whom answered thus the laughter-loving Queen : 
" The hauu'htV son of Tydeus, JJiomed, 
Ilath wounded me, beaiuse my dearest son, 
iEneas, from the tield I bore away. 4:U) 

No more 'twixt Greeks and Trojans is the tight, 
I>ut with the (iods themselves the Greeks contend." 
To whom Dione, heav'nlv Goddess, thus : 
** Have i>atience, dearest child; though much enforcVl, 
Restrain thine anuer : we. in Heav'n who dwell, 4;^5 
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Have much to bear from mortals; and ourselves 

Too oft upon each other suff rings lay. 

Mars had his suff rings; by Aloeus' sons, 

Otus and Ephialtes, strongly bound. 

He thirteen months in brazen fetters lay: 440 

And there had pin'd away the God of War, 

Insatiate Mars, had not their step-mother. 

The beauteous Eriboea, sought the aid 

Of Hermes; he by stealth released the God, 

Sore worn and wasted by his galling chains. 445 

Juno too suffered, when Amphitryon's son 

Through her right breast a three-barb'd arrow sent: 

Dire, and unheard of, were the pangs she bore. 

Great Pluto's self the stinging arrow felt. 

When that same son of aegis-bearing Jove 450 

Assail'd him in the very gates of hell, 

And wrought him keenest anguish ; pierc'd with pain 

To high Olympus, to the courts of Jove, 

Groaning, he came; the bitter shaft remain'd 

Deep in his shoulder fix'd, and griev'd his soul. 455 

But soon with soothing ointments Pceon's hand 

(For death on him was pow'rless) heal'd the wound. 
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AccTir.sM was lie, of daring over-bol<l, 

lic^eklcss of evil deeds, who with his bow 

AssailM the CJods, who on Olympus dwell. 4f)0 

The blue-eyM Pallas, well I know, has iirgM 

Tydides to assiiil thee ; fool and blind ! 

Unknowinii; he how short his term of liie 

AVln) iiirhls against the Clods! for him no ehild 

Upon his knees shall lisp a father's name, Km 

Safe from tlu^ war and battle-tield return VI. 

l>rave as he is, let Diomed beware 

lie meet not with a mightier than himself. 

Then lair -c^\uiale, Adrastus' child, 

The noble wife of valiant Diomed, 470 

Shall long, with lamentations loud, disturb 

The slumbers of her house, and vainly mourn 

Her youthful Lord, the bravest of the Greeks." 

She said ; and wijj'd the ichor from the wound ; 

Tlu^ liand was healVl, the grievous pains allay'd. 475 

But Juno and 3[inerva, looking on, 

AVith words of bitter mock'ry Saturn's son 

Provok'd : and thus the blue-ey\l Goddess sj)oke : 

*' Father! may I sjuak without offence? 
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Venus, it seems, has sought to lead astray 480 

Some Grecian woman, and persuade to join 
Those Trojans, whom she holds in high esteem; 
And as her hand the gentle dame caress'd, 
A golden dasp has scratch'd her slender arm." 

Thus she : and smil'd the Sire of Gods and men ; 485 
He call'd the golden Venus to his side, 
And, "Not to thee, my child," he said, "belong 
The deeds of war ; do thou bestow thy care 
On deeds of love, and tender marriage ties ; 
But leaye to Mars and Pallas feats of arms." 490 

Such converse while they held, brave Diomed 
Again assail'd .^Sneas; well he knew 
Apollo's guardian hand around him thrown; 
Tet by the God undaunted, on he press'd 
To slay .tineas, and his arms obtain. 495 

Thrice was his onset made, with murd'rous aim; 
And thrice Apollo struck his glitt'ring shield; 
But when, with godlike force, he sought to make 
His fourth attempt, the Far-destroyer spoke 
In terms of awfiil menace : " Be advis'd, 500 

Tydides, and retire; nor as a God 
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The tide was tiiin'd; again they {s/a'd the Greeks: 

In serried ranks the Greeks, undaunted, stood. 

As when the wind from off a threshing-floor, 670 

Where men are winnowing, blows the chaff away ; 

When yellow Ceres with the breeze divides 

The com and chaff, which lies in whit'ning heaps; 

So thick the Greeks were whiten'd o'er with dust, 

Which to the brazen vault of Heav'n arose 575 

Beneath the horses' feet, that with the crowd 

Were mingled, by their drivers tum'd to flight. 

Unwearied still, they bore the brunt; but Mars 

The Trojans succouring, the battle-field 

Veil'd in thick clouds, from ev'ry quarter brought. 580 

Thus he of Phoebus of the golden sword 

Obey'd th' injunction, bidding him arouse 

The courage of the Trojans, when he saw 

Pallas approaching to support the Greeks. 

Then from the wealthy shrine ApoUo's self 585 

.tineas brought, and vigour fresh infus'd: 
Amid his comrades once again he stood; 
They joy'd •to see him yet alive, and sound, 
And full of vigour ; yet no question ask'd : 

VOL. I. M 
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Tlivscir (^stccm ; since not alike tlio pjkm^ 
Of (t<h1s immortal and of oartli-])oin men." 

lie siiid; and 1 Homed a little wav 
Before tlie Far-dest rover's wrath retir'd : ."or. 

Apollo then ^'Eneas bore away 
Far from the tnmnlt ; and in PertrJ^mns, 
Where stood his saered shrin(\ hestowM him safe. 
Latona there, and I3ian, Areher-Qneen, 
In the un^at temple's innermost recess, nio 

(iave to liis wounds their eare, and sooth'd his ])ride. 
jMcanwhile Apollo of thc^ silver bow 
A phantom form preparM. the eounterj)art 
Of pn^at ^T^neas, and alik(» in arms: 
Around the form, of Trojans and of Greeks, :>!') 

J.oiid was the din of battle ; fierce the strokes 
That fell (m rounded shi(dd of toudi buirs-hide. 
And lighter tarue, before each warrior's breast. 
Then thus Ai)ollo to the God of War: 
** 3Iars ! ilars ! thou bane of mortals, blood-stainM liOrd, 520 
Kazi^r of cities, wer't not wtdl thvself 
To int<'rpose, and from the batth^-tield 
AVithdraw this chief. ^Fydides? such his j)ride. 
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He now would dare with Jove himself to fight 

Yenus, of late, he wounded in the wrist; 525 

And, like a God, but now confronted me.** 

He said, and sat on Hium's topmost height: 

While Mars, in likeness of the Thracian chief, 

Swift Acamas, amid the Trojan ranks 

Moy'd to and fro, and urg'd them to the fight. r>30 

To Priam's Heay'n-descended sons he call'd; 

"Ye sons of Priam, Heav'n-descended King, 

How long will ye behold your people slain? 

Till to your very doors the war be brought? 

^neas, noble-soul'd Anchises' son, ^l.^5 

In like esteem with Hector held, is down; 

On to his aid I our gallant comrade save I " 

He said; his words fresh courage gave to all: 
Then thus Sarpedon, in reproachful tone, 
Address'd the godlike Hector: "Where is now, 540 

Hector, the spirit that heretofore was thine? 
Twas once thy boast that ev n without allies 
Thyself, thy brethren, and thy house, alone 
The city could defend: for all of these 
I look in vain, and see not one; they all, 545 
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As curs around a lion, cow'r and eroucli : 

Wo, stran^-ers and allies, maintain the fiirht. 

I to vour aid, from lands afar remote. 

From Lvcia came, bv Xanthus' od<lvimr stream : 

There left a eherisliM wife^ and infant son, i'^r^o 

And rich possessions, which miirlit envy move ; 

Yet I my trooi)s encouraire ; and myself 

Have idayM my part, thoupfh nouiilit have I to losi^, 

Nou^dit that the Greeks couhl drive or bear a^yay : 

But thou stand'st idly l)y; nor bidd'st the rest ru^y 

jMaintain their ground, and guard their wives and homes. 

Beware lest ye, as in the meshes cauirht 

Of some wide-sweeping net, become the prey 

And booty of your foes, who soon shall lav 

Your prosi)'rous city level with the dust. 500 

By day and nijrht should this tliv thouirhts c^nirajre, 

^Vith constant T)ray'r to all thy l)rave allies, 

J. * .- 

Firmly to stand, and w^ipe this shame away.'' 

He said ; and Hector lelt the biting speech : 
Down from his car he leapM ; and through the ranks, 50r) 
Two javlins brandishing, he pass'd, to arms 
Exeitinir all. and rais'd his battle-ery. 
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The tide was tum'd; again they fec'd the Greeks: 

In serried iknks the Greeks, undaunted, stood. 

As when the wind from off a threshing-floor, 570 

Where men are winnowing, blows the chaff away ; 

When yellow Ceres with the breeze divides 

The com and chaff, which lies in whit'ning heaps; 

So thick the Greeks were whiten'd o'er with dust, 

Which to the brazen vault of Heav'n arose 575 

Beneath the horses' feet, that with the crowd 

Were mingled, by their drivers tum'd to flight. 

Unwearied still, they bore the brunt; but Mars 

The Trojans succouring, the battle-field 

Veil'd in thick clouds, from ev'ry quarter brought. 580 

Thus he of Phoebus of the golden sword 

Obey'd th' injunction, bidding him arouse 

The courage of the Trojans, when he saw 

Pallas approaching to support the Greeks. 

Then from the wealthy shrine Apollo's self 585 

.tineas brought, and vigour fresh infus'd: 
Amid his comrades once again he stood; 
They joy'd -to see him yet alive, and sound. 
And full of vigour ; yet no question ask'd : 

VOL. I. M 
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As curs around a liou, cow'r and crouch : 

Wo, strangers and allies, maintain the fiirht. 

I to your aid, from lands afiir remote. 

From Lycia came, by Xanthus' eddyinii* stream : 

There left a cherisliM wife, and infant son, ')r)0 

And rich possessions, wliicli might envy move ; 

Yet I my troojis encourage ; and myself 

Have play'd my part, tliough nought liave I to lose, 

Nouirht that the Greeks could drive or hear away ; 

But thou stand'st idly hy; nor Indd'st the rest T)".;") 

^Maintain their grouml, and guard their wives and homes. 

Beware lest ye, as in the meshes caught 

Of some wide-sweeping net, become the prey 

And l)Ooty of your foes, who soon shall lay 

Your prosp'rous city level with the dust. 500 

By day and niti'ht should this thy thouirhts enirajze. 

With constant pray'r to all thy biave allies. 

Firmly to stand, and wipe this shame away." 

He said ; and Hector felt the biting speech ; 
Down from his car he leapVl ; and through the ranks, 505 
Two jav'lins brandishing, he pass'd, to aims 
Exciting all, and raisVl his battle-cry. 
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The tide was tum'd; again they fiac'd the Greeks: 

In serried ranks the Greeks^ undaunted, stood. 

As when the wind from oflf a threshing-floor, 670 

Where men are winnowing, blows the chaff away ; 

When yellow Ceres with the breeze divides 

The com and chaff, which lies in whit'ning heaps; 

So thick the Greeks were whiten'd o'er with dust. 

Which to the brazen vault of Heav n arose 575 

Beneath the horses' feet, that with the crowd 

Were mingled, by their drivers tum'd to flight. 

Unwearied still, they bore the brunt; but Mars 

The Trojans succouring, the battle-field 

Veil'd in thick clouds, from ev'ry quarter brought 580 

Thus he of Phoebus of the golden sword 

Obey'd th' injunction, bidding him arouse 

The courage of the Trojans, when he saw 

Pallas approaching to support the Greeks. 

Then from the wealthy shrine Apollo's self 585 

.tineas brought, and vigour fresh infus'd: 
Amid his comrades once again he stood; 
They joy'd 'to see him yet alive, and sound, 
And full of vigour ; yet no question ask'd : 

VOL. I. M 
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As runs uround a lion, cow'r and rroiifli : 

Wc, stran;^TTS and allies, maintain the iiirlit. 

I to vour aid, from lands afar remote, 

l^^'rom liVeia eame, bv Xanthus' o<ldvinu' stream : 

There left a eherisliM wife, and infant son, 550 

And rich possessions, which might envy move ; 

Yet I mv troops encouraire; and mvself 

Have play'd my part, though nought have I to lose, 

Nouuht that the fJreeks could drive or hear awav ; 

But thou stand'st idly hy; nor bidd'st the rest 555 

i\raintain their groun<l, an<l guard their wives and homes. 

Beware lest ye, as in the meshes cnuiiht 

Of some wide-sweeping net, l)ecome the prey 

And l>ot)tv of your foes, who soon shall lay 

Your pr()S[)'rous city level with the dust. 500 

}W day and niirht should this thv thoughts eniiacre. 

With constant T)ray'r to all tliy l)rave allies. 

Firmly to stand, and wipe this shame away." 

lie said; and Hector folt the Inting speech; 
Down from his car h(^ leap'd ; and through the ranks, 5r;5 
Two jav'lins brandishing, he passM, to arms 
I'AcitiuL^ all. and raisM his battle-crv. 
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The tide was tum'd; again they fiac'd the Greeks: 

In serried ranks the Greeks^ undaunted, stood. 

As when the wind from oflf a threshing-floor, 670 

Where men are winnowing, blows the chaff away ; 

When yellow Ceres with the breeze divides 

The com and chaff, which lies in whit'ning heaps; 

So thick the Greeks were whiten'd o'er with dust. 

Which to the brazen vault of Heav'n arose 575 

Beneath the horses' feet, that with the crowd 

Were mingled, by their drivers tum'd to flight. 

Unwearied still, they bore the brunt; but Mars 

The Trojans succouring, the battle-field 

Veil'd in thick clouds, from ev'ry quarter brought. 580 

Thus he of Phoebus of the golden sword 

Obey'd th' injunction, bidding him arouse 

The courage of the Trojans, when he saw 

Pallas approaching to support the Greeks. 

Then from the wealthy shrine Apollo's self 685 

.tineas brought, and vigour fresh infus'd: 
Amid his comrades once again he stood; 
They joy'd 'to see him yet alive, and sound, 
And full of vigour ; yet no question ask'd : 

VOL. I. M 
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Xo tlmr' f(»r ("question iIk'Ii. i"!Tui'l tlie t'ti]> rsx"* 

r]n]H»>'(l ])y rh<r1ins of tlir jiilvor Imiw, 

Aff anwliilo F]v>'^.'>:. nii'l tli' Aiaor> Ixitli. 
All 1 I)ininL*<L witli eoiiraLTo for tli*' liL:"lit 
'I'lio (TTrcian forr*' inspirM : they nii'li-inay'cl :'':C) 

Shrank not Ix'fnro the Tniiaiis' rusli aii-l cliariro : 
In inas<o^ tlini th<*v st<^0'l, a? \vh«'U tlw (•L)n«l> 
Arc pratlit'nl roun'l the ini<ty mountain tnp 
lU* Saturn's «<in, in hrratlik^'^ calm, while slt-ep 
Tho lorco of Fx^rr-as aii'l the storinv win-Is. r.rvi 

Tliat Avitli tlicir I'reatli th^ ^lia-lowy elnU'ls 'li^jM-r-^'^ : 
So <tno<l til-' (irock<. n«tr slminiM the Trojans' ehari:«\ 
Tlir<>U'j:li all tin* army Airam'-mTum pas<'<L 
Aii'l rri»^<]. " r>ravo comra-lr'S. ([uit y^ rn-w liko m«'n : 
IVar a stout li'-art : aul in the stuhhorn ti::ht. «VC) 

L«t t-ach to oxhrv mutual sucoour Lfive : 
\W mutual su«'<'our more are s;ivM than tall : 
In timi'l fliirht nor fame n«>r saf<tv li»--.*' 

'I hu- h'' : aU'l straight hi< iav'lin threw, an-i <truek 
A nian i.i' marlv. .Tau-as' faithful fri<nh ♦ 1<> 

l>»-i('cM.n. thf <r»n of Pcrua^u^. 
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By Troy, as ever foremost in the field, 

In equal honour held with Priam's sons. 

His shield the monarch Agamemnon struck; 

The shield's defence was vain ; the spear pass'd through 615 

Beneath the belt, and in his groin was lodg'd; 

Thund'ring he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

On th' other side, JEneas slew two chiefs. 
The bravest of the Greeks, Orsilochus 
And Crethon, sons of Diocles, who dwelt 620 

In thriving Phera; rich in substance he, 
And from the mighty River Alpheus trac'd 
His high descent, who through the Pylian land 
His copious waters pours; to him was bom 
Orsilochus, of num'rous tribes the chief; 625 

To him succeeded valiant Diocles; 
To whom were bom twin sons, Orsilochus 
And Crethon, skill'd in ev'ry point of war. 
They, in the vigour of their youth, to Troy 
Had sail'd amid the dark-ribb'd ships of Greece, 630 
Of Atreus' sons the quarrel to uphold ; 
But o'er them both the shades of death were spread. 
As two young lions, by their tawny dam 
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Xur>'(l in tli"* inoiniti.iii loners dt-.-ji Vi-iu-^^, 

On fl(K-k> an*] lu-nls tlirir vraitlil'ul lurv iiour. <i/?."> 

ft • J. 

AVith ImviM* to til'.* ^ln'»-|ilol(.h. till tli»'ni.s<'lvrs 
Snofunil). o'crnia-trrM l»v tli<' lian-l of man : 
So fell ihc^o two Lcnratli .-En* -as' han'l, 
An'l lik«' two loftv ])in<'S in dratli tli^^v lav. 

Tlir warlike' ^rmclau^J >;iw tln'ir fall Hjo 

AVith i>itvinL' (-vr; an<l throiiLfh the ion^niost ranks 
With hraii'li^liM sjK'ar advant-M. 1)V ^lar^j inipcird. 
Who 1h)|m1 his «h'ath l»v irrrat .l^nca^' hand. 
ITini Xcstor's son, Antihxdms. lududd. 
And liastrnM to liis aid: lor nnich he iVarM ^45 

Lest ill hrt'all thr monarch, and his dt-ath 
P(*prive thrin of their warliko lahonrs' fniit. 
Thov two, with force Condiin'd of hand and sjicar, 
PrcssM onward to the litiht : Antilochns 
His station k(M'])inir close hesi<le the Kinir. cr.o 

Defore th<' two com]>inM, ^^T^neas frar'd, 
J-Jold warrior as he was, to hohl his Lrronnd. 
The slain thev drew within the (Jrecian lines, 
Plac/d in th^ir comrades' hands, and turninir back 
Amid thr foremost niimrled in tla* frav. r.r.f) 
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jThen^ brave as Mars, PyUemenes they slew, 
[The bucUer'd Paphlagonians' warlike chief; 
Him Menelaus, hand to hand engag'd, 
Pierc'd with a spear-thrust through the collar-bone; 
While, with a pond'rous stone, Antilochus 660 

Full on the elbow smote Atymnius' son, 
[Mydon, his charioteer, in act to turn 
is fiery steeds to flight; down from his hands 
'ell to the ground the iv'ry-mounted reins. 

rush'd Antilochus, and with his sword 665 

.cross the temples smote him; gasping, he 
Tpon his neck and shoulders from the car 
^itch'd headlong; and (for there the sand was deep) 
Lwhile stood balanced, till the horses' feet 

I'd him upon the ground; Antilochus, 670 

le horses seizing, drove them to the ships. 
Hector beheld athwart the ranks, and rush'd. 
Loud shouting, to th' encounter; at his back 
Follow'd the thronging bands of Troy, by Mars 
And fierce Bellona led: she by the hand 675 

Wild Uproar held; while Mars a giant spear 
Brandish'd aloft; and stalking now before, 
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Now following after licotor, urgM tlicni on. 

Qiiail'd at the siirht tlic valiant Diomod : 

As when a man, long journeying o'er the [)lain, 0^0 

All unprepar'il, stands sudden on the briidv 

Of a swift stream, down rushing to the sca, 

Boiling with foam, and back recoils ; so then 

liecoil'd Tydides, and addressM the crowd : 

'* O friends, we marvel at the miglit disiday'd 1)85 

By Hector, spearman skill'd and warrior bold ; 

Ihit still some guardian (iod his steps attends. 

And sliields from danger ; now beside him stands. 

In likeness of a mortal, Jlars himstdf. 

I'hen turning still your laces to your foes, Odo 

Retire, nor venture with tli(^ Oods to tight." 

He Siud ; the Trojans now were close at hand, 
And, mounted both upon a single car, 
Two chiefs, ]\Ienesthes and Anchialus, 
W(dl skiird in war, by Hector's hand werc^ slain. OUo 

Witli pitying eyes great Ajax Telamon 
Beludd their fall ; advancing (dose, hc^ threw 
His glitt'ring spear: the son of Selagus 
It struck, Amphius. who in Pasus dwelt. 
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In land and substance rich; by evil teite 700 

Impell'dy to Priam's house he brought his aid. 

Below the belt the spear of Ajax struck. 

And in his groin the point was buried deep; 

Thund'ring he fell; then forward Ajax sprang 

To seize the spoils of war ; but &st and fierce 705 

The Trojans show'r'd their weapons bright and keen. 

And many a lance the mighty shield receiv'd. 

Ajax, his foot firm planted on the slain, 

Withdrew the brazen spear; yet could not strip 

His armour off, so galling flew the shafts; 710 

And much he fear'd the foes might hem him in, 

Who closely pressed upon him, many and brave; 

And, valiant as he was, and tall, and strong, 

Still drove him backward; he perforce retired. 

Thus laboured they amid the stubborn fight. 716 

Then evil fate induced Tlepolemus, 
Valiant and strong, the son of Hercules, 
Heav'n-bom Sarpedon to confront in fight. 
When near they came, of cloud-compelling Jove 
Grandson and son, Tlepolemus began: 720 

** Sarpedon, Lycian chief, what brings thee here; 
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T r 0111 1)1 in;j: and eroiichinir, all imykiUVl in war? 
Falsely thoy si)oak who lal)lo tlioo the son 
Of a^^is-hi^arinLT Jove ; so far art thou 
Beneath their mark who claimM in elder days 
That royal lineacre: snch niv I'atlier was, 
Of courage resolute, of lion heart. 
With but six ships, and with a scanty band, 
The horses by Laoniedon witliheld 

Avenging, he oerthrew this city, Troy, 73o 

And made her streets a (h^sert ; but thy soul 
Is poor, thy troops are wasting fast away; 
Nor deian I that the Trojans will in thee 
(J^iv'n were thy valour more) and Lyeia's aid 
Their safeguard find; but yanquishVl by my hand, 735 
This day the gates of Hades thou shalt pass." 
To whom the Lycian chief, Sarpedon, thus : 
** Tlepolemus, the sacred walls of Troy 
Thv sire oVrthrew, by folly of one man, 
Laoniedon, who with injurious words 740 

His noble service recompens'd ; nor gave 
The })romisd steeds, for which he came from far. 
For thee. T deem thou now >halt meet thy dc>om 
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Here, at my hand; on thee my spear shall win 
Benown for me, thy soul to Hades send." 745 

Thns as Sarpedon spoke, Tlepolemns 
Uprais'd his ashen spear; from both their hands 
The pond'rous weapons simultaneous flew. 
Pull in the throat Tlepolemus receiVd 
Sarpedon's spear; right through the neck it pass'd, 750 
And o'er his eyes the shades of death were spread. 
On th' other side his spear Sarpedon struck 
On the left thigh; the eager weapon pass'd 
Eight through the flesh, and in the bone was fix'd; 
The stroke of death his father tum'd aside. 755 

Sarpedon from the fleld his comrades bore, 
By pain o'erpowVd, as at the spear they tugg'd; 
None had the skill the weapon to withdraw, 
Which baffled all their efforts on the car 
To place him: thus they labour'd, but in vain. 760 

The Greeks too fix)m the battle-field conveyed 
The slain Tlepolemus; Ulysses saw, 
Patient of spirit, but deeply mov'd at heart; 
And with conflicting thoughts his breast was torn, 
If first he should pursue the ThundVer's son, 765 
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Or doal destruction on tlie Lvcian host. 

But fate liad not decreed the valiant son 

Of Jove to fall beneath Ulysses' hand ; 

So on the Lvcians Pallas turnM his wrath. 

Alastor then, and C\eranus he sh^w, 770 

Clironiius, Alean<ler, Ilalius, IVytanis, 

Noenion ; nor had ended then the list 

Of Lveian warriors hv Ulvsses slain ; 

Hut Hector of the alaneing helm beheld ; 

'J'hrough the? front ranks he rusliM, with burnishM crest 77.") 

Resplendent, (lashing terror on the Greeks; 

With j(jy 8ai*p(^<lon s<iw his nc^ar approach, 

And with imj)loring tones addressM him thus : 

** Hector, thou son of Priam, leave me not 
A victim to the Greeks, but lend thine aid: 78o 

Then in vour citv let me end my davs : 
For not to me is givn again t(j see 
My native land ; or, safe returning home. 
To glad my sorrowing wile and infant child." 

Thus he : but Hector, answering not a word, 785 

PassM on in silence, hasting to ])ursu(^ 
The Greeks, and })our destruction on their host. 
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Beneath the oak of aBgis-bearing Jove 
His faithful comrades laid Sarpedon down, 
And from his thigh the valiant Pelagon, 790 

His loy'd companion, drew the ashen spear. 
He swoon'd, and giddy mists o'erspread his eyes: 
Bat soon reviy'd, as on his forehead blew. 
While yet he gasp'd for breath, the cooling breeze. 

By Mars and Hector of the brazen helm 795 

The Greeks hard-press'd, yet fled not to their ships. 
Nor yet sostain'd the fight; bat back retir'd 
Soon as they leam'd the presence of the Grod. 
Say then who first, who last, the prowess felt 
Of Hector, Priam's son, and mail-clad Mars ? 800 

The godlike Teathras first, Orestes next. 
Bold charioteer; th' ^tolian spearman skill'd, 
Trechos, (Enomans, and Helenas, 
The son of GEInops; and Oresbius, girt 
With sparkling girdle; he in Hyla dwelt, 805 

The careful Lord of boundless wealth, beside 
Cephisus' marshy banks; Boeotia's chiefe 
Around him dwelt, on fstt and fertile soil. 
Juno, the white-arm'd Queen, who saw these two 
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The Greeks destroyin;^ iu the stubhorn liuht, ^l'> 

To Pallas thus lier Aviiii,^e<l words a-LlressM : 

*• O Ileav'ii ! hrave chiM of a\u'is-b('ariiii; Jove, 

Vain was our word to ^leiielaus givn, 

That he the well-l)uilt walls of Trov should raze, 

And safe return, if unrestrain'd we leave >^ir> 

Ferocious ifars to \iv<^e. his mad career. 

Come then: let us too mingle in the frav." 

She said: and Pallas, Mue-eyM 3Iaid, complied. 
Offspring of Saturn, Juno, heavenly Queen, 
Herself th' immortal steeds captirisouM, 8'JO 

AdornM with golden fronth'ts: to th(^ car 
ITebe the circlimr wheels of brass attached, 
Eight-spokM, that on an iron axle turnM ; 
The felloes were of gold, and littcd round 
With brazen tires, a marvel to behold; ^25 

I'he naves were silver, rounded ev'ry way : 
The chariot-board on gold and silver bands 
Was hung, and round it ran a double rail : 
The pole was all of silver; at tlu^ end 
A iroMen yoke, with golden yoke-bands fair: S30 

And Juno, all on lire to join the fray. 
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Beneath the yoke the flying coursers led. 

Pallas, the child of segi&-bearing Jove, 
Within her father's threshold dropp'd her veil, 
Of airy texture, work of her own hands ; 835 

The cuirass donn'd of cloud-compelling Jove, 
And stood accoutred for the bloody fray. 
Her tassell'd aegis round her shoulders next 
She threw, with Terror circled all around; 
And on its fiEtce were figur'd deeds of arms, S40 

And Strife, and Courage high, and panic Bout; 
There too a Gorgon's head, of monstrous size, 
Frown'd terrible, portent of angry Jove : 
And on her head a golden helm she plac'd. 
Four-crested, double-peak'd, whose ample verge 846 

A hundred cities' champions might suffice: 
Her fiery car she mounted: in her hand 
A spear she bote, long, weighty, tough; wherewith 
The mighty daughter of a mighty sire 
Sweeps down the ranks of those her hate pursues. 850 

Then Juno sharply touch'd the flying steeds; 
Forthwith the gates of Heav'n their portals wide 
Spontaneous open'd, guarded by the Hours, 
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AVlio Heav'n and hiirh Olymj^us liavo in chargo 

To roll aside, or diaw the veil of cloud. ft55 

Through thcso th' oxoitcd horses held their wnv. 

They foun<l the son of Saturn, from the Cods 

Sitting apart, upon the liighest erest 

Of many-rid gM Olympus; there arriv'd. 

The white-armM Goddess Juno stavM her steeds, 8r>o 

And thus addressM the SovVeign Lord of Ileav n : 

"0 Father Jove! canst thou behold unmovM 
The violence of JIars ? how many Greeks, 
Reckless and uncontroUM, he hath destroyed : 
To me a source of bitter grief; meanwhile 8n5 

Venus and Pha^bus of the silver bow 
Look on, well pleasM, who sent this madman forth, 
To whom both law and justice are unknown. 
Say, Father Jove, shall I thine anger move, 
If with disgrace I drive him from the field?" 870 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied : 
" Go, send against him Pallas ; she, I know, 
Ilath oft inflicted on him grievous pain." 

lie said : the white-arm'd Queen with joy obey'd : 
She urgM her horses ; nothing loth, thev flew .^" 
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Midway between the earth and starry Heav'n : 

Far as his sight extends, who from on high 

Looks firom his watch-tow r o'er the dark-blue sea, 

So &r at once the neighing horses bound. 

But when to Troy they came, beside the streams 880 

Where Simdis' and Scamander's waters meet, 

The white-arm'd Groddess stay'd her flying steeds. 

Loosed from the car, and veil'd in densest cloud. 

For them, at bidding of the riveivGrod, 

Ambrosial forage grew: the Goddesses, 885 

Swift as the wild wood-pigeon's rapid flight, 

Sped to the battle-field to aid the Greeks. 

But when they reach'd the thickest of the fray, 

Where throng'd around the might of Diomed 

The bravest and the best, as lions fierce, 890 

Or forest-boars, the mightiest of their kind. 

There stood the white-arm'd Queen, and call'd aloud. 

In form of Stentor, of the brazen voice. 

Whose shout was as the shout of fifty men : 

** Shame on ye, Greeks, base cowards I brave alone 895 
In outward semblance; while Achilles yet 
Went forth to battle, firom the Dardan gates 
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T]\o Trojans iK^vcr vciitiir''! to a'lvaii(.*(\ 

So droa'lrd tlicy liis pon'rious spear: l)iit now 

Far from tlio \yalls, Iiesi'lr' voiir sliiiw, tliov fiL''lit." 9oo 

SliP saiM : ]i<*r wonls tlicir drooiiiiiir ronrairo r(Hi^'«l. 
^roaiiwliilo tli<' l)liic-('vM Pallas went in liasto 

ft 

In search of 'rvlons' son; hcsi'lo bis car 

She found the KinL^ in act to cool tlio wound 

Inflicted ])\ the shaft of Pan/larus: 905 

P>enoath liis shiehrs hrojid Indt the clo^ztrini!: sweat 

Oppressed him, and his arm was faint with toil ; 

The bi^lt was lifted up, and from the wound 

He wipM the clottt^d Mood: beside the car 

Tlie (loddt^ss stood, and touch'd the voke, and said : 910 

"Little like Tydeus' self is Tydeus' son: 
Low was his stature, l>ut his spirit was hiuh : 
And ev'n when I from cond)at rashly watr'd 
Would fain have lv(_'})t him back, what time in Thebes 
He found himself, an envoy and alone, 915 

Without support, amoii;^' tlu^ Thebans all, 
I counsellM him in peace to sharc^ the feast : 
But by his own impetuous courage led, 
lie challen2:M all the Thebans to contend 
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With him in wrestling, and o'erthrew them all 920 

With ease; so mighty was the aid I gave. 

Thee now I stand beside, and guard from hann, 

And bid thee boldly with the Trojans fight. 

But, if the labours of the battle-field 

O'ertask thy limbs, or heartless fear restrain, 925 

No issue thou of valiant Tydeus' loins." 

Whom answer'd thus the valiant Diomed: 
"I know thee. Goddess, who thou art; the child 
Of segis-bearing Jove : to thee my mind 
I freely speak, nor aught will I conceal. 930 

Nor heartless fear, nor hesitating doubt, 
Bestrain me; but I bear thy words in mind, 
With other of th' Immortals not to fight : 
But should Jove's daughter, Venus, dare the fray, 
At her I need not shun to throw my spear. 935 

Therefore I thus withdrew, and others too 
Exhorted to retire, since Mars himself 
I saw careering o'er the battle-field." 

To whom the blue-ey'd Goddess, Pallas, thus: 
''Thou son of Tydeus, dearest to my soul, 940 

Fear now no more with Mars himself to fight, 

VOL. I. N 
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Nor otlior (tO(1 ; snoh ai<l will T l)ostow. 

Toino thon ; at liim tho first diroot thv oar : 

Enooiintor Avitli him liand to linivl : nor tear 

To sfrik(* tliis madman, tliis iiioaniato ciirso, !M:. 

Tin's sliamrloss rciioirado; who lato airrcMMl 

With Juno and with mo to (»oml>at Trov, 

And aid tho (Irooian oanso ; who now a]>poars, 

Tho (irooks <los(Ttil\L^ in tlio Trojan ranks." 

Thus Pallas sj)ok(\ and strotohin^z iorth her hand. *»:.o 
IJaokward his oomrado Sthonrlus sho (Irow 
h'rom off tho ohariot ; down in hasto ho spranL^ 
His placo ])osido th<' valiant l)i()niod 
Tho oa<ror Goddess took; honcath tin* woiirht 
Loud ^roanM tho oak<^n axle: i'or tho oar o:.:» 

A niiLrhtv (Jcxhh'ss and a Hero hon*. 
Thon Pallas took tin* whi[> and icin^. and ni"ir'd 
IHrrot at ]Mars tho iirry coursers' spee<|. 

The hravc^st of tlT .'Etolians. P<'rij)has. 
Oehesiu^' stalwart son. ho just had slain. luio 

And stood in aet to strip him of his amis. 
Th<' helmet tli<'n (»t' Ihtrkiiess Pallas domiM, 
To hide h<'r presen<'e from tin* siiiht of Mars: 
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But when the blood-stain'd Grod of War beheld 
Adyancing tow'id him godlike Diomed, 965 

The corpse of stalwart Periphas he left, 
There where he fell, to lie; while he himself 
Of valiant Diomed th' encounter met. 
When near they came, first Mars his ponderous spear 
Advanc'd beyond the yoke and horses' reins, 970 

With murd'rous aim; but Pallas from the car 
Tum'd it aside, and foil'd the vain attempt. 
Then Diomed thrust forward in his turn 
His pond reus spear; low on the flank of Mars, 
Guided by Pallas, with successful aim, 975 

Just where the belt was girt, the weapon struck: 
It pierc'd the flesh, and straight was back withdrawn : 
Then Mars cried out aloud, with such a shout 
As if nine thousand or ten thousand men 
Should simultaneous raise their battle-cry: 980 

Trojans and Greeks alike in terror heard, 
Treml)ling ; so fearful was the cry of Mars. 
As black with clouds appears the darkened air, 
When after heat the blust'ring winds arise, 
So Mars to valiant Diomed appeared, 985 

N 2 
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As in thick clonals he took his hoav'nward fliizlit. 
With spood ho came to irreat Olyinpns' hoii^lits, 
TW jihodo of Cfods; and sittinc: hy tho throno 
Of Saturn's son, with anmiish toin, lie showM 
[V\\ immortal stream that trickled I'rom tlio \v<^uiid. rtfio 
And tluis to Jove his ])iteons words address'd : 
''O Father Joy(\ canst thou JK'hold nnmov'd 
These acts of violence ? the irreaf est ills 
We (xods endure, we ea(di to other owe 
Who still in human quarrels inter])ose. •.'!•:. 

Of thee we all com])lain : thy sensel<\ss child 
Is ever on some evil deed intent. 
The other C4ods, who on Olymjnis dw(dl. 
Are all to thee ohedient and submiss: 
Ihit thy pernicious dauuhter, nor hy word hw^o 

Nor i](H'(\ dost thou restrain ; who now excites 
Th' oVrl)earin<2: son of Tvdeus, Diomed, 
lI})on th' immortal rio<ls to vent his raize. 
Venus of late he wounded in the wrist. 
And, as a God, Imt now encounterM me: loor> 

Barely I *scapVl by swiftness of my feet ; 
f]lse, 'mid a irhastly heap of corpses slain. 
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In anguish had I kin ; and, if alive, 

Yet liy'd disabled by his weapon's stroke." 

Whom answer'd thus the Cloud-compeller, Jove, loio 
With look indignant: ''Come no more to me, 
Thou wav'ring turncoat, with thy whining pray'rs: 
Of all the Gods who on Olympus dwell 
I hate thee most; for thou delight'st in nought 
But strife and war; thou hast inherited 1016 

Thy mother, Juno's, proud, unbending mood. 
Whom I can scarce control; and thou, methinks, 
To her suggestions ow'st thy present plight. 
Yet since thou art my offspring, and to me 
Thy mother bore thee, I must not permit 1020 

That thou shouldst long be doom'd to suffer pain; 
But had thy birth been other than it is, 
For thy misdoings thou hadst long ere now 
Been banish'd from the Gods' companionship." 

He said: and straight to Pteon gave command 1025 
To heal the wound ; with soothing anodynes 
He heal'd it quickly; soon as liquid milk 
Is curdled by the fig-tree's juice, and turns 
In whirling flakes, so soon was heal'd the wound. 
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Bv 1 [('!)(' batliM, i\iv] rohM nIVcsli, lie 8at 



K'30 



In lu'altli ainl slrciiulli rcstivnl, l)v Satiini'is 8(m. 

[Mars tliiis arrested in his iniird'j'inis c'cmrsi\ 
Toti^'tlicr t<» tir alxMlc of Jn\(' I'cfurnM 
Tlic (^U(vii C'J" Ar«:(>s aji<l llie Khic-ev'il jMai<l. ic.;i 
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BOOK VI. 

rTHE Gods had left the field, and o'er the plain 

Hither and thither surg'd the tide of war, 
As couch'd th' opposing chie& their brass-tipp'd spears, 
Midway 'twixt Simdis' and Scamander's streams. 

First through the Trojan phalanx broke his way 5 
The son of Telamon, the prop of Greece, 
The mighty Ajax; on his friends the light 
Of triumph shedding, as Eusorus' son 
He smote, the noblest of the Thracian bands. 
Valiant and strong, the gallant Acamas. lo 

Full in the front, beneath the plumed helm. 
The sharp spear struck, and crashing through the bone. 
The warrior's eyes were clos'd in endless night. 

Next valiant Diomed Axylus slew. 
The son of Teuthranes, who had his home 15 

In Mt Arisba; rich in substance he. 
And lov'd of all ; for, dwelling near the road, 
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He opM to all his hospitablr gate ; 

But none of all he (.aitertainM \viis there 

To waivl aside the bittrr <looin of death: i!0 

There fell tht.'V both, he and his eharioteer, 

Calesius, who athwart the battle-liehl 

His ehariot drove; one fate overtook them ])oth. 

Tlien iJresus and Oj>h('ltius of th(.'ir -irnis 
Euryaliis despoil'* 1 ; his hot pursuit lT) 

ul'^sepus next, nnd IN-dasus assaird, 
i>roth(*rs, whom Ab<irbarea, Naiad nymph. 
To bold Bucolion bore; l>ueolion, son 
Of ureat Laoniedon, his (ddesl born. 

Though bastard: he upon the mountain siile, ;;*» 

On which his flocks he tended, met the nynii>li. 
And of their S(*cret loves twin sons an ere boin ; 
AVhom now at once Euryahis of strcULitli 
And life depriv'd, and of their armour stripped. 

l]y I^olypa?t(*s' hand, in battle strong, y.) 

Was slain Astvahis : Pi<lutes fell, 
t'liiof of Percote, l>y Ulysses' spear; 
And Teucer godlike Aretaon slew. 
Anliloehus, the sim of Nestcn*, smote 
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With gleaming lanoe Ablerus; Elatus 40 

By Agamemnon, King of men, was dain, 

Who dwelt by Satnois' widely-flowing stream, 

Upon the lofty heights of Pedasus. 

By Leitus was Phylacua in flight 

Oertaen; Eurypylus Melanthius slew. 45 

Then Menelaus, good in battle, took 
Adrastus captive; for his horses, scar'd 
And rushing wildly o'er the plain, amid 
The tangled tamarisk scrub his chariot broke, 
Snapping the pole; they with the flying crowd 50 

Held city-ward their course; he from the car 
Hurl'd headlong, prostrate lay beside the wheel, 
Prone on his &ce in dust; and at his side. 
Poising his mighty spear, Atrides stood. 
Adrastus clasp'd his knees, and suppliant cried, 55 

'^ Spare me, great son of Atreus 1 for my life 
Accept a price; my wealthy fathers house 
A goodly store contains of brass, and gold. 
And well-wrought iron ; and of these he fain 
Would pay a noble ransom, could he hear 00 

That in the Grecian ships I yet surviv'd." 
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His wor<ls to pity iiiovM the viclor'.s biv;i.st ; 
Then b;i I lie ba 1(^ his tollowrrs to tlio ships 
The captive hriiv ; InU runiniiLC iip iii haste, 
Fierce Au'aiiiemiioii eric I in stern n-i>iike: c.') 

" Sufi-heartc'l ]\lenelaas, wliy of life 
So tentler ? Halli thv house recei\'«l in<lee'l 
Notlihi'^ but benelits at Trojan lian<ls? 
Of that abhorre I race, h't not a nuin 
liiscniK* tile <lea!llv Vengeance oi' our arms: T" 

No, not the infant in its mother's wouib: 
No, nor tlic fui^itive ; but be thev all, 
Thev and their cit\, utterlv «lestrovM, 
UncarM for, and from niem'rv blotted out." 

Thus as he spoke, his counsel, frauuht with <leath, To 
His brother's purpose chiinird: lie with his liand 
Adrastus thrust aside, whom with ins lance 
Fierce Agamemnon throuiih the loins transtixd : 
And, as he roU'd in death, upon his bieast 
LMantinir his foot, the ashen s])ear wiihlrew. .-o 

'J'heii loudlv iScstor shouted to the Greeks: 
*' i'rien'ls. Grecian heroes, ministers oi Mars! 
Loiter not now behiml, to tiirow voursidves 
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Upon tho prey, and bear it to the ahips; 

Let all your aim be now to kill; anon 85 

Ye may at leisure spoil your elaughter'd foes." 

With words like these he fir'd the blood of all. 
Now had the Trojans by the warlike Greeks 
In coward flight within their walls been driv'n; 
But to j^Ineos and to Hector thus 90 

The son of Priam, Helenus, the best 
Of all the Trojan seers, addressM his speech : 
"jEneas, and thou Hector, since on you, 
Of all the Trojans and the Lycian hosts, 
Is laid the heaviest burthen, for that ye 95 

Excel alike in council and in fight. 
Stand here awhUe, and moving to and fro 
On ev'ry side, around the gates exhort 
The troops to rally, lest they Ml disgraced. 
Flying for safety to their women's arms, liH) 

And foes, exulting, triumph in their shame. 
Their courage thus restor'd, worn as we are. 
We with the Greeks will still maintain the fight, 
For so, perforce, we must; but. Hector, thou 
Haste to the city; there our mother find, 105 
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liotli thine aii'l luiiie ; on Uiunrs topmast liei^^ht 

J>y all tlic aLC<Ml dames accompaniei], 

J]i<] lier llie slirin(^ of bluo-ovM Pallas seek : 

Unlock the Siiered pites ; an-l on th(^ knees 

or lair-haii'M Pallas placv the fairest rohe I in 

Jn all the lunise, the amplest, best est(M.'mM : 

Ami at her altar vow to saerilice 

Twelve^ vearlimr kine that never f<'lt the uoa<l. 

So she have pity on the Trojan stat(\ 

Our wivi'S, and heli>less babes, and turn away lir. 

TIk; lierv son of Tvdeus, six^arman tierce, 

The Slinister of Teiror : bravest he. 

In my estcu.'m, of all tlu^ (wrecian chiefs; 

Kor not Achilles' s^lf, the ])rince of men. 

Though God<h.'SS-}u)rn, sucli dn^id inspir'd : so tieree l-o 

His rage; and with his jirowess none naiy vie." 

Ui' said, nor uncomplyinLT. Hector heard 
His brother's counsel ; from his ciir he lenp'd 
In arms u^xui the plain ; and brandishM high 
His javdins keen, and moving to and fro il\"» 

The troops encounigM, and restored the tight, 
liallvinu' thev turnM. and fac'd aujiin the (Jreeks: 
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These ceaa'd from slaughter, and in turn gave way, 
Deeming that from the starry Heav'n some God 
Had to the rescue come; so fierce they tum'd. 130 

ITien to the Trojans Hector call'd aloud: 

" Ye valiant Trojans, and renown'd Allies, 
Quit you like men; remember now, brave friends, 
Your wonted valour; I to Ilium go 
To bid our wives and rev'rend Elders raise l»5 

To Heav'n their pray'rs, with vows of hecatombs." 

Thus saying, Hector of the glancing helm 
Tum'd to depart; and as he mov'd along, 
The black buU's-hide his neck and ancles smote, 
The outer circle of his bossy shield. 140 

Then Tydeus' son, and Glaucus, in the midst. 
Son of Hippolochus, stood forth to fight ; 
But when they near were met, to Glaucus first 
The valiant Diomed his speech address'd: 
" Who art thou, boldest man of mortal birth ? 145 

For in the glorious conflict heretofore 
I ne'er have seen thee; but in daring now 
Thou &r surpassest all, who hast not fear'd 
To face my spear; of most unhappy sires 
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Tli(^ children tlicv, who mv (aicountor mci^. ir»0 

Ihit if from IIcMv'n thou coinV, an<l art iiidtMMl 

A (iod, I liLrlit not with the licav'nly pow(M\s. 

Not lonir did Drvns' son, Lvcurirus l)ravo, 

Survive, wdio darM tli' Immortals to defy: 

He, 'mid their i'rantie orii'ies, in tho u'roves ir.:> 

Of h)V(dv Nvssa, put to sliamoiul rout 

Tile vouthful JJaeehus' nurses; thev, in iear, 

[h'op[>M each her thyrsus, seatterM l)y tho hand 

Of lirree Lveuruus. with an ox-t:-oad arniM. 

Jniceluis himself beneath th<' oer^an wave Hio 

In ternu' |)luni;M, and, tremhlin^, I'efuire found 

In Thetis* bosom from a mortaTs threats: 

The (iods indinfiijiut saw, and Saturn's son 

Smot<' him with blindness; nor survivM ho lonir. 

Hated alik(» bv all th' immortal (oxls. ^15 

1 dare not tlu^n the blessed (Jods oppose; 

Ihit b(^ thou mortal, and the fruits of I'arth 

Thy f»K)d, api)roaeh, and cpiiekly unvt thy doom." 

To whom the noble (ilauens thus replie*! : 
^•(freat .son ot Tyih'us. why my raei^ eiKpiire ? ITo 

The raee of man is as th(^ race of leaves: 
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Of leaves, one generation by the wind 

Is scatter'd on the earth; another soon 

In spring's luxuriant verdure bursts to light. 

So with our race; these flourish, those decay. 175 

But if thou wouldst in truth enquire and leani 

The race I spring from, not unknown of men ; 

There is a city, in the deep recess 

Of pastoral Argos, Ephyre by name : 

There Sisyphus of old his dwelling had, IRO 

Of mortal men the craftiest ; Sisyphus, 

The son of iEolus; to him was bom 

Glaucus; and Glaucns in his turn begot 

Bellerophon, on whom the Gods bestorw'd 

The gifts of beauty and of manly grace. 185 

But Proetus sought his death; and, mightier far, 

From all the coasts of Argos drove him forth, 

To Proetus subjected by Jove's decree. 

For him the monarch's wife, AntsBa, nurs'd 

A madd'ning passion, and to guilty love 190 

Would fain have tempted him ; but fail'd to move 

The upright soul of chaste Bellerophon. 

With lying words she then address'd the King: 
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'J)io, Prootiis, thou, or slay l)ellei'0[>li()ii, 

Wlio basely S(.>uulit inv honour to assail.' 105 

Th(^ King with angor listenM to hor words: 

Slav him he would not; that his soul ai)horrM : 

J>ut to th(; lather of his wife/ the JCiiiii" 

Of Lyeia, Sunt him forth, with tokrns eharg'd 

Of diro ini|»ort, on foldcMl tablets tracd, 200 

Poisoning tlic monarch's min<l, to work his deatli. 

To Lyeia, guardcMl by tho Gods, he went ; 

But when he eame to J.yeia, and the streams 

Of Xanthus, there with hosj)ital)lo ritrs 

The Kinii* of wide-s])read J^cia wcleoniM him. 205 

Nine davs he feastc^l him, nine nxcu slew; 

])Ut with the tenth return of rosv morn 

II(» question'd him, ami for the tokens ask'd 

lie from his s(ui-in-law, from Pra^tus, bore. 

'Hie tokens' fatal import understood, 210 

Jle bade him first the? dread Ohinjfera slav ; 

A monster, S(Uit from Heav'n, not human born, 

AVith head of lion, and a serpent's tail, 

Ami body of a goat; an<l from her mouth 

There issued llames of ti<'re(dv-burninii- tire : 215 
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Yet her, confiding in the Gods, he slew. 

Next, with the valiant Solymi he fought. 

The fiercest fight that e'er he undertook. 

Thirdly, the women-warriors he o'erthrew. 

The Amazons; from whom returning home, 220 

The King another stratagem devis'd ; 

For, choosing out the best of Lycia's sons, 

He set an ambush ; they retum'd not home. 

For all by brave Bellerophon were slain. 

But, by his valour when the King perceiv'd 226 

His heav'nly birth, he entertain'd him well; 

Grave him his daughter; and with her the half 

Of all his royal honours he bestow'd : 

A portion too the Lycians meted out. 

Fertile in com and wine, of all the state 290 

The choicest land, to be his heritage. 

Three children there to brave Bellerophon 

Were bom; Isander, and Hippolochus, 

Laodamia last, belov'd of Jove, 

The Lord of counsel ; and to him she bore 235 

Godlike Sarpedon of the brazen helm. 

Bellerophon at length the wrath incurred 

VOL. 1. o 
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Of all tho Go<ls; and to tli' Aleian plain 

Alone he wanderVl ; there he wore awav 

His soul, and shnnn'd the busy haunts of men. 240 

Insatiate ^Fars his son Isander slew 

In battle with the valiant Solymi : 

His daughter perished by Diana's wrath. 

I from Hijipoloehus my birth derive: 

To Troy he sent me, and enjoinM me oft 245 

To aim at highest honours, and surpass 

My comrades all ; nor on my father's name 

Discredit bring, who held the foremost place 

In Ephyre, and Lycia's wide domain. 

Such is my race, and such the blood I boast." 250 

He 6ai<l ; and Diomed rejoicing heard : 
His spear he planted in the fruitful ground. 
And thus with friendly words the chief addressed : 

" By ancient ties of friendship are we bound ; 
For godlike CEneus in his house receiv'd 255 

For twenty days the brave Bellerophon ; 
They many a gift of fi'iemlship interchangM • 
A belt, with crimson glowing, Oineus gave 
Bellerophon a doubh^ cup of gold. 
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Which in my house I left when here I came. 260 

Of Tydens no remembrance I retain ; 

For yet a child he left me^ when he fell 

With his Achaians at the gate of Thebes. 

'So I in Argos am thy friendly host; 

Thou mine in Lycia^ when I thither come: 266 

Then shnn we, ey'n amid the thickest fight. 

Each other's lance; enough there are for me 

Of Trojans and their brave allies to kill. 

As Heav'n may aid me, and my speed of foot ; 

And Greeks enough there are for thee to slay, 270 

If so indeed thou canst; bat let us now 

Our armour interchange, that these may know 

What friendly bonds of old our houses join." 

Thus as they spoke, they quitted each his car; 

dasp'd hand in hand, and plighted mutual faith. 276 

Then Glaucus of his judgment Jove depriv'd, 

His armour interchanging, gold for brass, 

A hundred oxen's worth for that of nine. 

Meanwhile, when Hector reach'd the oak beside 
The Sciean gate, around him throng'd the wives 280 
Of Troy, and daughters, anxious to enquire 

o 2 
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^riic fate of cliiMren, brotluvrs, liu,s]»an<ls, fric^uds ; 

lie to tlio Gofls oxliorte<l all t(^ pniy. 

For deep the sorrows tliat o'er many Imnir. 

But when to Priam's splendid b(nis(» he e;nn<\ *Js:» 

With polishM eorridors adorn'd — within 

Were fitty elionilxM-s, all of ]>olishM stone. 

Plae'd cjieh by oth(M*; there the fiftv sous 

Of Priam witli their wedded wiv(^s repos'd ; 

On th' other sid(\ wdthin the eonrt were bnilt 290 

Twelve ehamb(^rs. noar the root^ of polishM stone. 

PhicM eaeh ])v other ; tliei'e the sons-in-law 

Of Priam with their sponses chaste n^pos'd ; 

To meet him there his tender mother eam(\ 

And with lier led the vounii: liaodiee, 295 

Fairest of all her daughters ; elaspin^r then 

His hand, she thus addressM him: '^ Whv, mv son, 

Why eom'st thou here, and leav'st the battle-field ? 

Are Trojans l)y those hateful sons of Greece, 

Fi<>'hting around the city, sorely j)ress'd ? 300 

And com'st thou, by thy spirit movM, to raise. 

On lliiinrs heiLdits, thv liands in prav'r to Jove? 

But tarrv till T brinjj' the luscious wine. 
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That first to Jove, and to th' Immortalfl all. 

Thou mayst thine off ring pour; then with the draught 306 

Thyself thou mayst refresh ; for great the strength 

Which gen'rous wine imparts to men who toil, 

As thou hast toil'd, thy comrades to protect." 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm: 
"Noy not for me, mine honoured mother, pour 310 

The luscious wine, lest thou unnerye my limbs, 
And make me all my wonted prowess lose. 
The ruddy wine I dare not pour to Jove 
With hands unwash'd ; nor to the doud-girt son 
Of Saturn may the voice of pray r ascend 815 

From one with blood bespatter d and defird. 
Thou, with the elder women, seek the shrine 
Of Pallas ; bring your gifts ; and on the knees 
Of fedr-hair^d Pallas place the feurest robe 
In all the house, the amplest, best esteem'd; 320 

And at her altar vow to sacrifice 
Twelve yearling kine, that never felt the goad; 
So she have pity on the Trojan state. 
Our wives, and helpless babes; and turn away 
The fiery son of Tydeus, spearman fierce, 325 
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The Minister of Terror; to the shrine 

Of Pallas thou ; to Paris I, to call 

It haply he will hear; wouLl that the earth 

Would fj:aj)e and swallow him ! for great the curse 

That Jove through him hath brought on men of Troy, 330 

On noble Priam, and on Priam's sons. 

Could I but know that he were in his grave, 

Methinks my sorrows I could half forget." 

He said : she, to the house returning, sent 
Th' attenlants through the city, to collect 335 

The train of aged suppliants ; slie meanwhile 
Her fragrant cham]>:'r sought, wherein were storM 
Rich garments, by Sidonian women workM, 
Whom godlike Piuis had from Sidon brought, 
Sailing the broad sea o'er, the selfsame path 340 

13y which the high-born Helen he conveyed. 
Of these, the richest in embroidery, 
The amplest, and tlie brightest, as a star 
Refulgent, placM with care beneath the rest, 
The Queen her oflf'ring bore to Pallas' shrine : 34 

She went, and wdth her manv an ancient dame. 
But when the shrine thev reacli'd on Ilium's lieij^ht. 
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Theano, fair of £ace, .the gates tmlock'd. 
Daughter of CisseuB, sage Antenor's wife. 
By Trojans nam'd at Pallas* shrine to serve. 350 

They with deep moans to Pallas rais'd their hands; 
But &ir Theano took the robe, and plac'd 
On Pallas' knees, and to the heav'nly Maid, 
Daughter of Jove, she thus address'd her pray'r: 
^'Guardian of cities, Pallas, awful Queen, 355 

Groddess of Groddesses, break thou the spear 
Of Tydeus' son ; and grant that he himself 
Prostrate before the Scsean gates nmy £dl; 
So at thine altar will we sacrifice 
Twelve yearling kine, that never felt the goad, 360 

If thou have pity on the state of Troy, 
The wives of Trojans, and their helpless babes." 
Thus she; but Pallas answer'd not her prayr. 
While thus they call'd upon the heav'nly Maid, 
Hector to Paris' mansion bent his way ; 365 

A noble structure, which himself had built 
Aided by all the best artificers 
Who in the fertile realm of Troy were known ; 
With chambers, hall, and court, on Ilium's height, 
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Near to where Priaur.s srlf and Hector dwelt. 370 

There entcr'd lleetor, w(»ll belov'd of Jove; 

Ami in his hand his pond'rous spear he bore, 

^J'welve cubits lonu' ; bri|j:lit fiash'd the weapon's point 

Of polishM brass, with circling- hoop of gold. 

There in his chamber found he whom ho sought, 375 

About Iiis armour busied, polishing 

His shield, his bn^astplate, and his bended bow. 

While Argive Helen, 'mid her maidens placM, 

The skilfid labours of their hands o erlook'd. 

To him thus Hector with reproachful words ; ;i80 

** Thou dost not well thine anirer to imhilixe; 

In battle round the (;itv's loftv wall 

The people fast are falling ; thou the cause 

That fi(.'rcely thus around tht.* city burns 

The flame of war and battle; and thyself a85 

Wouldst others blame, who from the light should shrink. 

Up, ere the town be wrappM in hostile fires." 

To whom in ansNver godlike I^^ris thus: 
** Hector, I own not causeless thy rebuke ; 
Yet will I speak; hear thou and imderstand; ;>i>0 

'T'was less from anger with the Trojan host, 
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And fierce resentment, that I here remain'd. 

Than that I sought my sorrow to indulge; 

Yet hath my wife, ev'n now, with soothing words 

Urg'd me to join the battle; so, I own, 885 

'Twere best; and Yict'ry changes oft her side. 

Then stay, while I my armour don; or thou 

(to first: I, following, will o'ertake thee soon." 

He said: but Hector of the glancing helm 
Made answer none; then thus with gentle tones 400 
Helen accosted him : '^ Dear brother mine, 
(Of me, degraded, sorrow-bringing, vile !) 
Oh that the day my mother gave me birth 
Some storm had on the mountains cast me forth I 
Or that the many-dashing ocean's waves 406 

Had swept me off, ere all this woe were wrought! 
Yet if these evils were of Heav'n ordain'd, 
Would that a better man had call'd me wife; 
A sounder judge of honour and disgrace : 
For he, thou know'st, no firmness hath of mind, 410 
Nor ever will; a want he well may rue. 
But come thou in, and rest thee here awhile, 
Dear brother, on this couch; for travail sore 
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Encom passe til thy soul, by nie imposM, 
Dei!:ra(]e(l as I am, and Taris' guilt; 
On whom this burthen Heav n hath laid, that sliai 
On both our names through years to come shall rest." 

To whom great ileetor of the glancing h(dm: 
" Though kind thy wish, yet, Helen, ask me not 
To sit or rest ; I cannot yield to thee : 420 

For to the succour of our friends I haste, 
Who feel my loss, and sorely need my aid. 
But thou thy husband rouse, and let him speed, 
That he may lin^l me still within the walls. 
For I too homeward go; to see once more 425 

My household, and my wife, and inlimt child : 
For w^hether I may e'er again return, 
I know not, or if Ueav n have so decreed, 
That I this day by Grecian hands should fall." 

Thus Siiying, Hector of the glancing helm 430 

TurnM to depart; with rapid step he reacliM 
His own well-furnishM house, but found not there 
His white-arm'd spouse, the fair Andromache. 
She with her infant chihl and maid the while 
Was standing, bathM in tears, in bitter <irief, -ioC^ 
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On Iliam's topmost tower: but when her Lord 

Found not within the house his peerless wife, 

Upon the threshold pausing, thus he spoke: 

'^ Tell me, my maidens, tell me true, which way 

Your mistress went, the £edr Andromache; i40 

Or to my sisters, or my brothers' wives? 

Or to the temple where the £Edr-hair'd dames 

Of Troy invoke Minerva's awful name ? " 

To whom the matron of his house replied: 
^ Hector, if truly we must answer thee, 445 

Not to thy sisters, nor thy brothers' wives, 
Nor to the temple where the fEur-hair'd dames 
Of Troy invoke Minerva's awfiil name, 
But to the height of Ilium's topmost tow'r 
Andromache is gone; since tidings came 450 

The Trojan force was overmatch'd, and great 
The Grecian strength; whereat, like one distract, 
She hurried to the walls, and with her took, 
Borne in the nurse's arms, her infant child." 

So spoke the ancient dame; and Hector straight 455 
Through the wide streets his rapid steps retrac'd. 
But when at last the mighty city's length 
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Was tmversM, and the Scaiiin nates were reaeh'd 

Whence was the outlet to the plain, in haste 

Kiiiming to meet him eanie his prieeh'ss wife, IGO 

Eetion's (laughter, fair Androniaehe ; 

Eetiou, who from Thebes Cilicia sway'd, 

Thebes, at the foot of Places' wooded heiglits. 

ILis chihl to Huctor of the brazen helm 

Was giv'n in marriage: she it was who now 405 

Met him, and by her side the nurse, who bore, 

ClaspM to her breast, his all unconscious child, 

Hector's lov'd infant, fair as morning star; 

Whom llt'ctor call'd Scamandrius, but the rest 

Astyanax, in honour of his sire, 470 

The matchless chief, the only pi-op of 'I'roy. 

Silent he smil'd as on his boy he gaz'd : 

Lut at his side An(h'omache, in tears, 

ilung on his arnj, and thus the chief addressM : 

'•Dear Lord, thy daunthss spirit will work thy doom : 475 
jS'or hast thou pity on this thy helpless child, 
Or me forlorn, to be thy widow soon : 
For thee will all the Greeks with force combine I 
Assail and slay: for nic, 'twere better I'ar, 
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Of thee bereft, to lie beneath the sod ; 480 

Nor comfort shall be mine, if thou be lost, 

But endless grief; to me nor sire is left, 

Nor honour'd mother; fell Achilles' hand 

My sire Eetion slew, what time his arms 

The populous city of Cilicia raz'd, 485 

The lofty-gated Thebes; he slew indeed, 

But stripped him not; he reverencM the dead; 

And o er his body, with his armour burnt, 

A mound erected; and the mountain nymphs, 

The progeny of cegis-bearing Jove, 490 

Planted around his tomb a grove of elms. 

There were sev'n brethren in my father's house ; 

All in one day they fell, amid their herds 

And fleecy flocks, by fierce Achilles' hand. 

My mother. Queen of Placos' wooded height, 495 

Brought with the captives here, he soon released 

For costly ransom; but by Dian*s shafts 

She, in her father's house, was stricken down. 

But, Hector, thou to me art all in one, 

Sire, mother, brethren 1 thou, my wedded love! 500 

Then pitying us, within the tow'r remain. 
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Nor make thy child an orphan, an^l tliy wifo 

A haph^RS wi<low ; by tho fi;^-troe lioro 

Array thy troops; for here tho city wall, 

Easiest of access, most invites assault. oor* 

Thrice have their boldest chiefs this point assailM, 

The two Ajaces, bravo Idomeneiis, 

Th' Atrida) both, and Tvdeiis' warlike son. 

Or by the prompting of some Ileav'n-tauglit seer. 

Or by their own adventurous coura2:e led." 510 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 
" Think not, dear wife, that by such thoughts as these 
My heart has ne'er been wnmg ; but I should blush 
To face the men and long-robM dames of Troy, 
If, like a coward, I could shun the fight. 515 

Nor could my soul the lessons of my youth 
So iar forget, whose boast it still has been 
In the fore-front of battle to b(^ found, 
ChargM with my father's glory an<l mine own. 
Yet in my inmost soul too well I know, 52e 

The day miist come when this our sacred Troy, 
And Priam's race, and Priam's royal self, 
Shall in one common ruin be o'ertlirowu. 
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But not the thoughts of Troy's impending &te, 

Nor Hecnba's nor royal Priam's woes, 625 

Nor loss of brethren, numerous and brave. 

By hostile hands laid prostrate in the dust, 

So deeply vning my heart as thoughts of thee, 

Thy days of freedom lost, and led away 

A weeping captive by some brass-dad Greek ; 530 

Haply in Argos, at a mistress' beck, 

Condemn'd to ply the loom, or water draw 

From Hypereia's or Messeis' fount, 

Heart-wrung, by stem necessity constrain'd. 

Then they who see thy tears perchance may say, 535 

* Lo ! this was Hector's wife, who, when they fought 

On plains of Troy, was Ilium's bravest chief/ 

Thus may they speak; and thus thy grief renew 

For loss of him, who might have been thy shield 

To rescue thee from slav'ry's bitter hour. 540 

Oh may I sleep in dust, ere be condenm'd 

To hear thy cries, and see thee dragg'd away!" 

Thus as he spoke, great Hector stietch'd his arms 
To take his child; but back the in£Emt shrank, 
Crying, and sought his nurse's shelt'ring breast, 545 
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ScarM by tho brazen licliu aii<l liors(^-liair phiiuo. 

That iio<1(]cm1, fc'arlnl, on tlio warrior's crest. 

LaiighM tbe fon<l parents both, and from his brow 

ITector tlie casque r^movM, and set it down, 

All £;litt'rhiix, on i\u) Liixmnd : then kissM liis ehihl, 5r)0 

And dancM him in his arms ; then thus to Jove 

And to th' Immortals all addrcss'd his pray'r: 

" Grant, Jove, and all vc Gods, that this my son 

Jlav bo, as I, tho foremost man of Trov, 

For valour faniM, his country's truardian Kinir: 555 

That men may say, ' lliis youth surpasses far 

His father,' when they see him from the fight. 

From slaughter'd loos, with bloody spoils of war 

Keturning, to rejoice his mother's heart ! " 

Thus saying, in his mother's arms he plac'd 50O 

His child ; she to her fragrant bosom claspM, 

Smiling through tears ; with eyes of pitying love 

Hector beheld, and press'd her hand, and thus 

AddressM her — ** Dearest, wring not thus my heart ! 

For till mv dav of destiny is come, 5r>5 

» . » 

No man mav take my life; and when it comes. 
Nor Imive nor coward can escape^ tliat day. 
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But go thou home, and ply thy household cares. 

The loom and distaff, and appoint thy maids 

Their sev'ral tasks ; and leave to men of Troy 570 

And, chief of all to me, the toils of war." 

Thus as he spoke, his horsehair-plumM helm 

Great Hector took; and homeward tum'd his wife 

With Mt'ring steps, and shedding scalding tears. 

Arriv'd at valiant Hector's well-built house, 576 

Her maidens press'd around her; and in all 

Arose at once the sympathetic grief. 

For Hector, yet alive, his household moum'd, 

Deeming he never would again return. 

Safe from the fight, by Grecian hands unharm'd. 580 

Nor linger'd Paris in his lofty halls; 
But donn'd his armour, glitt'ring o'er with brass. 
And through the city pass'd with bounding steps. 
As some proud steed, at well-fill'd manger fed. 
His halter broken, neighing, scours the plain, 585 

And revels in the widely-flowing stream 
To bathe his sides; then tossing high his head, 
While o'er his shoulders streams his ample mane, 
Light borne on active limbs, in conscious pride, 

VOL. I. p 
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To tho \\v]{^ pnstnros of tlio maros lio fliVs ; r.on 

80 Paris. Prinm's son, from Tlinin's hoiL^lit, 

His hriirlit arms flashin,^^ liko tlio irorir<^'oiis sun. 

TTast(»nM. ^vith l)onstfiil mion, uyk] rapiM stc^p. 

TToctor he found, as from tlu^ spot he tnrnM 

Wlioro with liis wif(^ ho late ha<l fonvorso hold: rOf) 

Whom thus tho irodliko Paris first addrossM : 

" Too hmcr, crood hrothor, art thou horo dotainM, 

Impatient for tho fiuht, hy my dchiy: 

Nor have T timolv, as thou had'st mo. oomo." 

To whom thus IToctor of the trlaneinir helm : noo 

" My izallant brother, none who thinks ariirlit 

C*an eavil at thy prowess in the field : 

For thou art very valiant; but thv will 

Is weak and sbiirirish : and it jri'ieves mv heart. 

When from the Trojans, who in thy behalf nof) 

Such hibours un(h:'r2:o, I hear thy name 

r'ou])l(Ml with foul reproaeh ! But ^o we now ! 

ITeneeforth shall all be well, if Jove p(M'mit 

That from our shores we ehase th' invadintr Creeks, 

« 

And to the evor-livinir Cods of Heavn r.io 

In p(^aeeful homes our free libations pour." nil 
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BOOK VII. 

THUS as he spoke, from out the city gates 
The noble Hector pass'd, and by his side 
His brother Paris; in the breast of both 
Burnt the fierce ardour of the battle-field. 
As when some God a &y'ring breeze bestows 5 

On seamen tugging at the well-worn oar, 
Faint with excess of toil, ev'n so appear'd 
Those brethren twain to Troy's o'erlabour'd host. 

Then to their prowess fell, by Paris' hand 
Menesthius, royal AreithSus' son, 10 

Whom to the Eang, in Ama^ where he dwelt, 
The stag-ey'd dame Phylomedusa bore; 
While Hector smote, with well-directed spear, 
Beneath the brass-bound headpiece, through the throat, 
Eioneus, and slack'd his limbs in death; 15 

And Glaucus, leader of the Lycian bands, 

p 2 
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Son of ]fipp<tLH-lnis. aini'l xho Irav 

Ij'liinon^. Son of IV'xias. hovih:' on hinh 

By two flr'ft niart> upi-n a l«'tty car. 

Pinn-M thiou-li tilt' slidiMt^r : from tli*^ oar lio i\A\ .'^ 

Prone to the cartli, lii> \\u:h> rt^axM in <]rath. 

Ihit them wht-n Palla> >^iw. ami'l the frav 

Dealinir <lc>trn«'ti('n on the h('>t> of Gr»HM'<\ 

From hiiih 01vmi>ns xo tln' Avall< cf Trov 

She came in liastc : ApoHo tlirro sht* fuinvl. iT. 

As «l(t\vn he h>(»k'<l fre>m Ilium's topmost tow'r. 

IVvisimr viet'rv to tlie arms o( Trov. 

l>esi<le til" oak thrv met : Apollo lirst. 

The son of Jo\\\ th*' culloqny l)t'L:an: 

** Daniihter oi^ J«»ve. from irreat Olvminis' lu-iiihts, r>0 

Why com'st thou hrre. hv anirrv ims^ion 1^1? 

WouMst thou the viet'rv, swavinii: here an<l there. 

Give to the Grot^ks? since jntiless thou sut^'st 

The Troians slauuhtrrM ? Vh' a'lvisM bv me. 

For so 'twere better; cause we for to-<lav 

The rage of battle and of war to cease : 

To-morrow moru shall see the fiirht renewM. 

V 

Until the close of Ilium's destiny; 
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For so ye Goddesses hare wrought your will. 

That this fair city should in ruin ML** 40 

To whom the blue-ey'd Goddess thus replied : 
'^ So be ity Archer-King ; with like intent 
I from Olympus came; but say, what means 
Wilt thou devise to bid the conflict cease?" 

To whom Apollo, royal son of Jove : 46 

** The might of valiant Hector let us move 
To challenge to the combat, man to man, 
Some Grecian warrior; while the brassH^lad Greeks 
Their champion urge the challenge to accept. 
And godlike Hector meet in single fight." 60 

He said; nor did Minerva not assent; 
But Helenus, the son of Priam, knew 
The secret counsel by the Gods devis'd ; 
And drawing near to Hector, thus he spoke: 
^^ Hector, thou son of Priam, sage as Jove 55 

In council, hearken to a brother s words. 
Bid that the Greeks and Trojans all sit down. 
And thou defy the boldest of the Greeks 
With thee in single combat to contend; 
By revelation from th' eternal Gods, 60 
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I know lliat lirrc thou slialt not meet thv late/' 

ft 

lie salt], an I Hector joyVl to hear his words; 
Fortli in the niMst he stepp'd, and with his sjuar 
(JraspM in tlie niiddlr, st.iy'd the Tiojun iv.iil..-. 
^Vith one accord thcv sat; on th' other side tio 

Atridcs bade the well-irreavM (aeeks sit dowJi : 
Whih', in th(j likeness of two vultures, sat 
On the tall oak of a-uis-bcai Inir Jove, 
Pallas^ and IMKebus of the silver bow, 
A\ ilh luToes' deeds <lelii!lited; dense around 7n 

Ihistled the ranks, with fcliield, and helm, and bjuar. 
As when the west wind freshlv blo\Ns, and briniis 

ft ' *_ 

A dark'nin^^ ripph." o'er the ocean waives, 

Ev'n so appearM upon the plain the ranks 

Of Greeks and Trojans; standing in the midst, To 

Thus to both armies noble Hector spoke : 

*' Hear, all yo Trojans, and ye well-greavM Greeks, 

The words I speak, the promplini;s of my sold. 

It hath not pleasM high-thron'd yaturnian Jove 

To ratify our truce, who both alilicts bo 

With labours hard, till either ye shall take 

Our \\(dl-trnc\l city, or vourselves to us 
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Succumb beside your ocean-goiiig ahipe. 

Here have ye all the chiefest men of Greece; 

Of all, let him who dares with me to fight, 85 

Stand forth, and godlike Hector's might confront. 

And this I say, and call to witness Jove, 

K with the sharp-edg'd spear he vanquish me. 

He shall strip off, and to the hollow ships 

In triumph bear my armour; but my corpse 90 

Restore, that so the men and wives of Troy 

May deck with honours due my funeral pyre. 

But» by Apollo's grace should I prevail, 

I will his arms strip off and bear to Troy, 

And in Apollo's temple hang on high; 95 

But to the ships his corpse I will restore. 

That so the long-hair'd Greeks with solemn rites 

May bury him, and to his mem ry raise 

By the broad Hellespont a lofty tomb; 

And men in days to come shall say, who urge 100 

Their fiill-oar'd bark across the dark-blue sea, 

* Lo there a warrior s tomb of days gone by, 

A mighty chie^ whom glorious Hector slew:' 

Thus shall they say, and thus my &me shall live." 
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Thus Hector spoke ; they all in silence lieard, 105 
ShaniM to refuse, but fearful to accept. 
At length in anger Meneliius rose, 
Groaning in spirit, and with bitter >vords 
KeproachM them: ** Shame, ye braggart cowards, shame! 
Women of Greece! I cannot call you men! llo 

'Twere foul disgrace in<leed, and scorn on scorn, 
If Hector's challenge none of all the Greeks 
Should dare accept ; to dust and water turn 
All ye who here inglorious, heartless sit ! 
I will myself confront him; for success, 115 

Th' immortal Gods above the issues hold." 

Thus as he spoke, he donnM liis dazzling arms. 
Then, Menelaus, had thine end at)proachM 
By Hector's hands, so much the stronger he, 

Had not the Kinirs withheld thee and restrainM. rjo 

<_. 

(ireat Agamemnon's self, wi<le-ruling King, 

Seizintr his hand, address'd him thus bv name: 

*' What ! Heav n-born jMeneliius, art thou mad ? 

Beseems thee not such folly ; curb thy wralh, 

Though vex'd ; nor think with Hector to contend, li!5 

Thy better far, inspiring ch'cad in all. 
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From his encounter in the glorious fight, 

Superior fistr to thee, Achilles shrinks; 

But thou amid thy comrades' ranks retire; 

Some other champion will the Greeks provide; 130 

And, fearless as he is, and of the fight 

Insatiate, yet will Hector, should he 'scape 

Unwounded fix)m the deadly battle-strife. 

Be fedn, methinks, to rest his weary limbs." 

He said, and with judicious counsel sway'd 135 

His brother's mind; he yielded to his words, 
And gladly his attendants doff'd his arms. 

Then Nestor rose, and thus address'd the Greeks: 
''Alas, alas! what shame is this for Greece! 
What grief would fill the aged Feleus' soul, 140 

Sage chief in council, of the Myrmidons 
Leader approv'd, who often in his house 
Would question me, and lov'd from me to hear 
Of aU the Greeks the race and pedigree. 
Could he but learn how Hector cow'd them all! 145 
He to the Gt)ds with hands uprais'd would pray 
His soul might from his body be divorc'd. 
And sink beneath the earth! Oh would to Jove, 
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To l\illas aii'l Apollo, such were nov/ 

My vig\*ous youth, us wheu besi«le the banks loo 

Ut' swiftlv-tiowiriLC Celadon, the men 

Of Pylos with th' Arcadian spearmen louLiht, 

j>v riieia's walls, around lar dan's streams. 

Then from the ranks, in likeness as a God, 

AdvancM their champion, Ereuthalion bold. \:^:^ 

The arms of xVreithoiis hr wore : 

Of godlike Areithous, whom men 

And richlv-uir<lled women had surnam'd 

The Macebearer; for not with sword or bow 

He went to light, but with an iron maee kjo 

iJroive through the scpiadrons: him Lycurgus slew, 

liy stealth, not brav'ry, in a narrow way, 

Where nought avail'd his iron mace from death 

To save him ; for Lycurgus, with his spear. 

Preventing, thrust him through the midst; he fell \ij^i 

Prostrate; and from his breast the victor strippM 

ilis armour off, the gift of brass-cla<l Mars; 

And in the tug of war he wore it oft ; 

But when Lycurgus felt th' approach of age. 

He to his faithful follower iind friend., 170 
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To Ereuthalion gave it; therewith arm'd. 

He now to combat ohalleng'd all the chiefe. 

None dar'd accept, for fear had fall'n on all; 

Then I with dauntless spirit his might oppos*d» 

The youngest of them all ; with him I fought, 175 

And Pallas gave the vict'ry to my arm. 

Him there I slew, the tallest, strongest man; 

For many another there beside him lay. 

Would that my youth and strength were now the same ; 

Then soon should Hector of the glancing helm 180 

A willing champion find; but ye, of Greece 

The foremost men, with Hector fear to fight." 

The old man spoke reproachful; at his words 
Up rose nine warriors: &r before the rest, 
The monarch Agamemnon, King of men ; 185 

Next Tydeus' son, the valiant Diomed; 
The two Ajaoes, doth'd with courage high; 
Idomeneus, and of Idomeneus 
The £Eiithful follower, brave Meriones, 
Equal in fight to blood-stain'd Mars; with these 190 
Eurypylus, Eusemon's noble son; 
Thoas, Andr»mon's son; Ulysses last: 
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These all with Hector ufferM to contend. 

Then thus again Gerenian Nestor spoke : 

'* Shake then the lots ; on whomsoever it fall, i\):> 

Great profit shall he bring to Cirecian arms, 

Great glory to himself, if he escape 

Unwoun<led from the deadly battle strife." 

ml 

lie said: each mark'd his sevral lot, and all 

Together threw in Agamemnon's hehn. 'Joo 

The crowd, with hands uplifted, prayM the Gods, 

And looking heav nward, Siiid, ** Grant, Father Jove, 

The lot on Ajax, or on Tydeus* son, 

Or on jMycenie's wealthy King may tall." 

Thus thcv: then aued Nestor shook the htdm, 2uu 
And forth, according to theii* wisli, was thrown 
The lot of Ajax; then from left to right 
A heraM showM to all the chielis of Greece, 
In turn, the token; they who knew it not, 
DisclainiM it all; but when to him they came 210 

Wlio mark'd, ami threw it in Atridts' helm, 
The noble Ajax, he his hand put forth. 
And standing near he seizM it ; straight he knew 
The token, and rejoicM ; before his feet 
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He threw it down upon the ground, and said, 215 

" O friendsy the lot is mine ; great is my joy, 

And hope o*er godlike Hector to prevail. 

But now, while I my warlike armour don, 

Pray ye to Saturn's royal son, apart, 

In silence, that the Trojans hear ye not; 220 

Or ey'n aloud, for nought have we to fear. 

No man against my will can make me fly, 

By greater force or skill; nor will, I hope, 

My inexperience in the field disgrace 

The teaching of my native Salamis.'' 225 

Thus he; and they to Saturn's royal son 
Address'd their pray'rs, and looking heav'nward, said : 
'^O Father Jove, who rul*st on Ida's height! 
Most great! most glorious! grant that Ajax now 
May gain the vict'ry, and immortal praise; 230 

Or if thy love and pity Hector claim. 
Give equal pow'r and equal praise to both." 

Ajax meanwhile in dazzling brass was dad; 
And when his armour all was duly donn'd. 
Forward he mov'd, as when gigantic Mars 235 

Leads nations forth to war, whom Saturn's son 
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In lifo-dostroyinu: eoiiflirt hath iiivolvM : 

So niovM the ^iant Ajax. prop of (Jreero. 

With sternly smilinji mien ; with liancrhtv stride 

lie tro(l the phiin, and poisM his pond'rons spear. '2Ac 

Tlie Greeks, rejoicinp;, on their champion piz/d. 

1lie Trojans' limbs beneatli them shook with fear; 

Ev'n ITeetor's Iicart beat quieker in his breast ; 

Yet quail lie must not now, nor baek. retreat 

Amid his comrades — he, the challeniircr ! 'Jt:. 

Ajax approachM ; before him, as a tow'r 

His mijj^hty shiehl ho bore, sevn-fold, l)rass-l>ound, 

The work of Tyehius, best artificer 

That wrought in leather; he in Ilyla dwelt. 

Of sev'n-fold hid*es the ponderous shield was wrought 2r.o 

Of lustv bulls; the eighth was ijrlitt'rinjr brji^^s. 

This bv the son of Telamon was borne 

I>(^fore his breast ; to Hector clr)S(? he came, 

And thus with words of haughty menaeo spoke: 

*' Hector, I now shall teach thee, man to man, 2r.5 
11ie mettle of the chiefs we yet possess, 
Although Achilles of the lion heart, 
JHghtv in battle, be not with us still ; 
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He by his ooean-going ships indeed 

Against Atrides nnrses still his wrath; 

Tet are there those who dare enoounter thee. 



260 



And not a few; then now begin the fight." 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 
^ Ajax, brave leader, son of Telamon, 
Deal not with me as with a feeble child, 2G5 

Or woman, ign'rant of the ways of war ; 
Of war and carnage every point I know ; 
And well I know to wield, now right, now left, 
The tough boll's-hide that forms my stubborn targe : 
Well know I too my flery steeds to urge, 270 

And raise the waiKsry in the standing fight. 
But not in secret ambush would I watch, 
To strike, by stealth, a noble foe like thee; 
But slay thee, if I may, in open fight." 

He said ; and, poising, hurl'd his pond rous spear ; 275 
The brazen covering of the shield it struck. 
The outward fold, the eighth, above the sev'n 
Of tough bullVhide; through six it drove its way 
With stubborn force; but in the sev'nth was stay'd. 
Then Ajax hurl'd in turn his pond'rous spear, 280 
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And struck tlio circle true of Hector's sliield : 

Ki*:'1it tlirongh the glitt'riiiir sliieM the stout spear pnssVl, 

An<l throu^^h tlie well-wrought hreostplate drove its way ; 

And, underneath, the linen vest it tore; 

Hut ITeetor, stooping, shunn'd the stroke of death. 2^5 

Withdrawing then their weapons, each on each 

They fell, like lions fierce, or tusked l)oars, 

In strength the mightiest of the forest beasts. 

Then Hector fairlv on the centre struck 

The stubborn shield; yet drove not through the spear; 290 

For the stout brass the Iduntcd point repell'd. 

But Ajax, with a forward bound, the shield 

Of Hector piercM ; right through the weapon passM ; 

Arrested with rude shock the warrior's course. 

And graz'd his neck, that spouted forth the blood. 205 

Yet did not Hector of the glancing helm 

Flinch from the contest : stooping to the groun<l. 

With his broad hand a pond'rous stone he seiz'd. 

That lay upon the plain, dark, jagg'd, and huge, 

And hurl'd against the sev'n-fold shiehl, and struck' .^oo 

Full on the central boss ; loud rang the brass : 

Then Ajax rais'd a weightier mass of rock 



BooKVn. HOMER'S ILIAD. 225 

And sent it whirling, giving to his ann 

Unmeasur'd impulse; with a millstone's weight 

It crosh'd the buckler; Hector's knees gave way; 305 

Backward he stagger'd, yet upon his shield 

Sustain'dy tiU Phoebus rais*d him to his feet. 

Now had they hand to hand with swords engag'd, 

Had not the messengers of Grods and men, 

« 

The heralds, interpos'd; the one for Troy, 310 

The other umpire for the brass-clad Greeks, 

Talthybius and IdaBUs, well approv'd. 

Between the chiefs they held their wands, and thus 

IdsBUB both with prudent speech address'd: 

" No more, brave youths I no longer wage the fight : 315 

To cloud-compelling Jove ye both are dear. 

Both valiant spearmen; that, we all have seen. 

Night is at hand; behoves us yield to night." 

Whom answer'd thus the son of Telamon: 
'^IdaBUS, bid that Hector speak those words: 320 

He challeng'd all our chiefs; let him begin: 
If he be willing, I shall not refuse.*' 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 
" Ajax, since God hath giv'n thee size, and strength? 

VOL. I. Q 
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And skill; uikI ^vitll the spoar, of all the Greeks 

None is thine rqual ; cease we tor to-<lay 

The ti;j:ht ; hereaftcu* we may meet, and Heav'n 

Decide our cause, and one with victVy crown. 

Ki«iht is at Jiand ; Ixlioves us yield to nijzlit. 

So by the sliips shalt thou rejoic(^ tlie (i recks, .".;"»<> 

And most of all, thv comradc^s and thy fri(ni<ls ; 

And so shall I, in I^riam's roval town, 

Kejoice the men of Troy, and loni;"-rolMl dames, 

^Vho shall with grateful pray'rs the temples throno-. 

But mak(* we now an interchaniic of ;:ilts. X\:\ 

That hoth the Troians and the (i reeks may say, 

* On mortal cpuarrel did those ^Narriors meet, 

Y(4 partial thence in friendly bonds conjoin'd.'" 

This sai<l, a siher-studdcd sword he pivr. 
With scabbard and with well-cut belt comidcte ; :uo 
Ajax a girdle, rich with crimson dye. 
They parted ; Ajax to the Grecian camp, 
And Hector to the ranks of Troy returnM : 
Great was the joy when him they saw approach, 
Aliye and siifc ; escapM Irom Ajax' mip:ht 345 

An<l arm inyinciblo; and tow'nl the town 
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They led him back, beyond their hope preeerv'd ; 
While to Atrides' tent the well-greav'd Greeks 
Led Ajax, glorying in his triumph gain'd. 

But when to Agamemnon's tents they came, 350 

The King of men to Saturn's royal son 
A bullock slew, a male of five years old ; 
The carcase then they flay'd; and cutting up, 
Sever'd the joints ; then fixing on the spits, 
Boasted with care, and from the fire withdrew. 355 

Their labours ended, and the feast prepar'd, 
They shar'd the social meal, nor lack'd there aught. 
To Ajax then the chine's continuous length. 
As honour's meed, the mighty monarch gave. 
The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 360 

The aged Nestor first his mind disdos'd ; 
He who, before, the sagest counsel gave. 
Now thus with prudent speech began, and said: 
"Atrides, and ye other chiefs of Greece, 
Since many a long-hair'd Greek bath MTn in fight, 365 
Whose blood, beside Scamander's flowing stream. 
Fierce Mars has shed, while to the viewless shades 
Their spirits are gone, behoves thee with the mom 

Q 2 
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Thi) warfiire of the Greeks to intermit : 

Then we, with oxen and with mnl<\«?, the dead .'^70 

From all the plain will draw ; and, from the ships 

A little space reraovVl, will Inirn witli fire : 

That we, returningr to our native land, 

i\rav to their children bear onr comrades' bones. 

Then will wc go, and on the plain erect :^.7r> 

Around the pyre ono common mound for all ; 

Then quickly build before it lofty tow'rs 

To screen both sliips and men; and in the tow'rs 

Jlake ample portals, with well-fittinp: prates. 

That throuirh the midst a carria ire-way may pass : n.^o 

And a deep trench aroTm<l it di.i:r* to piard 

Both men and chariots, lest on our dc^fcmce 

The hauirhty Trojans should too hardly press." 

He said ; and all the Kings his words approved. 
i\I(^anwhile, on Ilium's height, at Priam's gate, ;i^r> 

The Trojan chiefs a troubled council held ; 
Which opning, thus the sage Antenor spoke: 
** Hear now, ye Trojans, Pardans, and Allies, 
The wonis I speak, the promptings of my soul. 
Back to tlic sons of Atreus let us ijive r.90 
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The Argiye Helen, and the goods ahe brought; 

For now in breach of plighted &ith we fight; 

Nor can I hope, nnless to my advice 

Ye listen, that success will crown our arms/' 

Thus haying said, he sat; and next arose 395 

The godlike Paris, £ur-hair*d Helen's Lord; 

Who thus with wingkl words the chiefe address'd: 

^'Hostile to me, Antenor, is thy speech; 

Thy better judgment better oounsel knows ; 

But if in earnest such is thine advice, 400 

Thee of thy senses have the Qods bereft. 

Now, Trojans, hear my answer; I reject 

The counsel, nor the woman will restore; 

But for the goods, whatever I hither brought 

To Troy from Argos, I am well content 405 

To give them all, and others add beside." 

This said, he sat; and aged Priam next, 
A God in council, Dardan's son, arose. 
Who thus with prudent speech began, and said: 

** Hear now, ye Trojans, Dardans, and Allies, 410 

The words I speak, the promptings of my soul : 
Now through the city take your wonted meal; 
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Look to your watch, k't each man keep his muinl : 

To-morrow shall I^kcus to the shij)s 

Of Greece, to both the sons of At reus, bear 415 

The words of l^lris, cause of all this war ; 

And ask besides, if from the deadly strife 

Such truce they will accord us as may serve 

To burn the dead : hereafter we tnay light 

'I'ill lleavn decide, and one with vict'rv crown/' liiO 

He said; and they, obedient to his word, 
Throughout the ranks pr(.'j)arM the wonted meal : 
Uut with the morning to the ships of Greece 
Idicus took his way: in council there 
By Agamemnon's leading ship he foun<l lii^ 

The Grecian chiefs, the ministers of Mars : 
And 'mid them all the clear-voic'd herald spoke : 

** Ye sons of Atreus, and ve chiefs of Greece. 
From l*riam, and the gallant sons of Trov, 
1 come, to bear, if ye be pleas'd to hear, liio 

The words of I'aiis, cause of all this war: 
The goods which hither in his hollow ships 
(Would he ha<l j)crishM rather I) Taris brouglit. 
lie will I'csloi'c, and «»lliers add b<'side ; 
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But further says, the virgin-wedded wife 436 

Of Menelaus, though the gen'ral voice 

Of Troy should bid him, he will not restore : 

Then bids me ask, if from the deadly strife 

Such truce ye will accord us as may serve 

To bum the dead: hereafter we may fight 440 

Till Heav'n decide, and one with vict'ry crown." 

Thus he: they all in silence heard; at length 
Uprose the valiant Diomed, and said; 
''Let none from Paris now propose to accept 
Or goods, or Helen's self; a child may see 445 

That now the doom of Troy is close at hand." 
He said ; the sons of Greece, with loud applause, 
The speech of valiant Diomed confirmed. 

Then to Idssus Agamemnon thus: 
''IdiBUs, thou hast heard what answer give 450 

The chiefs of Greece — ^their answer I approve. 
But for the truce, for burial of the dead, 
I nought demur; no shame it is to grace 
With fun'ral rites the corpse of slaughter'd foes. 
Be witness, Jovel and guard the plighted truce." 455 

He said ; and heav nwai*d raised his stafl*; and back 
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To Ilium's walls Lkoiis took his way. 

Tj-ojaiis and Dardaiis there in council met 

Expecting' sat, till from the Grecian camp 

Idanis should return ; he came, and stood -UiO 

In mid assembly, and his message gave : • 

Then all in haste their sevVal ways dispers'd, 

For fuel some, and some to brmi:,^ the dead. 

Tlie Greeks too from their well-mannd ships went forth, 

For fuel some, and some to bring the dead. 405 

The sun was newly ghmcing on the eailh, 

Froui out the ocean's smoothly-llowing depths 

Climbing the Ileav'ns, when on tluj plain they met. 

Hard was it then to recoirnizc the dead ; 

i)ut when the iiorv dust was wash'd awav, 4to 

Shedding hot tears, they placM them on the \\ains. 

Nor loud lament, by Priam's high command. 

Was heard ; in silence they, with grief suppress'd, 

Ileap'd up theii* dead upon the fun'ral pyre ; 

Then burnt with fire, and back return'd to Trov. 475 

ft* 

The well-greav'd Greeks, they too, with grief suppress'd, 
Ileap'd up their dead upon the fun'ral pyre ; 
Then burnt with fire, and to the ships return'd. 
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But ere 'twas mom, while daylight strove with night, 
About the pyre a chosen band of Greeks 480 

Had kept their vigil, and around it rais'd 
Upon the plain one common mound for all; 
And built in front a wall, with lofty tow'rs 
To screen both ships and men; and in the tow'rs 
Made ample portals with well-fitting gates, 485 

That through the midst a carriage-way might pass : 
Then dug a trench around it, deep and wide. 
And in the trench a palisade they fiz'd* 

Thus laboured through the night the long-hair'd Greeks : 
The Gods, assembled in the courts of Jove, 490 

With wonder view'd the mighty work; and thus 
Neptune, Earth-shaking King, his speech began: 
^'O Father Jove, in all the wide-spread earth 
Shall men be found, in counsel and design 
t To rival us Immortals ? see*st thou not 495 

How round their ships the long-hair'd Greeks have built 
A lofty wall, and dug a trench around, 
Nor to the Gods have paid their offerings due? 
Wide as the light extends shall be the tame 
Of this great work, and men shall lightly deem 500 
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Of tliiit wliicli I aii<l Plicubus jointly raisM, 
With toil and pain, for gn^at Laonio<lon." 

1'o NNliom in wrath the Clouil-conipcller thus: 
*' Neptune, Earth-sliakinii: Kinii', wliat words are tliese ? 
'Diis l>oM design to others of the (jlods, 505 

Of feebh^r hands, and powr k:ss great than thine, 
jMiglit cause aUirm ; but, far as light extends, 
Of this great work to thee shall be the fame: 
When with their sliips the long-hairM Greeks shall take 
llieir homeward voyage to their native hind, 5Jo 

This wall shall by the waves be broken throuiih, 
An<l sink, a shapeless ruin, in the sea: 
O'er tluj wide shore again thy san<ls shall s])rea<l. 
And all the boasted work of (.ireece o'erwhelm.'' 

Amid themselves such converse hehl the Gods. 515 
The sun was set ; the Grecian work was done ; 
They slew, ami shar'd, by tents, the evening meal. 
J^'rom J.emnos' isle a numVous lleet had come 
Freighted with wine; and by Euneus sent. 
Whom fair liypsipyh' to Jason bore. 5l*(> 

l^'or At reus sons, apart froiu all the rest, 
( M" wine, tlie soji ol" Jjisoii had des]»alch'd 
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A thousand measures; all the other Greeks 

Hasten'd to purchase^ some with brass, and some 

With gleaming iron ; other some with hides, 525 

Cattle, or slaves; and joyous wax*d the feast. 

All night the long-hair'd Greeks their revels held, 

And so in Troy, the Trojans and AUies: 

But through the night his anger Jove express'd 

With awful thund'rings; pale they tum'd with fear: 530 

To earth the wine was from the goblets shed. 

Nor dar'd they drink, until libations due 

Had first been pour'd to Saturn's mighty son. 

Then lay they down, and sought the boon of sleep. 534 
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BOOK Vlll. 



YTOW morn, in siiffron robe, tlie earth o'erspreiul ; 

An<l Jove, the lightning's Lord, of all the Gods 
A couneil held upon the highest peak 
Of niany-ridgM Olympus; he himself 
A^ldrcssM them ; they his speeeh attentive hear<l. 5 

" Hear, all ye Gods, and all ye Goddesses, 
The words I speak, the promptings of my soul. 
Let non(3 among you, male or female, dare 
To interrupt my speeeh; but all attend, 
That so these matters 1 mav soon conclude. K' 

If, from the rest apart, one God I find 
Presuming or to Trojans or to Greeks 
l^o give his aid, with ignominious stripes 
Back to Olympus shall that God be drivn; 
Or to the gloom of Tartarus profound, 15 

Far off, the lowest abvss beneath the earth. 
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With gates of iron, and with floor of brass, 

Beneath the shades as £Eur as earth from Heay'n, 

There will I hurl him, and ye all shall know 

In strength how greatly I surpass you all. 20 

Make trial if ye will, that all may know. 

A golden cord let down from Heay'n, and all, 

Both Grods and Goddesses, your strength apply : 

Yet would ye fiedl to drag from Heay'n to earth, 

Striye as ye may, your mighty master, Joye; 25 

But if I choose to make my pow'r be known, 

The earth itself and ocean, I could raise. 

And binding round Olympus' ridge the cord, 

Leaye them suspended so in middle air: 

So far supreme my pow'r o'er Gods and men." 30 

He said, and they, confounded by his words, 
In silence sat; so sternly did he speak. . 
At length the blue^y'd Goddess, Pallas, said: 
^* Father, Son of Saturn, King of Kings, 
Well do we know thy pow'r inyincible; 35 

Yet deeply grieye we for the warlike Greeks, 
Condemn'd to hopeless ruin; from the fight, 
Since such is thy command, we stand aloof; 
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Hut V('t sonio saviiiir coiinsi^l mav wo <i*iv(\ 

L<st in tliino aniror thou dostroy tliom quite." 4o 

To whom tlie Cloud-ooinpcller, sniilinii', tlius : 
*^ l>e of uoo'l <'heer, niv c-liiM ; unwillinirlv 
I spoak, yet will not thwart thee of thy wish." 

He .sai'l, an<l straight the brazen-footed stec^ls. 
Of swiftest flight, with inanes of ilowing gohl, 4r» 

lie harness'd to his chariot ; all in gold 
Himself arrayM, the golden lash he graspM, 
Of curious work; and mountinii: on his C4\r, 
UrgM the fleet coursers ; nothing loth, they Hew 
i\Iidwav betwixt the earth and starry heav'n. r>0 

To Ida's spring-abounding hill he came. 
And to the crest of Gargarus, wild nurse 
Of mountain beasts ; a sacred plot was there, 
Whereon his incense-honourM altar stoo I : 
There stayM his steeds the 8iro of Gods and men. Tin 
LoosM from the car, and veilVl with cl()U<ls aroun<l. 
Then on th<^ topmost ridge he s<'it, in pride 
Of conscious strenirth: an<l lookin^^ down, survc^yM 
The Trojan city, and the ships of GnH'ce. 

Jleantimo, the lon«r-hairM Greeks til rouiihout their tents, (50 
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With food recniited^ arm'd them for the fight; 

On th' other side the Trojans donn'd their arms, 

In numbers fewer, but with stem resolve, 

By hard necessity oonstrain'd, to strive. 

For vdves and children, in the stubborn fight. Cm 

The gates aU open'd wide, forth pour'd the crowd 

Of horse and foot ; and loud the clamour rose. 

When in the midst they met, together rush*d 

Bucklers and lances, and the furious might 

Of mail-clad warriors; bossy shield on shield 70 

Glatter'd in conflict; loud the clamour rose: 

Then rose too mingled shouts and groans of men 

Slaying and slain; the earth ran red with blood. 

While yet 'twas mom, and wax'd the youthful day. 

Thick flew the shafts, and HbM the people fell 75 

On either side ; but when the sun had reach'd 

The middle Heav'n, th' Eternal Father hung 

His golden scales aloft, and plac'd in each 

The &tal death-lot: for the sons of Troy 

The one, the other for the brass-dad Greeks; 80 

Then held them by the midst; down sank the lot 

Of Greece, down to the ground, while high aloft 
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Moinit<;^l tlic 'I'rojan S('al<.', an^l rose to Hrav'n.* 
'riirn lou'l he Imdo the voUeyinir thiinfl«'r peal 
I'Voiii Ma's li('i;/lits ; and 'mid tlie Grecian ranks 8") 

He liurlM Jiis ilasliin;r liLditninir: at the siL^it 
AniazM they stood, and pah.' with terror shook. 

Tlicn not Idomene-ns, nor At reus' son, 
'i'hr; niiglity A;4ameninon, kept their ground, 
Nor eitlicr Ajax, ministers of ]\Iars ; 90 

(Icrcnian Nestor, aged prop of Greece, 
Alone remain'd, and lie against his will, 
His horse sore Nvoun(hMl by an arrow shot 
\\y godlike Paris, fair-hairM Helen's Lord: 
Just on tli<* erown, wheni elose l^ehind the heacl 05 

First si)rings tlie Jnane, the deadliest spot of all, 
TIk.' arrow struek him ; niadden'd with the pain 
H(; r('ar'<l, thon plunging forward, with the shaft 
FixM in his hrain, and rolling in the <lust, 
TIk; other steeds in <lire confusion threw ; lOO 



* St'C alw) It^Mtk xxii. 1. 252. 

Milton, in the co^r(^sJ)ondinp: passjigo at iho clone of the 4th Book of 
• Panuli.s- Ix).>t,' reverses tlie Mgn, and rej>resf nts tlie senle of the ynnqiiislKd 
as " living up " and '* kicking the Ixuni." 

" The Fiend look'd »i]), ami knew 
Uis mounted scale aloft ; nor more, but tied 
Mnrni'rinp, and with iiitn f!<Ml tin- *-}iad<v of nicht." 



BooKVm. HOMER'S ILIAD. 241 

And while old Nestor with his sword essay'd 

To cut the reins, and free the struggling horse, 

Amid the rout down came the flying steeds 

Of Hector, guided by no timid hand, 

By Hector's self; then had the old man paid 105 

The forfeit of his life, but, good at need, 

The valiant Diomed his peril saw. 

And loudly shouting, on Ulysses call'd: 

" Ulysses sage, Laertes' godlike son. 

Why fliest thou, coward-like, behind thy back 110 

Thy shafts at random pouring on the crowd? 

Thus as thou fliest, perchance some foeman's lance 

May pierce thy back; but stay, and here with me 

From this fierce warrior guard the good old man." 

He said; but stout Ulysses heard him not, 115 

And to the ahipB pursued hk hurried way. 
But in the front, Tydides, though alone, 
Bemain'd undaunted; by old Nestor's car 
He stood, and thus the aged chief address'd : 
** Old man, these youthful warriors press thee sore, 120 
Thy vigour spent, and with the weight of years 
Oppress'd; and helpless too thy charioteer, 

VOL. I. R 
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And slow thy liorsos ; mount my oar, and provo 

With mo tho mettlo of tho Trojan steods ; 

How swift thoy whool, or in pursuit or flii^ht ; 125 

The prizo wliioh I from ;^^roat u'Enoas won. 

Leave to i]\ attendants tlioso ; whih^ mine we launoh 

Ap:ainst tho Trojan liost. that ireotor's self 

May know how stroni^- my liand can hurl the spear," 

He said ; and Xestoi* his advioe ohev'd : l.''o 

The two attendants, valiant Sthenelus, 
And ^^ood Eurymedon, his liorsos took. 
Whilo on Tvdidos' oar thev mounted both. 
The a<x('(] Nestor took the frlitt'rini^ reins. 
And ur<xM the horses; Hootor soon they met: 135 

As on he oamo, his spear Tydidos threw. 
Yet struok not Hector; hut his charioteer. 
Who held the reins, the brave Th(d){eus' son, 
Eniopous. through the breast transfixed, 
Beside tlie nipple ; from the oar he fell. Ho 

The startled horses swervini; at the sound ; 
An I from his limbs tlie vital spirit fled, 
l^eep, for his comrade slain, was Hectoi's ^n-ief; 
Yet him. thouirli iirievM. porforc(> h<' left to seok 
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A charioteer; nor wanted long his steeds 146 

A guiding hand; for Archeptolemus, 
Brave son of Iphitus, he quickly found. 
And bade him mount his swiftly-flying car, 
And to his hands the glitt'ring reins transferr'd. 

Then fearful ruin had been wrought, and deeds 150 
Untold achiey'd, and like a flock of lambs, 
The adverse hosts been coop'd beneath the walls, 
Had not the Sire of Gods and men beheld, 
And with an awful peal of thunder hurl'd 
His vivid lightning down ; the fiery bolt 155 

Before Tydides' chariot plough'd the ground. 
Fierce flash'd the sidph'rous flame, and whirling round 
Beneath the yoke th' affrighted horses quaiFd. 

From Nestor's hand escap'd the glitt'ring reins, 
And, trembling, thus to Diomed he spoke : 160 

" Turn we to flight, Tydides ; see st thou not, 
That Jove from us his aiding hand withholds? 
This day to Hector Saturn's son decrees 
The meed of vict'ry ; on some fiiture day. 
If so he will, the triumph may be ours ; 165 

For man, how brave soe'er, cannot o'errule 

R 2 
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Til',' will of Jovo. so much th»- miL'"litier ht\" 
Whom aijswrr'fl thus the valiant I^iomr-d: 
''Truly, oM man, an-l \\i>«4y 'lost thou speak; 

I>ut this the hitter L^rief that uriiiiis mv soul: 170 

< - «, • 

SoiiK' (lay, auii'l tlv; oouueillors of Troy 

Jfer-tor mav sav, ' J]efore mv ])rosence searM 

Tydides souirht the shelter of the ships.' 

Thus ^\lleu he boasts, iiai)e earth, anil hi<lo mv shame!" 

Ti) whom Geniiian Nestor thus re])lie(l : it.") 

" (jreat son of Tvdeus, oh what words are these! 
Should Ileetor brand thee with a coward's name, 
Xo crcMlence would he gain from Trojan men, 
Or Dardan, or from Trojan warriors' wi\es, 
Whose husbands in the dust thv hand hath lai<l." ISO 

lie Siiid, and 'mid the ^(^n'ral rout, to flight 
He turn'd his horses ; on the flying crowd, 
With shouts of triumph, Hector at their head, 
The men of Troy thc^'r murd'rous weapons show'r'd. 
Loud shouted Hector of the glancing helm : 185 

" Tvdi<le8, heretofore the warrior Greeks 
Have hehl thee in much honour; plac'<l on liigh 
At banquets, and witli lib'ral portions grac'd. 
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And flowing cups: but thou, from this day forth, 

Shalt be their soom! a woman's soul is thine! 190 

Out on thee, frighten'd girl! thou ne'er shalt scale 

Our Trojan tow'rs, and see me basely fly; 

Nor in thy ships our women bear away: 

Ere such thy boast, my hand shall work thy doom." 

Thus he; and greatly was Tydides mov'd 195 

To turn his horses, and confront his foe: 
Thrice thus he doubted; thrice, at Jove's command. 
From Ida's height the thunder peal'd, in sign 
Of vict'ry swaying to the Trojan side. 
Then to the Trojans Hector call'd aloud: 200 

'^ Trojans, and Lycians, and ye Dardans, fEon'd 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men; 
Put forth your wonted valour; for I know 
That in his secret counsels Jove designs 
Glory to me, disaster to the Qreeks. 205 

Fools, in those wretched walls that put their trust. 
Scarce worthy notice, hopeless to withstand 
My onset; and the trench that they have dug. 
Our horses easily can overleap; 
And when I reach the ships, be mindful ye, 210 
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To luivc at haul the lirr, Axlicrcwith tlu^ slii}>s 
We iiiav 'N'strov, >\hil(' thcv tlK^msrlvcs shall Tall 
All rasv i>n'V. Ih'Wi'McimI hv tlio smoke." 

Jf(' sni'I, an<l thus with rluMTi'iii;* words a<l<lrfSsM 
Plis liorsrs: ** Xaiithus, aii<l, Poilai'i^iis, tliou, iMT) 

yT^thoii aii<l Lampus. lunv ic[>ay tlic care 
On voii l>^'^tow'(l l)V lair Ainlroiiiachc, 

«r ft 

Ketion's jov.il (lauu*lit<'r; bear in mind 
How she with ample store of provender 
Your mnni^-ers still supplie(I, helore ev'n I, 220 

Her husband, from her hands the wincM^up took. 
Put f(a"th vour speed, that we may make our prize 
Of Nestor's shield, \\hose piaise extends to Heav'n, 
Its handles, and itself, of solid j^old ; 
And from the shonhlers of Tydides strij) 225 

His iror^reous l)reastplato, work of Vulcan's hand: 
These could \u^ tak(^, mcthinks this v(vry ni«rht 
'Would S(M* the Greeks embarkino- cm their ships." 

Such was his pray'r ; but Juno on her throne 
Trembled with ra{j:e, till irreat Olympus rpiak'd, 2.30 

And thus to Neptune, mi|j:hty God, sh(^ spoke : 
'' O thou of boundless might, Earth-shaking God, 
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See'st thou unmov'd the ruin of the Greeks ? 

Yet they in JEgsd and in Helice, 

With grateful offerings rich thine altars crown; 235 

Then give we them the vict'ry; if we all 

Who favour Greece, together should combine 

To put to flight the Trojans, and restrain 

All-seeing Jove, he might be left alone. 

On Ida's summit to digest his wrath." 240 

To whom, in anger, Neptune thus replied: 
" Juno, rash of speech, what words are these ! 
I dare not counsel that we all should join 
'Gainst Saturn's son; so much the stronger he." 

Thus they, conversing ; all the space meanwhile 245 
Endos'd between the trench, and tow'r, and ships, 
Was closely throng'd with steeds and buckler'd men; 
By noble Hector, brave as Mars, and led 
By Jove to vict'ry, coop'd in narrow space; 
Who now had burnt with fire the Grecian ships, 250 
But Juno bade Atrides haste to rouse 
Their £Ednting courage; through the camp he pass'd; 
On his broad hand a purple robe he bore, 
And stood upon Ulysses' lofty ship. 
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'Jlu* iiiMmost, wlu'iice to sliout to either si<le, 253 

Or to the tents of Ajax Telamoii, 

Or of Achilles, who at each extreme, 

Coiilitling in their strength, ha<l nioor'J their sliips. 

Thence to the Greeks he shouted, loud and clear : 
" 8haine on ye, Greeks, base cowar<ls, brave alone 2G0 
In out\Nard semblance ! where are now the vaunts 
Which one*' (so highly of ourselves we deemM) 
Ve made, vain-glorious braggarts as ye were. 
In Lemnos' ish*, when, feasting on the flesh 
Of straight-hornM oxen, and your flowing cups 2(35 

Gro\Nninir with ruddv wine, not one of vou, 
But for a hundred Trojans in the field. 
Or for two Imndred, deemVl himself a matcli : 
Now quail ye all before a single man, 
Hector, who soon will wrap our ships in fire. 270 

O Father Jove! what sov'reign e'er hast thou 
►So d(vp afllicted, of such glory robbVl? 
Yet ne'er, on this disastrous voyage bent, 
Have I imheeded jyassM thine altar by ; 
The choicest offVings burning still on each, 
In hopes to raze tlie well-built walls of Troy. 



275 
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Yet to this pray'r at least thine ear indine; 
Grant that this coast in safety we may leave. 
Nor be by Trojans utterly sabdued." 

He said; and Jove, with pity, saw his tears;* 280 
Andy with a sign, his people's safety vouch'd. 
He sent an eagle, bird of swiftest flight, 
That in his talons bore a wild deer's fawn: 
The fawn he dropp'd beside the holy shrine, 
Where to the Lord of diyination, Jove, 285 

The Greeks were wont their solemn rites to pay. 
The sign from Heav'n they knew; with courage fresh 
Assail'd the Trojans, and the fight renew'd. 
Then none of all the many Greeks might boast 
That he> before Tydides, drove his car 290 

Across the ditch, and mingled in the fight. 
His was the hand that first a crested chie^ 
The son of Phradmon, Agelaus, struck. 
He tum'd his car for flight; but as he tum'd. 
The lance of Diomed, behind his neck, 296 

Between the shoulders, through his chest was driv'n; 
Headlong he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

Next to Tydides, Agamemnon came. 
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Aij'l M«'iic]aus, Atn-us' ^oj(llik»- sons: 
I'll' Ajjjrrs l>oth, in <lannt]<'.ss couraire clothVl ; 
J^lornf'jK'iis, witli whom M^riunrs, 
His faithful r-onirade, tr-rriblo as ^lars ; 
J'Jiry[>ylus, J^ia-mon's nobh,' son ; 
The nintli was Teuccr, wlio, A\itli ben«le<l bow. 
lJ<-liin<l tlie shield of Ajax TeLanon o^\> 

Took sh('lt<'r ; Ajax o'er liini hehl his shieM ; 
"Jlience hj(jkM he round, and aini'd amid the crowd ; 
And as he Siiw each 'rrojan, wounded, fall. 
Struck by his shafts, to Ajax close he press'd. 
As to its moth(.*r's slicdtVin^^ arms a child, :^lo 

Conceal'd and sijfo l^eneath the ample targe. 
Say tlu'n, who first of all the Trojans fell 
Hy J'eucer's arrows slain? Orsilochus, 
And ()j)h(destes, Doctor, Ormenus, 

And i^'odlike Lycophontes, Chromius, 315 

And Amopaon, Pol ytrm oil's son, 
And valiant Melaiiippus: all of these, 
Kach alter other, Teucer laid in dust. 
iliin Apnnemnon, with his well-strung bow 
Thinning the '.rrojan ranks, with joy beheld, :V20 



BookVIU. HOMER'S ILIAD. 251 

Andy Btanding at his side, address'd him thm: 

" Teucer, good comrade, son of Telamon, 

Shoot ever thus, if thou wouldst be the light 

And glory of the Greeks, and of thy sire. 

Who nurs'd thine infancy, and in his house 325 

Maintained, though bastard bom; thy fiune on him, 

Though distant £bu:, fresh glory shall reflect. 

This too I say, and will make good my word : 

If by the grace of aegis-bearing Jove, 

And Pallas, Ilium's well-built walls we raze, 330 

A gift of honour, second but to mine, 

I in thy hands will place ; a tripod bright, 

Or, with their car and hamess, two brave steeds, 

Or a fail woman who thy bed may share." 

To whom in answer valiant Teucer thus: 335 

'' Most mighty son of Atreus, why excite 
Who lacks not zeal? To th' utmost of my pow'r 
Have I unceasing, since we came to Troy, 
Watch'd for each chance to wing a deadly shaft. 
Eight barbed arrows have I shot e'en now, 340 

And in a warrior each has found its mark; 
That savage hound alone defeats my aim." 



. 1 
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At lli^ctor, as ho spoko, another shaft 
Ho shot, ambitious of so great a prize : 
Ho missM his aim ; but Priam's noble son o4r» 

Ciorgythion, through the breast his arrow stjuck. 
Whom in chaste wedlock Castianeira, fair 
As hcavnlv Goddess, in iEsvme bore. 
Down sank his hea<l, as in a garden sinks 
A ripcnM poppy chargM with vernal rains ; ooO 

80 sank his head beneath his helmet's weight. 
At Hector yet another arrow shot 
Teucer, ambitious of so great a prize; 
Yet this too miss VI, by Phcebus turn'd aside; 
But Arche2)tolemus, the charioteer 355 

Of Hector, onward hurrying, through the breast 
It struck, beside the nipple; from the car 
He fell ; aside the startled horses swerv'd ; 
And as he fell the vital sj^irit fled. 
Deep, for liis comrade slain, was Hector's grief; 360 

Yet him, though griev'd at heart, perforce he left, 
And to Cebriones, his brother, call'd, 
Then near at hand, the horses' reins to take; 
He lieard, and straight obey'd ; then Hector leap'd 
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Down from his glitt'ring chariot to the ground^ 365 

His fearful war-cry shouting; in his hand 

A pond'rous stone he carried; and, intent 

To strike him down, at Teucer straight he rush'd. 

He from his quiver chose a shaft in haste. 

And fitted to the cord; but as he drew 370 

The sinew. Hector of the glancing helm 

Hurl'd the huge mass of rock, which Teucer struck 

Near to the shoulder, where the collar-bone 

Joins neck and breast, the spot most opportune. 

And broke the tendon; paralys'd, his arm 375 

Dropp'd helpless by his side; upon his knees 

He fell, and from his hand let fiJl the bow. 

Not careless Ajax saw his brother's fiJl, 

But o'er him spread in haste his oov'ring shield. 

Two £Edthful friends, Mecisteus, Echius' son, 380 

And brave Alastor, from the press withdrew. 

And bore him, deeply groaning, to the ships. 

Then Jove again the Trojan courage fir'd. 
And backward to the ditch they forc'd the Greeks. 
Proud of his prowess, Hector led them on ; 385 

And as a hound that, fleet of foot, o'ertakes 
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Or boar or lion, object of his chase. 

Springs from behirnl, and fastens on his flank, 

Yet careful watches, lest he turn to bav : 

So p[ector pr<"SsM upon the long-hairM (jreeks, 30o 

Slaving*: the hindmost ; thev in terror fled. 

But, pass'd at lenii^th th(? ditch and palisade, 

With loss of manv bv the Troians slain. 

Before tlie ships they rallied from their fliirht, 

And one to other call'd ; and one and all 39r> 

With hands uplifted, pray'd to all the Go Is ; 

While Hector, here and there, on evVy side 

Flis flyini^ coursers whcelM, with eves that flasliM 

Awful as (ioriions, or as blood-stain'd 3[ars. 

Jnno, th(^ white-arniM Queen, with ])ity movVI, 400 
'J'o Pallas thus her winded words addressM : 
'* O lleav'n, l)ra>e child o( a^gis-bearins: Jove. 
(_*an we, ev'n now% in this their sorest need. 
Refuse the Greeks our aid, bv one subdued. 
One singhi man, of pride unbearable, '105 

Hector, the son of Pi'iam, ^^ho e'en now 
JIath ciiusM them endless grief?" To whom again 
Tlie blue-ey'<l Goddess, J^illas, thus rc[)lie(| : 
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" I too would fein behold him robb'd of life, 

In his own country slain by Grecian hands; 410 

But that my sire, by ill advice misled, 

Bages in wrath, still thwarting all my plans; 

Forgetting now how oft his son I say'd, 

Sore wearied with the toils Eurystheus gave. 

Ofb would his tears ascend to Heav'n, and oft 415 

From Heay'n would Jove despatch me to his aid; 

But if I then had known what now I know. 

When to the narrow gates of Pluto's realm 

He sent him forth to bring from Erebus 

Its guardian dog, he never had retum'd 420 

In safety from the marge of Styx profound. 

He holds me now in hatred, and his ear 

To Thetis lends, who kiss'd his knees, and touch'd 

His beard, and pray'd him to avenge her son 

Achilles; yet the time shall come when I 425 

Shall be once more his own dear blue-ey'd Maid. 

But haste thee now, prepare for us thy car, 

While to the house of aegis-bearing Jove 

I go, and don my armour for the fight. 

To prove if Hector of the glancing helm, 430 
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The sou of Priam, \\ill unmovM belioM 
Us two a<lvauciii.!:r oVr the pa.ss of war ; 
Ov if the flesh of Trojans, slain by Greeks, 
Shall sate the maw of rav'ninir doirs an«l birds." 

She said: the white-arniVl Queen her word obeyM. 4;r) 
Juno, great Gotldess, royal Saturn's chiM, 
The horses brought, with golden frontlets crownM ; 
While Pallas, ehild of a?gis-bearing Jove, 
Within her father's threshold droppM her veil 
Of airy texture, work of her own hands; 4}o 

The cuirass donn'd of cloud-compelling Jov(\ 
^Vnd stood accoutred for tlie blood v frav. 
The fiery car she mounted ; in her hand 
A spear she bore, long, weighty, tough ; wherewith 
The mighty daughter of a mighty sire 445 

Sweeps down the ranlcs of those her wrath pursues. 
Then Juno sharply touchM the flying steeds; 
Forthwith the gates of Heavn their portals wide 
Spontaneous openM, guarded by the Hours, 
Who Heav'n and high Olympus have in charge, 450 
To roll aside or close the veil of cloud ; 
Throun:h these th' excited horses held their wiw. 



BooKVni. HOMER'S ILIAD. 267 



From Ida's heights the son of Saturn saw, 
And, fill'd with wrath, the heay'nly messenger, 
The golden-wingM Iris, thus bespoke: 455 

" Haste thee, swift Iris ; turn them back, and warn 

That ferther they advancje not: 'tis not meet 

That they and I in war should be oppos'd. 

This too I say, and will make good my words: 

Their flying horses I will lame; themselves 460 

Dash from their car, and break their chariot^wheels ; 

And ten revolving years heal not the wound 

Where strikes my lightning: so shall Pallas learn 

What 'tis agaipst her father to contend. 

Juno less moves my wonder and my wrath, 465 

For she is ever wont my schemes to thwart." 

Thus he: from Ida to Olympus' height 

The storm-swift Iris on her errand sped. 

At many-ridg'd Olympus' outer gate 

She met the Goddesses, and stay'd their course, 470 

And thus convey 'd the sov'reign will of Jove : 

'' Whither away ? what madness fills your breasts ? 
To give the Greeks your succour, Jove forbids; 
And thus he threatens, and will make it good: 

VOL. I. s 
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Yonr flvinc: hors(\s ho uill laiiK^ ; yourselves 475 

I );isli from the car, and break vour ehariot-wlieels ; 

And ten revolvintr V(\^]\s lieal not the \vonn(ls 

Ills litrhtnin^j: makes: so, Pallas, shalt thou h^arn 

What 'tis airainst thv lather to contend. 

. I lino less mov(\s his wonder and his wrath, 4so 

For she is ovct wont his sclu^mes to thwart; 

P)Ut over-bold an<l void of sliame art tlion. 

If aii'ainst Jove thou dare to lift thv si)ear." 

Thus as she spoke, swift Iris disappeai'M. 
Tlun Juno thus to Pallas sj)oke : ^' No more, 4S5 

1 )au^ht(^r of ap^ns-bearini!^ Jove, can ^^(^ 
For moT'tal men his sov'reiirn will resist ; 
Live thev or die, as each man's late maA^ be ; 
While he, 'twixt Greeks and Trojans, as 'tis meet, 
Ilis own (h\signs accomplishin«j:, decides." 40o 

She said, and backward tuinM her horses' heads. 
The horses from the car the Hours unvok'd. 

« 

And safely tether'd in tlie lieav'idv stalls: 

The car they rear'd against the inner wjdl. 

That brightly polishM shonc^ ; the (Toddesses 495 

Themselves meanwhile, amid th' Immcntals all, 
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With sorrowing hearts on golden seats reclin'd. 

Ere long, on swiftly-rolling chariot borne, 
Jove to Olympus, to th' abode of Grods, 
From Ida's height retom'd : th' Earth-fihaking God, 500 
Neptune, unyok'd his steeds; and on the stand 
Secur'd the car, and spread the coy'ring o'er. 
Then on his golden throne all-seeing Jove 
Sat down; beneath his feet Olympus shook. 
Juno and Pallas only sat aloof; 505 

No word they utter'd, no enquiry made. 
Jove knew their thoughts, and thus address'd them both : 
" Pallas and Juno, wherefore sit ye thus 
In angry silence ? In the glorious fight 
No lengthen'd toil haye ye sustain'd, to slay 510 

The Trojans, objects of your bitt'rest hate. 
Not all the Gods that on Olympus dwell 
Could turn me from my purpose, such my might, 
And such the pow'r of my resistless hand; 
But ye were struck with terror ere ye saw 616 

The battle-field, and fearful deeds of war. 
But this I say, and bear it in your minds. 
Had I my lightning launch'd, and from your car 

s 2 
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Miv\ hurl VI yo down, vo iio'cu' ]ia<l reacliM «ii::ain 

•' ■ « '- 

Olympus' heiprlit, tli' immortal Gods' abode." 520 

So spolco iho fJod ; but. seated side by side, 
Juno and Pallas ^^rlanees interc]ianp:'d 
Of ill portent for Troy; Pallas indeed 
Sat silent, and, tlioui!li inly wrotli with Joye. 
Yet answer'd not a word ; but Juno's brc^ast l>?.r> 

Could not contain li(^r raire, and thus y]v^ spohe : 
" What words, dn^ad son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 
Well do W(^ know thy pow'r invineilde, 
Yet deeply irrieve we for the warlik(^ (Invks, 
(V)ndemn'd to hopeless ruin: from the fiuht, r.,so 

Since such is tliy command, v.e stand aloof; 
l^ut yet some savinir counsel may we aiye, 
liCst in thine aniifcr tluai destroy th(un fpvite." 
To whom the Cloud, -com peller thus re{)lied : 
'* Y(^t greater slauuhter, stag-ey'd Queen of lleav'n. iu^r> 
IVmorrow shalt th<>n se(% if so thou list, 
Wrouiiht on the warrior (creeks by Saturn's son; 
For I rector's proud career shall not be cluckM 
Until the wrath of Pch^is' o(K]li]^o son 
l>eside the ships be kindled, in tlu^ day 540 



BooKVni. HOMER'S ILIAD. 

When roand Patroclus' corpse, in narrow apace, 
Ev'n by the Tesseb' Bterns, the war shall rage. 
Sach is the voice of destiny : for thee, 
I reck not of thy wrath ; nor should I care 
Though thou wert thrust beneath the lowest deep 
Of earth and ocean, where lapetus 
And Saturn lie, uncheer'd by ray of sun 
Or breath of air, in Tartarus profound. 
Though there thon wert to banishment consign'd, 
I should not heed, but thy reproaches hear 
Unmov'd; for viler thing is none than thou." 
He said, but white-ann'd Juno answer'd not. 

The sun, now sunk beneath the ocean mtve. 
Drew o'er the teeming earth the veil of sight. 
The Trojans saw, reluctant, day's decline; 
But on the Greeks the shades of darkness fell 
Thrice welcome, olgect of their earnest pray'rs. 

The noble Hector then to council call'd 
The Trojan leaders; from the ships apart 
He led them, by the eddying river's side. 
To a clear space of ground, from corpses fiw. 
They from their cars dismounting, to the wiinb IF 
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Of ii:iMlliko Hector listoiiM : in his Imml 

J lis massivo spear lie luvld, twelve eiibits lon^. 

Whose glitt'riiiLr point llasliM briirht, uith hoo]) of gohl 5(55 

Kncireh'il ronn<l ; on this he leant, and Siiid. 

'Vlfear nie, ye Trojans, Danlans, and Allies; 

1 IioimI that to the brei^zv hriuhts of Trov 

We niiuht vw now in triumph have returned. 

The (Jreeian ships and all the Greeks destroyed; 570 

lUit niuht hath come too soon, and SiivM awhile 

The (Jreeian army and their strandiMl ships. 

Tlu^n yield ^^(» io \ho niuht ; prepare the meal; 

Ihivoke vonr horses, and bidore them iilace 

Their n<*e<llul forage ; from the city bring 575 

()x(^n and shei^p; the biseious wine provide; 

lirini;' bread from out our houses: and collect 

Good storc^ of fuel, that the livelong night, 

l\\\\ till the <lawn of dav, mav br4)adlv blaze 

Our num'rous watehtires, and illume the Heav'ns; ^.^^o 

Lest, ev'n by night, the long-hair'd Greeks shouhl seek 

O'er the broad bosom of the sea to fly, 

That so not unassaiTd thev mav embark. 

Nor un<listurb'd : but haidv som*' mav bear, 

1. • « 
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Ev'n to their homeSy the mem'ry of a wound 685 

lieceiv'd from spear or arrow, as on board 

They leap'd in haste; and others too may fear 

To tempt with hostile arms the pow'r of Troy. 

Then let the sacred heralds' voice proclaim 

Throughout the city, that the stripling youths 590 

And hoary-headed sires allot themselves 

In several watches to the Heav'n-built tow'rs. 

Charge too the women, in their houses each, 

To kindle blazing fires; let careful watch 

Be set, lest, in the absence of the men, 595 

The town by secret ambush be surpris'd. 

Such, valiant Trojans, is th' advice I give; 

And what to-night your wisdom shall approve 

Will I, at mom, before the Trojans speak. 

Hopeful, to Jove I pray, and all the Gods, 60o 

To chase from hence these &te-inflictod hounds, 

By &te sent hither on their dark-ribb'd ships. 

Now keep we through the night our watchful guard ; 

And with the early dawn, equipp'd in arms, 

Upon their fleet our angry battle pour. 605 

Then shall I know if Tydeus' valiant son 
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As when in HeayX around the gUtt'ring moon 
The stars shine bright amid the breathless air; 630 

And ev ry crag, and ev'ry jutting peak 
Stands boldly forth, and ev'ry forest glade; 
Ev'n to the gates of Heav'n is open'd wide 
The boundless sky; shines each particular star 
Distinct; joy fills the gazing shepherds heart. 686 

So bright, so thickly scatter'd o'er the plain, 
Before the walls of Troy, between the ships 
And Xanthus' stream, the Trojan watchfires blaz'd. 

A thousand fires burnt brightly ; and round each 
Sat fifty warriors in the ruddy glare; 640 

With store of provender before them laid. 
Barley and rye, the tether'd horses stood 
Beside the cars, and waited for the mom. 643 
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Then with deep groans th' assembled Greeks address'd : 

*' friends I the chiefe and councillors of Greece, 

Grievousy and all unlook'd for, is the blow 20 

Which Jove hath dealt me; by his promise led 

I hop'd to raze the strong-built walls of Troy, 

And home return in safety; but it seems 

He falsifies his word, and bids me now 

Ketum to Argos, frustrate of my hope, 25 

Dishonour'd, and with grievous loss of men. 

Such now appears th* o'er-ruling sov'reign will 

Of Saturn's son, who oft' hath sunk the heads 

Of many a lofty city in the dust. 

And yet will sink; for mighty is his hand. 30 

Hear then my counsel ; let us all agree 

Home to direct our course; since here in vain 

We strive to take the well-built walls of Troy." 

The monarch spoke; they all in silence heani: 
In speechless sorrow long they sat: at length 35 

Kose valiant Diomed, and thus he spoke: 
'^Atrides, I thy folly must confront, 
As is my right, in council; thou, O King! 
Be not offended: once, among the Greeks 
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Tliou lieM'st my prowess li^^lit, and with the name 4<) 

Of coward branded me; how justly so 

Is known to all the Greeks, both voimLT and oLl. 

On thee the deep-desi^xnin;^ ^Saturn's son 

In dilTrin;^ measure hath Ills ;^it'ls bestowM : 

A throne he «2^ives thee, liigher far tlian all ; 45 

liut valour, noblest boon of lleavn. denies. 

How canst thou hope the sons of Greece shall })rove 

Such heartless dastards as thy words suppose ? 

If honiLward to return thy mind -be lixM, 

Depart ; the way is open, and the ships, 50 

AVhich from Mvcenio followM thee in cjowds, 

Arc; cicse at han<1, and ready to be launchVl. 

Yet will the other long-hair'd Greeks remain 

Till Priam's city fall: nay, though the rest 

Ik'take them to their ships, and sail for home, h^^ 

Yet I and Sthenelus, we two, will light 

Till Troy be ours: for Ileav'n is on our side." 

Thus he; the sons of Greece, with loud applause, 
The speech of yaliant Diomed conlirnrd. 

Then aged JSestor rose, and thus began : Go 

'* Ty<lides, eminent ihou art in ^^ar; 
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And in the council thy compeers in age 

Must yield to thee; thy present words, no Greek 

Can censure, or gainsay; and yet the end 

Thou hast not reach'd, and object of debate. 05 

But thou art young, and for thine age mightst be 

My latest bom; yet dost thou to the Kings 

Sage counsel give, and well in season speak. 

But now will I, that am thine elder far, 

Go fully through the whole ; and none my wonls 70 

May disregard, not ev'n Atrides' sel£ 

Religious, social, and domestic ties 

Alike he yiolates, who willingly 

Would court the horrors of internal strife. 

But yield we now to th' influence of night : 75 

Prepare the meal; and let the scv'ral guards 

Be posted by the ditch, without the wall. 

This duty on the younger men I lay: 

Then, Agamemnon, thou thy part perform; 

For thou art King supreme; the Elders all, 80 

As meet and seemly, to the feast invite: 

Thy tents are fiill of wine, which Grecian ships 

O'er the wide sea bring day by day from Thrace; 
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Nor lack'st thou aii,ji:lit tliy ti:uo.sts to entertain, 

And ninnv own thv swav: when all are met, f^r* 

ni« eounsel take, wlio <>ive3 the best advice; 

(Jreat need we have of counsel wise and ;j:ood. 

When close beside our shi])s tlie hostile fires 

Are burninir: who can this unmovM Vx'liold ? 

11iis niirht our ruin or our saictv sees." 00 

Tie said; an<l they, assenting:*, heard liis sjxm'cIi. 
l^orth with thc^r followers went th' a])pointed ^iianls. 
The princely Thrasyniedes, Nestor's son, 
Ascalaphus, and bold lal menus, 

Two valiant sons of Jlars ; Jferioncs, i»r» 

And Aphan^us, nnd 1)rave T)eipyrus, 
And trodlike J.vconie(les, Croon's son. 
Sev'n were th(» leaders; and witli ench went forth 
A hundied aallant vouths, with lances arniM. 
J>etween the ditch and wall they took their post; loo 
Tlien^ lit their fin^s, and th(M'e the meal preparM. 

Then for th' assembled Elders in his tent 
An am})le banquet Agamemnon spread ; 
^rhev on the viands, set before them, fell : 
The ra.ue of thirst and hun^rcr satisfierl. lo") 
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The aged Nestor first his mind disdos'd; 

He who, before, the sagest counsel gave, 

Now thus with prudent words began, and said: 

" Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 
With thee, Atrides, my discourse shall end, 110 

With thee begin: oer many nations thou 
Hold'st sov'reign sway ; since Jove to thee hath giv'n 
The sceptre, and the high prerogative. 
To be thy people's judge and counsellor, 
'Tis thine to speak the word, 'tis thine to hear 115 

And to determine, when some other chief 
Suggestions offers in the gen'ral cause: 
What counsel shall prevail, depends on thee: 
Yet will I say what seems to me the best.. 
Sounder opinion none can hold than this, 120 

Which I maintain, and ever have maintain'd, 
Ev'n from the day when thou, great King, didst bear 
The £Eur Briseis from Achilles' tent 
Despite his anger — not by my advice: 
I fain would have dissuaded thee, but thou, 125 

Following the dictates of thy wrathful pride. 
Didst to our bravest wrong, dishon'rin,'^ him 



272 TTOMEB'S ILIAD. Book TX. 



Wliom cv n til' Imnioilals liononrM ; for his prizo 
Thou took'st and still rotain'st ; but lot us now 
Consider, if ovn yot, with costly ^ifts !-<"> 

And eoothinp: words, we may his wratli ap]ioaRo." 

To whom tho monarch A^ainemnon thus: 
"Father, too truly thou recairst mv fault: 
I errM, nor will deny it ; as a host 
Is he whom Jove in honour holds, as now i r> 

Achilles honVinp:, he confounds the Greeks. 
Rut if I errM, by evil impulse led. 
Fain would I now conciliate him, and pay 
An ample penalty; before you all 

I pledge myself rich presents to Ix^stow. 1 !«► 

Sevn tripods will I ;^ive, untouchM by iire; 
Of irold, ten talents, twenty ciddrons briuht. 
Twelve powerful horses, on thf^ course renown'd. 
Who by their speed have many prizes won. 
Not empty-handed could that man be deem'd, H") 

Nor poor in gold, who l>ut so much [ossi'SsM 
As by those horses has for me been won. 
Sevn w(:>men too, well skill'd in liousehold cares, 
liCsbians. whom I selected Un- mvselt', 



Book IX. HOMER'S ILIAD. 273 



That day he captur'd Lesbos' goodly isle, 150 

In beauty far sur{)as8iiig all their sex : 
These wiU T give; and with them will I send 
The fair Briseis, her whom from his tent 
I bore away; and add a solemn oath, 
I ne'er approach'd her bed, nor held with her 155 

Such intercourse as man with woman holds. 
All these shall now be his : but if the Gods 
Shall grant us Priam's city to destroy, 
Of gold and brass, when we divide the spoil, 
With countless heaps he shall a vessel freight, 160 

And twenty captives he himself shall choose, 
All only less than Argive Helen fair. 
And if it be our fate to see again 
The teeming soil of Argos, he shall be 
My son by marriage; and in honour held 165 

As is Orestes, who, my only son. 
Is rear'd at home in luxury and ease. 
Three daughters feir I have, Chrysothemis, 
Iphianassa, and Laodice ; 

Of these, whiche'er he will, to Peleus' house, 170 

No portion ask'd for, he shall take to wife; 
VOL. I. T 
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AL'! :>> i.> -.'.-I.*:.- n::.].!- T'-i}*-;^- j.-y. 

Til' Ij I't hiiji vj.-l'l (riin<» al«_'li'' n-inaiiw 

I lifj'-ii'iihj- aTi'l iii»"'X'»raM<- : aii-l tli»-nc«* 

Of all til*' (jn']< i> iiinst al»L<trr'»l of in«^n ). l.*^' 

To inr- .-ubijiirtiii;^, a.s in roval p(»u*r 

Siipr^rior tai-. aii'l uhhv a'lvaiicM in ap'." 

To ^^honl (rrrcnian Nt.stor thus ivj>lie<l : 
-Most ini<rbly A<^^ain(^ninonj Kinir of men, 
Atridcs, not iimvortliv aiv tlie <j:ilts, 190 

Wliicli t(^ Aeliiilcs tliou dusi^rn'st to send : 
'rii(;n 1o tli(; tent of i^ulcus' son in baste 
Let lis our clioscn nu'sscnnfcrs despatch: 
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Whom I shall choose, let them consent to go. 

Then first of all let Phoenix lead the way, 195 

BelovVl of Jove ; the mighty Ajax next : 

With them, Ulysses sage; and let them take. 

Of heralds, Hodius and Eurybates. 

Bring now the hallowing water for onr hands; 

And bid be silent, while to Saturn's son, 200 

That he have mercy, we address our pray'r." 

He said, and well his connsel pleas'd them all; 
The heralds pour'd the water on their hands; 
The youths, attending, crown'd the bowls with wine, 
And in due order serv'd the cups to all. 205 

Then, their libations made, when each with wine 
Had satisfied his soul, firom out the tent 
Of Agamemnon, Atreus' son, they pass'd ; 
And many a caution aged Nestor gave. 
With rapid glance to each, Ulysses chief^ 210 

How best to soften Peleug' matchless son. 

Beside the many-dashing ocean's shore 
They mov'd along; and many a pray'r address'd 
To Neptune, Ocean's Earth-surrounding Grod, 
That he to gentle coimsels would incline 215 

T 2 
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Wlu'ii 1() tlir sliiits aii'l tciits tlu'V camo, \\li<^iv lav 
The warlike ]\rvniii<l(Ui>i, tlicir cliicf thcv f(niii<l 

• « 

Ills s])irit sootliinu" \\'\\]\ a swcct-toiiM Ivro, 

Of curious w(M"lv', witli silvrT IkukI a'loriiM; 22n 

l^irt of tli(* spoil lie took, ulion Ik^ drstrovM 

Eetion's \\('altliy town; on this ho })layM, 

Sootliini!' liis soul, an'l sani:' <>t' warriors' (IoimIs. 

l^oforo tli(^ chief, in silence an<l ahme 

l*atroclus sat, upon Achilles iixM 22.' 

His eves, awaitinir till tlie sontr should cease. 

Tlio convoys forward stepjnl, Ulysses first. 

And stood l)efore him; from his couch, ama/M, 

And lioldiiiLi: still his lyre, Achilles sprang', 

Leavinir the S(\it whereon they found him pla(Ml ; 2r{0 

And at their entrance rose Patroclus too : 

Wavinu: his hand, Achilles, s\\ift of foot, 

A<klrcss'd them: ^' Widcome, friends! as fricaids ve come : 

Some ffreat occasion surely to mv tent 

Hatli brought the men who are, of all tlie Greeks, 23"^ 

Despiti^ my anger, dearest to my heart." 

Tims as he s])oke, lie led them in, and plac'd 
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On couches spread with purple carpets o'er, 

Then thus address'd Patrodus at his side: 

" Son of Menoetius, set upon the board 240 

A larger bowl, and stronger mix the wine, 

And serve a cup to each: beneath my roof 

This night my dearest friends I entertain." 

Uo said; Patroclus his commands obey'd; 

And in the fire-light plac'd an ample tray, 215 

And on it laid of goat's flesh and of sheep's 

A saddle each; and with them, rich in fat, 

A chine of well-fed hog ; Automedon 

Held last, while great Achilles carv'd the joints. 

The moat, prepar'd, he fix'd upon the spits: 250 

Patroclus kindled then a blazing fire: 

iVnd when the fire burnt hotly, and the flame 

Subsided, spread the glowing embers out, 

And hung the spits above; then sprinkled o'er 

The meat with salt, and lifted from the stand. 255 

The viands cook'd and plac'd upon the board. 

From baskets fair Patroclus portion'd out 

The bread to each; the meat Achilles shar'd. 

Facing the sage Ulysses, sat the host 
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'I h'- i.iu'" '.'1 T}.i:-.r ai.i h'lLj'-r -.i:!-:i'- •. 

Aj'iX To J^h'Milx -i_ii .: 1 ly— - -^u :.''■■■"• 

Ajj'I pN-'L'*'! A'-hill' - tliU-j: " T<. tIi'm- 1 .jiink. 

A''}iill«-I iioblv i.-^ tliv tai;l«- -|)r»-a'l. 

As li'-rt'tolon: ill AL^aiii'-inii".'!! ."5 t<'lit. 

So how ill lliiin,-: abuirlaiil is lli<* t'rast : I'To 

I Jul not tin- plfa^iin'S oi tin* baii([iK-t. now 

W«' \\:i\f ill liaii<l : iiiijx-ii'liii;/ o't*r uiir arms 

^ira\r call-:!* of tear, illustrious t'liid', \\c bee; 

(iravc rloubts, 1o savr, (jr s«m.* destroy''! uur ships, 

W lliou, ijrcat warrior, put not Ibrth thy iiii^lit. 'J75 

l''or close b('si<l(; the sliips uM'l wall an* canipM 

'llw hau^ihty 1'rojaiis and rcnown'd allies : 

'I'hrir watch-iii'cK IVccpniit burn throughout the; canij) ; 

And hnul their boast, that nought sliall stay their hands, 

I'ntil our dark-ribb'd ships be made their prey. 2sO 

.b»\e Ion jbi' tlienu with t'as liuji" auuui'N 
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Sends forth his lightning ; boastful of his strength, 

And firmly trusting in the aid of Jove, 

Hector, resistless, rages; nought he fears 

Or God or man, with martial fury fir'd. 286 

He prays, impatient, for th' approach of morn ; 

Then, breaking through the lofty stems, resolv'd 

To the devouring flames to give the ships. 

And slay the crews, bewilder'd in the smoke. 

And much my mind misgives me, lest the Gods 290 

His threats fulfil, and we be fiated here 

To perish, £Gur from Argos' grassy plains. 

Up then 1 if in their last extremity 

Thy spirit inclines, though late, to save the Greeks 

Sore press'd by Trojan arms: lest thou thyself 295 

Hereafter feel remorse; the evil done 

Is past all cure; then thou reflect betimes 

How from the Greeks to ward the day of doom. 

Dear friend, remember now thy Other's words. 

The aged Peleus, when to Atreus' son 300 

He sent thee forth from Phthia, how he said, 

* My son, the boon of strength, if so they will, 

Juno or Pallas have the pow'r to give; 
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Diit \\nj\\ tli\s<-ll" tliv liaUL'"Iitv >])irit luu.st curb. 

i''(>r \n'\\*-v I'ar is ^f-ntl*- cMiit'Sx : 00") 

A II' I cca^*' tVojii aiiL'iv slrilf. that so tin* (Tre<.-ks 

Tlir- iiioifj Jiiav honour th«M' both vuuiiir aiil oM. 

Such \\('j'<; tli(; wolds thine ap'<l t'uthrr spoke, 

Wliich lliou hast now tbrirotti'D ; yet, ev'n now, 

l*ause Ibi* awliile, an<l let thine ani:;er cool; :U0 

An' I nobh- ;^il'ts, so thou thy wrath n^niit, 

Kroni A^ianiejunon shalt thou bi-ar awav. 

Listen to nie, while I recount the tiilts 

Whieh in his t<'nt he j)le(|;^*M liini to bestow. 

Sev'n tripo'ls ]u-oinis'<l he, untouclid by tire, ol5 

or ;^oM, ten tah'uts, twenty caMrons bright, 

Twelve powVI'ul liorsf's, in the course renownM, 

\\ lio by their sjmmmI have many prizes won. 

N(»t ein[>tv-han<KMl couM that man be deemVl, 

Nor p(M>r in ^old, who but S(» much possessM O'JU 

As bv th(»se liorses has lor him been won. 

Sev'n women too, well skillM in household cares, 

licsbians, wh(»m he selectiMl ibr himselt, 

'Hiat day thou ca[)tur'dst J.esbos' ^^oodly isle. 

In beaut V lav .surpas>ini: ail their .^ex. :>'S> 
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These will he give ; and with them will he send 
The fair Briseis, her whom from thy tent 
He bore away ; and add a solemn oath, 
He ne'er approach'd her bed, nor held with her 
Such intercourse as man with woman holds. 330 

All these shall now be thine: but if the Gods 
Shall grant us Priam's city to destroy, 
Of gold and brass, when we divide the spoil, 
'With countless heaps a vessel shalt thou freight. 
And twenty captives thou thyself shalt choose, 335 

All only less than Argive Helen feir. 
And if it be our fiate to see again 
The teeming soil of Argos, thou mayst be 
His son by marriage, and in honour held 
As is OresteSy who, his only son, 340 

Is rear'd at home in luxury and ease. 
Three daughters fidr are his, Chrysothemis, 
Iphianassa, and Laodice; 
Of these whiche'er thou wilt, to Peleus' house, 
No portion ask'd for, thou shalt take to wife; 345 

And with her will he add such wedding gifts. 
As never man before to daughter gave. 
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kS'VJi j)ri>s])'n)ii.s towns bcsMcs ; (Ainlamyle, 

All' I J liK ►]>(', all' I Ira's grassy plains, 

Aiitl iMiciii', aii<l Anthria's pastures ilccp, 350 

.I'^pcia fair, and vinv'-cla«l IN.Mlasus; 

All bv tlic sea, l)v saiulv Pvlos' buun<ls. 

TIk^ (Iwrllci's there in tloeks aii'l lienls are rich, 

An<l, as a (Jnd, will h<nn»ur thr'e with iriHf?. 

An<l to thy sceptre ample tribute t>ay. :J.">r> 

All these he ;j:ives, so thou thy wrath remit. 

Ikit if thou hoM Atri'les in such hati^ 

Him an<l his liil'ts, yet let tliy pity rest 

On all the other (Tre(!ks, thus sore bcstcil ; 

I)V whom thou shalt be lionourM as a Hod: ;;»;o 

For great the triumph that thou now mayst gain ; 

IWu H<'Ctor's self is now within thv reach; 

For he is near at hand ; and in his pride 

And martial fury deems that non(\ of all 

Our ships contain, Ciin rival him in arms." 365 

\\ hom answerM thus Achilles, swift of foot : 
'* lleav'n-born Ulysses, sage in council, son 
Of great Laertes, I nnist fi'ankly sj)eak 
31v mind at once, mv iixM resolve declare : 
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That from henceforth I may not by the Greeks, 370 
By this man and by that, be importun'd. 
Him as the gates of hell my soul abhors, 
Whose outward words his inmost thoughts conceal. 
Hear then what seems to me the wisest course. 
On me nor Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 375 

Nor others shall prevail, since nought is gain'd 
By toil unceasing in the battle field. 
AVho nobly fight, but share with those who skulk ; 
Like honours gain the coward and the brave; 
Alike the idlers and the active die: 380 

And nought it profits me, though day by day 
In constant toil I set my life at stake; 
But as a bird, though iU she &re herself. 
Brings to her callow brood the food she takes, 
So I through many a sleepless night have lain, 385 
And many a bloody day have labour'd through, 
Engag'd in battle on your wives' behalf. 
Twelve cities have 1 taken with my ships; 
Eleven more by land, on Trojan soil: 
From all of these abimdant stores of wealth 390 

I took, and all to Agamenmon gave; 
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lie, sale (»ii hoaifl his ships, my spoils roccivM, 

A Irw «li\i<l«Ml, hill llic jiKjst ivtaiii'(h 

To (>tli( r clnVfs aii<l KIiiljs lie inctoil out 

Their st'v'ral portions, aivl tlicy hoLl thciu still: :VJ.~) 

I'rojii iHc, iVoiji iiic aloiio ol* all the (J rooks, 

\\{' hole away, ami kcrps iriy chorisird wilb; 

\\ Cll ! 1< 1 him kocp her, sohuM^ oT his brd ! 

l>iit sav {h<ii, wliv «lo ({n'(4;s with Trojans liiiht ? 
• ,. ,/ ■- 

\\ hv iiath .Vlri<los brought this luiiihtv host 4<m> 

To Trov, it* not in I'air-hairM llrlons cause? 

C)f mortals aro there none that love their nnIvos, 

Save Atreus' soiis al(>ne? or <In not all, 

A\ ho boast th<.' praise ol' sense and virtue*, love 

And cherish each his own? as her I lovM lo3 

lA'n IVoni my soul, though captive of niy ,sj)ear. 

Now, since he once; hath robbd nie, and deceivM, 

].et him not seek my aiil ; 1 kiiow him uonn, 

Aiid am not to be won; let him devi.S(*, 

AVith thee, Ulysses, an<l the other Jun^s, 410 

How best from hostile tires to save his ships. 

llii hath comijleted nianv miulitv Morks 

AVithout mv aid : hath built a loi'tv wall. 



Book IX. HQMER'S ILIAD. 285 



And dug a trench around it, wide and deep, 

And in the trench hath fix'd a palisade; 415 

Nor so the warrior-slayer Hector's might 

Can keep in cheek; while I was in the field, 

Not fer without the walls would Hector range 

His line of battle, nor beyond the Oak 

And Scaean gates would venture; there indeed 420 

He once presum'd to meet me, hand to hand. 

And from my onset narrowly escap'd. 

But as with Hector now no more I fight. 

To-morrow mom, my off'rings made to Jove, 

And all the Gods, and freighted well my ships, 425 

And launched upon the main, thyself shall sec, 

If that thou care to see, my vessels spread 

O'er the broad bosom of the Hellespont, 

My lusty crews plying the vig'rous oar; 

And if th' Earthnshaker send a fav'ring breeze, 4ao 

Three days will bear us home to Phthia's shore. 

There did I leave abundant store of wealth, 

When hitherward I took my luckless way; 

Thither from hence I bear, of ruddy gold, 

And brass, and women fair, and iron hoar 435 
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Tlh' sli;ii*(* assiiinM inc ; hut iiiv cliicl'rst in'izo 

TIk' luonarcli ApiniciiiiKHK Atiriis' son. 

Iliiiisrlt' who pivc. witli insult t;ikos nuay. 

To liim then spoak ah)U<l tlio words T send. 

That all may know his crimes, if yet he liopo 44o 

Somo other (irocdc hv troadrrous wih'S to cheat. 

( 'lothM as lie is in shamehssnoss ! mv ulaneo. 

All brazen as ho is, ho dare not moot. 

I sharo no moro his eounsids. n<n* his acts ; 

JI(^ hath dec(4vM mo onco, and wrontrM : anain 44."» 

He shall not cozen me! Of him, cnouLdi ! 

I pass him by. ^vhom Jovo hath robbM of sense. 

J lis gifts I loathe, and spurn; himself 1 hohl 

At a hair's worth ; and wc^uld he profler me 

Tenfohl or twentvfold of all h<' has. 4r»o 

ft 

Or ever may Ix^ his: or all the frold 

Sent to Orchomenos or roval T'liebes, 

Egyptian, treasnrehonse of countless wealth, 

AVho boasts her hundred irates, throuirh each of which 

With horsf^ and cixv two hundre(l warriors march: 45.") 

Nay, were his gifts in number- as the sand. 

Or dust upon the plain, yet ne'er will T 
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By Agamemnon be prevail'd upon, 

Till I have paid him back my heart's offence. 

Nor e'er of Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 460 

Will I a daughter wed ; not were she fair 

As golden Venus, and in works renown'd 

As Pallas, blue-ey'd Maid, yet her ev'n so 

I wed not; let him choose some other Greek, 

Some fitting match, of nobler blood than mine. 465 

But should the Gods in safety bring me home. 

At Peleus' hands I may receive a wife; 

And Greece can boast of many a lovely maid, 

In Hellas or in Phthia, daughters fietir 

Of chiefs who hold their native fortresses: 470 

Of these, at will, a wife I may select : 

And ofttimes hath my warlike soul indin'd 

To take a wedded wife, a fitting bride. 

And aged Peleus' wealth in peace enjoy. 

For not the stores which Troy, they say, contain'd 475 

In peaceful times, ere came the sons of Greece, 

Nor all the treasures which Apollo's shrine, 

The Archer-God, in rock-built Pythos holds. 

May weigh with life ; of oxen and of sheep 
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Siipoossful iojjivs mav uood storo i)r()vi<l<^ : 4so 

And tripods may ])o paiiiM, and noble st(H'ds : 

liiit Avhon tli<' broatli of mmi hatli passM liis lijw, 

Nor stronirth nor ioiny can tlio loss ropair. 

I by my (Jo ddoss-motlior liavi^ bcM-n warn'd. 

The silvor-foot('<l Thetis, tliat oV>r mo is.-) 

A donblr^ chaniv of dc^stiny iiiiponds : 

If horo rojnainimi', round the walls of Trov 

T wa^'o tho \\ar, I m^'or shall see my home, 

i>ut then nndvinii' ulorv sliall be inine : 

If I retuin, and see rny nativ<' land, 100 

31 V <!-lorv all is i^'one ; bnt length of life 

Shall then be mine, and death be lonii: deferr'd. 

If others ask'd mv eonnsel, I should sav, 

' Ilomeuard direct voiir eourse ; of h)ftv 1'rov 

Ye see not vet th(^ end ; all-S(H,'inir Jove 19.") 

• < 

O'er her ext(mds his hand : on him relvinir 

Her people all with eonfidenee are fill'd/ 

Go then ; mv answer to tin? chiefs of Groeec 

>Sj)eak boldly — such the privileue of ape — 

Bid that some* Ix^tter connstd thev devise r)()0 

To save their ships and men ; their pre.^^ent scheme. 
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My anger unappeaa'd, ayails them nought. 

But Phoenix here shall stay, and sleep to-night; 

And with the morrow he with me shall sail 

And seek our native land, if so he will ; 505 

For not by force will I remove him hence." 

He said; they all, confounded by his words, 
In silence heard; so sternly did he speak. 
At length, in tears, the aged Phoanix spoke, 
For greatly fear'd he for the ships of Greece : 510 

" Iff great Achilles, on returning home 
Thy mind is set, nor canst thou be induc'd 
To save the ships £rom fire, so fierce thy wrath ; 
How then, dear boy, can I remain behind. 
Alone? whom with thee aged Peleus sent, 515 

That day when he in Agamenmon's cause 
From Phthia sent thee, inexperienc'd yet 
In all the duties of confed'rate war. 
And sage debate, on which attends renown. 
Me then he sent, instructor of thy youth, 5*J0 

To prompt thy language, and thine acts to guide. 
So not from thee, dear boy, can I consent 
To part, though Hcav'n should undertake my age 

VOL. I. V 
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To wipe away, anrl viir'roiis youth restore, 

Sueli as I boasted, when from Greeee I fled r^'2r^ 

Before iriv antrrv sire, Aniyntor, son 

Of Ornieniis ; a fair-linirM eoneuhine 

C'jiuse of tlie quarrel; her my fjiflier lovM, 

And hy ]ier love estrauLrM, di^spisM his wife, 

Jly mother; oft she pray'd me to seduee, ru\i) 

To vex th' old man, my father's eoneubine ; 

I yieLieil ; he, suspeeting, on my head 

A curse iiivokM, and on the Furies eallM 

His curse to witness, that upon his knees 

No chiLl, by mo begotten, e'er should sit : 5;).") 

His curse the CJods have heard, and ratilied, 

Til' infernal King, and awful Proserpine. 

Then would I fain have slain him with the sword, 

Had not some God my rising fury quell'd, 

An<l set before my mind tlie public voice, r.io 

'I'lie odium I should have to bear mid Greeks, 

If brand<Ml with the name of parricide. 

J>ut longer in my angry father's house 

To dwell, my spirit brook'd not, tliougli my friends 

And kinsmen all besought me to remain ; 545 
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And many a goodly sheep^ and many a steer 

They slew, and many swine, with &t o'erlaid. 

They sing'd, and roasted o'er the burning coals; 

And drank in many a cup the old man's wine. 

Nine nights they kept me in continual watch, 550 

By turns relieving guards. The fires meanwhile 

Burnt constant: one beneath the porch that fieus'd 

The woll-feno'd court ; one in the vestibule 

Before my chamber door. The tenth dark night 

My chamber's dosely-fitting doors I broke, 555 

And lightly vaulted o'er the courtryard fence. 

By guards alike and servant maids unmark'd. 

Alone I fled through all the breadth of Greece, 

Until at length to Phthia's fruitfiil soil, 

Mother of flocks, to Peleus' realm I came, 560 

Who kindly welcom'd me, and with such love 

As to his only son, his well-belov'd, 

A father shows, his gen'rous gifts bestow'd. 

He gave me wealth, he gave me ample rule; 

And on the bounds of Phthia bade me dwell, 

And o'er the Dolopes hold sov'reign sway. 

Thee too, Achilles, rival of the Gods, 

u 2 
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Such as thou art I made llioe; from my soul 

I lovM thee; nor wouMst thou \vith othoi-s go 

Or to the meal, or in tho house be fed, r.70 

Till on my knee thou satt'st, and by my hand 

Thy food were eut, the cup were tendrrM thee ; 

And often, in thy childish helplessness. 

The bosom of mv dress with wine was drenelul : 

*■' 

Such eare I had of thee, sueh pains I took, r)7ri 

K(^memb'rinir that by Heav'n's decree, no son 

Of mine I (^'er miuht see; then thee I made, 

Achilles, rival of the ({ods, mv son. 

That thou mi^htst l)e the guardian of mine age. 

J>ut thou, Achilles, curb thy noble rage; 580 

A heart implacable beseems thee not. 

The Gods themselves, in virtue, honour, strength. 

Excelling tln-e, mav V(.'t be mollified ; 

For they, an hen mortals have transiiress'd, or fail'd 

To do aright, by sacrifice and pray'r, 585 

Libations and burnt-oft"rings, may be soothM. 

PrayVs are the daugliters of immortal Jove ; 

But halt, and wrinkled, and of fcL-bh^ sight, 

^riiey plod in Ati^'s track ; while Ate, strong 
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And swift of foot, outstrips their laggard pace, 690 

And, dealing woe to man, o'er all the earth 

Before them flies: they, following, heal her wounds. 

Him who with honour welcomes their approach, 

They greatly aid, and hear him when he prays; 

But who rejects, and sternly casts them off, 695 

To Saturn's son they go, and make their pray'r 

That Ate follow him and claim her dues. 

Then to the daughters of immortal Jove, 

Do thou, Achilles, show the like respect, 

That many another brave man's heart hath sway'd. 600 

If to thy tent no gifts Atrides brought, 

With promises of more, but still retain'd 

His vehement enmity, I could not ask 

That thou thy cherish'd anger shouldst discard, 

And aid the Greeks, how great so-e'er their need. 605 

But now large off'rings hath he giv'n, and more 

Hath promis'd; and, of all the Greeks, hath sent 

To pray thine aid, the men thou lov'st the best. 

Discredit not their mission, nor their words. 

Till now, I grant thee, none could blame thy wrath. 610 

In praise of men in ancient days renown'd. 
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This have) we heard, that how-so-e'er might rage 

Their hostile feiuls, their anger might be still 

r»y gifts averted, and by words appeasM. 

One case I bear in mind, in times long past, 015 

And not in later days; and here, mid friends. 

How all occiirrM, will I at length recite. 

Time was, tliat with iEtolias warlike bands 

Round Calvdon the Acarnanians foucfht 

With mutual slaughter: these to save the town, 020 

The Acarnanians burnini^r to destroy. 

This curse of war the golden-throned Queen 

Diana sent, in anger that from her 

(Eneus the iirst-fruits of his field withlield. 

The other Gods their liecatombs receiv'd ; (525 

Dianas shrine alone no off rings deck'd. 

Neglected, or o'erloolc'd ; tlie sin was great ; 

And in her wratli the arrow-darting Queen 

A savage wild-boar sent, with gleaming tusks, 

AVliich, CEneus' vinevard liauuting, wrouglit him harm. G30 

There laid he prostrate many a stately tree, 

With root and branch, with blossom and with fruit. 

lliin i\leleai!"er, mui of (IJueUs, slew. 
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With youths and dogs from all the neighbouring towns 

Collected; smaller force had not avail'd, 635 

So huge he was, so fierce; and many a youth 

Had by his tusks been laid upon the bier. 

A fierce contention then the (roddess rais'd, 

For the boar's head and bristly hide, between 

The Acamanian and th' ^tolian bands. 640 

While warlike Meleager kept the field. 

So long the Acamanians far'd but ill; 

Nor dar'd, despite the numbers of their host, 

Maintain their ground before the city walls. 

When he to anger yielded, which sometimes 645 

Swells in the bosom ey'n of wisest men, 

Incens'd against his mother, he withdrew 

To Cleopatra fur, his wedded wife ; 

(Marpessa her, Eyenus' daughter, bore 

To Idas, strongest man of all who then 650 

Were living, who against Apollo's self 

For the neat-footed maiden bent his bow. 

Her parents call'd the child Alcyone, 

In mem'ry of the tears her mother shed, 

liival of Alcyon s melancholy iate, 655 
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AV'hen by liir-darting l^hoebus forcM away). 

With her, retiring- from the fieM, he nursVl 

llis wrath ; resenting thus his mother's curse, 

Althaea; she her brother's death bore liard. 

And pray'd to Ileav n above, and with her hands GGO 

Beating the solid earth, the nether pow'rs, 

Pluto and awtul Proserpine, implor'd, 

Down on her knees, her bosom wet with tears, 

Death on her son invoking; from the depths 

Uf Erebus Erinnys heard her prayV, (305 

Gloom-haunting Goddess, dark and stern of heart. 

tSoon round the gates the din of battle rose, 

The tow'rs by storm assaulted; then his aid 

Th* -i^tolian EMers and the Siicred priests 

With promises of great reward implord. G70 

A fruitful plot they bade him set apart, 

The richest hind in lovely Calydon, 

Of lifty acres: half for vineyard meet. 

And half of fertile plain, for tillage clearM. 

Upon the threshold of his lofty rooms (iio 

Old Qineus stood, and at the ])ortals closM 

lie knock'd in vain, a su]>pliant to his son. 
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His sisteis and his brother join'd their pray'rs, 

But Btemer hiB rejection of their suit ; 

The friends he valued most, and lov'd the best, 680 

Yet they too Ml'd his fix'd resolve to shake; 

Till to his very doors the war had reach'd. 

The foe upon the tow'rs, the town in flames: 

Then Meleager's beauteous wife, at length, 

In tears, beseeching him, the thousand ills 685 

Becall'd, which on a captur'd town attend; 

The slaughter d men, the city burnt with fire. 

The helpless children and deep-bosom'd dames 

A prey to strangers. List'ning to the tale. 

His spirit was rous'd within him; and again 690 

He took the field, and donn'd his glitt'ring arms. 

Thus did his act from doom th' ^tolians save 

Spontaneous; yet he gain'd not, though he sav'd. 

The rich reward they once were pledg'd to give. 

But be not thou like him, nor let thy Grod 695 

Turn thitherward thy thoughts; our ships on fire, 

Thine aid will less be priz'd; come, take the gifts. 

And as a God be honour'd by the Greeks. 

If thou hereafter, unsolicited. 
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Tlio battle joiu, the Greeks tliou mayst protect, TOO 

But not an cqnal eliaro of honour gain." 

AAliom answcr'd thus Achilles, swift of foot : 
'* l^hojnix, my second iiither, rev'rend sire, 
Such honours move mo not ; my honour comes 
From Jove, uhose will it is that I should here 7i)5 

Jiemain bi'side the ships, while I retain 
Breath in my lungs aud vigour in my limbs. 
This too I say, and bear it in thy mind: 
Disturb mc not with weeping and complaints, 
To do Ati'i<les grace ; if him thou love, 710 

Jly love for thee perchance may turn to hate : 
My fiiend shoidd honour him wlio honours me. 
But come with me, and of my kingdom half, 
And ecpial honours shalt thou share with me. 
These shall our message bear ; stay thou the while, 715 
And on soft couch repose; to-morrow morn 
Will we determine or to Siiil or stav." 

He Siud, and witli his eyebrows gave a sign 
In silence to PatTOclus, to prepare 

A bed for i^hcenix, thtit without delay 720 

The rest might leave tlie tent ; then thus began 
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AjaXy the godlike sou of Telamon : 

** Ulysses sage, Laertes' high-bom son, 

Depart we now; for this way our discourse 

Can lead to no result; behoves us bear 725 

Our tidings, aU unwelcome as they are. 

Back to the chie& awaiting our return. 

AchiUes hath allow'd his noble heart 

To cherish rancour and malignant hate; 

Nor recks he of his old companions' love, 730 

Wherewith we honour'd him above ihe rest. 

Belentless he I a son's or brother's death, 

By payment of a fine, may be aton'd ; 

The slayer may remain in peace at home. 

The debt discharg'd; the other wiU forego, 735 

The forfeiture receiv'd, his just revenge ; 

But thou maintain'st a stem, obdurate mood, 

And for a single girl I we offer sev'n. 

Surpassing fiair, and other gifts to boot. 

We now bespeak thy courtesy; respect 740 

Thy hearth; remember that beneath thy roof 

We stand, deputed by the gen'ral voice 

Of all the host; and fain would claim to be, 
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Of all the Greeks, tliv best and dearest friends." 

AVlioiQ answerM thus Achilles, swift of foot : 71."> 

'" Illustrious Ajax, son of 'J'elamon, 
Without oflenec hast thou thy message givn; 
13ut fury tills my soul, whene'er I think 
How Agamemnuu, 'mid th' assembled Greeks, 
Insulting, held me forth to public seoi'n, 750 

As some dishonour'd, houseless vagabond. 
13ut go ye now, and bear my answer back : 
No more in bloody war will I eniraiic^ 
Till noble Hector, Priam's godlike son. 
O'er slaughter'd Greeks, your ships enwrapp'd in lire, 755 
h^hall reach the quarters of the ilyrmidons. 
Ere he assail my ship an<l tents, I think 
That Hector, yaliant as he is, will pause." 
Thus he : they each the double goblet rais'd. 
And, to the Clods their due libations pour'd, 7i;o 

Ulysses leading, to the ships return'd. 

Meamvhile Patroclus bade th' attendant nuiids 
riepare a bed for l^hcenix; they obey'd, 
And quickly laid the bed with fleeces warm, 
And rugs, and linen light and line overspread. 705 
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There slept th' old man, and waited for the mom. 

Within the tent's recess Achilles slept; 

And by his side, from Lesbos captive brought, 

Daughter of Phorbas, Diomede fair : 

On th' other side Fatrodus lay; with him 770 

The graceful Iphis, whom, when Scyros' isle 

He captur'd, and Enyes' rock-built fort, 

Achilles to his lov'd companion gaye. 

When to Atrides' tent the envoys came, 
The chiefs, uprising, pledg'd them one by one 775 

In golden goblets; then their tidings ask'd. 
First Agamemnon, King of men, enquir'd : 
" Tell me, renown'd Ulysses, pride of Greece, 
What says he: will he save our ships from fire, 
Or still, in wrathful mood, withhold his aid ? " 780 

To whom again Ulysses, stout of heart: 
*' Most mighty .Agamemnon, King of men, 
His anger is not quench'd, but fiercer still 
It glows ; thy gifts and thee alike he spurns ; 
He bids thee with the other chiefs concei*t 785 

The means thy people and thy sliips to save; 
And menaces himself at early dawn 
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To liiuncli bis Avell-trimmM vessels on the main. 

Nay more, he eoimsels others, so he says, 

Honunvard to turn, sinec here of loftv Trov TOo 

We see not vet the end ; all-s(^einur Jove 

O'er her extends his hand ; on liim relvinir. 

Her people all with eonii<li*neo are liird, 

8ueh was liis lanD'ua^e: here befon* vou stand 

Ajax an<l both the lieralds, snae, pravo men, TO.") 

^Yho with mo went, and will eonlirm mv words. 

Old l^htenix left we there, so willM the ehi(^f, 

That with the morrow lie with him may sail, 

And seek their native land, if so ho will; 

For not by fore^^ will ho remove him henee.'' soo 

Ulysse.s thus; they all in silence heard, 
AmazM, so stern the mcssai^e that he bore. 
Long time in silenc(3 sat tlu^ duel's of Greece^ 
Outspoke at length the valiant I>iomod : 
'' Jlost mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 805 

Would that thou ne'er hadst stoop'd Mith costly gifts 
To sue lor aid from IVleus' matcldt'ss son ; 
For lie before was over-proud, and now 
4'hin<' oiVrrs will luivc U'lifnld snnoHH his piidr. 
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But leave wo him, according to his will, 810 

To go or stay : he then will join the fight, 

When his own spirit shall prompt, or Heav'n inspire. 

But hear ye all, and do as I advise : 

Refresh'd with food and wine (for therein lie 

Both strength and courage), turn we to our rest; 815 

And when the rosy-finger'd mom appears. 

Thyself among the foremost, with bold hearts, 

Before our ships both horse and foot array." 

He said; and all the chiefs with loud applause 

« 

His speech confirmed; then, due libations pour'd, 820 

Each to his sov'ral tent they all withdrew; 

Then laid them down, and sought the boon of sleep. 822 
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BOOK X. 

IN iiialit-loTiiT: Bluinbers lav tlie other chiefs 
Of all tho Greeks, by gentle shn^p sub hied; 
I>iit not on Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 
J>y various cares oppress VI, sweet slumber fell. 
As >vhen from Jove, the fair-hairM Juno's J.ord, f) 

Flashes the Ii<»:]itnin<>", briniiin'i in its train 
Tempestuous storm of mingled rain an<l hail 
Or snow, by winter sprinkled o'er the fields ; 
Or op ning wide the rav'nous ja\\ s of war ; 
So Agamemnon from his inmost lieart 10 

I'ourVl forth in groans his multitudinous gri(»f. 
His spirit within him sinking. On the jJain 
He lookM, and there, alavm'd, the watchih-es saw, 
AVhich, far advancM before the walls of Troy, 
Hlaz'd numberless; and thence of pipes and ilutiss If) 
He heard the sound, and busy hum of men. 
ITpon the ships he look'd, and men of (xreece, 
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And by the roots his hair in handfiils tore 

To Jove on high; deep groan'd his mighty heart. 

ThuB as he mus'd, the wisest course appeared, 20 

With Nestor, son of Neleus, to confer,' 

J£ they some scheme in council might devise 

To ward destruction from the Grecian host. 

He rose, and o'er his body drew his vest, 

And underneath his well-tum'd feet he bound 25 

His sandals fair; then o'er his shoulders threw, 

Down reaching to his feet, a lion's skin, 

Tawny and vast; then grasp'd his pond'rous spear. 

On Menelaus weigh'd an equal dread; 
Nor on his eyes that night had slumber sat, 30 

Lest ill befall the Greeks; who, in his cause, 
Crossing the wat'ry waste, had come to Troy, 
And bold defiance to the Trojans giv'n. 
Eotmd his broad chest a panther's skin he threw; 
Then on his head his brazen helmet plac'd, ■ 35 

And in his brawny hand a lance he bore. 
To meet his brother went he forth, of Greece 
The mighty monarch, as a God rever'd. 
Him by the ship he foimd, in act to arm; 

VOL. I. X 
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And welcome was his presence to the KiniG^. 40 

Then valiant Menelaus first began : 
" Why thus in arms, good brother ? seek'st thou one 
The Trojan camp to spy? I greatly fear 
That none w^ill undertake the task, alone 
To spy the movements of the hostile camp 45 

In the dark night ; stout-h(\arted he must be." 

To whom the monarch Airamemnon thus: 
** Great need, my noble l)rother, have we both 
Of sagest counsels, if we hope the Greeks 
And Grecian ships from ruin to pres<MTe, 50 

Since tuinM against us is the mind of Jove. 
To Hector's off"rin;:i:s most his soul inclines : 
For never have I seen, or heard men tell, 
How in one day one man has wrouirht such loss 
As Hector, dear to Jove, yet not the son 55 

Of God or Goddess, on the Greeks has wrouirht. 
Such deeds hath he achievVl, such havoc made, 
As we shall long in bitter mem'ry keep. 
Hasten thou amid th(^ ships, and hither bring 
Idomeneus and Ajax; I the while 60 

Will Nestor rouse, and urge that he with us 
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The outposts visit, and instruct the guard. 

To him they best will listen; for his son 

Commands the watch; with him Meriones, 

The follower of the King Idomeneus : 65 

To them by pref 'rence hath this charge been giv'n." 

He said; and Menelaus answer'd thus: 
'^What wouldst thou hare me do then? here remain 
With them, and wait thy coming, or to them 
Thy message give, and follow in thy steps?" 70 

Him answer'd Agamemnon, King of men: 
'' Remain thou here, lest haply we might fail 
To meet; for in the camp are many paths. 
But thou, where'er thou go'sty each sev'ral man 
Address, and ask to rise; to each his name 75 

And patronymic giving; pay to each 
All due respect; nor bear thee haughtily; 
We too must bear our load of toil, on whom 
This deep humiliation Jove hath laid." 

His brother thus with counsels wise dismiss'd, 80 

The King to aged Nestor took his way: 
TTim by his tent and dark-ribb'd ship he found 
On a soft couch; beside him lay his arms, 

X 2 
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flis sliicLl, two lances, and a glitt'ring holm : 

There lav tlie rich-wroiiLi'lit belt the ol<l man woi'o, 85 

AVhen to the battle, ariuM, he led his troops ; 

For iiouuht to ap:e's weakness woiiLl he yiel<1. 

Raising: his hea<l, and on liis elbow pro|>j)'d. 

Tie questioned thus Atrides: ** Who art thou. 

That wand'rest through th' eneanipment thus ak>ne. 00 

In the dark night, when other mortals sliM'p ? 

Seek'st thou some mule broke loose, or eomi-ade lost ? 

Speak, nor in silence come ; w hat ^^ ouMst tliou here ? '' 

To whom thus Agamemnon, King of men : 
"0 Kestor! son of Neleus, pri«le of (Greece, or. 

Know me for Agamemnon, Aticus' son. 
On whom liath Jove, bevond the lot of men. 
Laid grief that ne'er shall end, while I rc^tain 
Breath in mv luntrs, and viirom* in ]nv ]ind>s. 
I wander thus, beciiusc these eves of mine 1(h> 

Sweet slumber visits not, bv cares of war 
OppressM, and harassM by thc.^ wo(^s of Greece. 
j\[uch for the (Iredcs I fear; nor keeps my mind 
Its wonted firmness; 1 am ill at ease; 
And leaps my troubled heart as though 'twould burst lo.") 
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My bosom's bounds; my limbs beneath me shake. 

But if thou wilt, since thou too know'st not sleep. 

Together to the outposts let us go. 

And see if there, by toil and sleep o'erpowYd, 

The guard repose, neglectful of their watch. 110 

The foe is close at hand; nor are we sure 

He may not hazard ev'n a night attack." 

To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied: 
" Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men. 
Not all the hopes that Hector entertains 116 

Shall by the Lord of counsel be fulfill'd ; 
For him are toil and danger yet in store, 
K but Achilles of his wrath repent. 
Gladly will I attend thee ; others too, 
Tydides, spearman bold, Ulysses sage, 120 

Ajax the swift, and Fhyleus' noble son. 
Should all be summon'd; and 'twere well that one 
Across the camp should run, to call in haste 
The godlike Ajax, and Idomeneus; 
Theirs are the fieurthest ships, nor near at hand. 125 

But, dear to me as Menelaus is, 
And highly honour'd, I must blame, that thus 
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(Tliough thou shonWst take ofifeiice, I iiocmIs iimst say) 
He sleeps, and leases the toil to thee alone. 
With all the ehiefs he should be busied now, 130 

Imploring aid, in this our utmost need." 
To whom thus Agamemnon, King of men : 

« 

"For other times, old man, reserve thy blame; 

Sometimes, I own, he lags behind, nor takes 

His share of labour; not from indolence, 135 

Or want of sense; but still regarding me; 

Waiting from me an impulse to recei^'e. 

But now, before me was he up, and came 

To visit me; and I have sent him on 

To call those very men whom thou hast naniM. 140 

Come then; for we, beside the gates, and guard 

Shall find them; there my orders were to meet." 

To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied ; 
" Then none can blame him ; nor can any Greek 
Justly refuse his summons to obey." 145 

He said, and round his body wrappM his vest; 
Then on his feet his sandals fair he bound. 
And o'er his shoulders clasp'd a purple cloak, 
Dcnibled, with amplo foMs, and downy pile ; 
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Then took his spear, with point of sharpen'd bras% 160 
And through the camp prepar'd to take his way. 
Gerenian Nestor from his slumbers first 
Ulysses, sage as Jove in council, rous'd. 
Loud shouting; soon the voice his senses reach'd; 
Forth from his tent he came, and thus he spoke: 155 
'^ What cause so urgent leads you, through the camp. 
In the dark night to wander thus alone?" 
To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied: 
'' Ulysses sage, Laertes' godlike son, 
Be not offended ; great the stress that now 160 

Weighs down our army; come thou then with us, 
And others let us call; with whom 'tis meet 
That we should counsel take, to fight or fly." 

He said; Ulysses to the tent retum'd; 
Then, his broad shield across his shoulders thrown, 165 
Came forth again, and with them took his way. 
To Diomed, the son of Tydeus^ next 
They went; and him they found beside his arms^ 
Without his tent; his comrades slept around. 
Their heads upon their bucklers laid; their spears 170 
Stood upright^ on the butts; the bumish'd brass 
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Like llt'iivVs own liLrlitniiiix, llashni<r far around. 
StrctcliM on a wiLl bull's hide the chief n^posM, 
A iray-\v rough t carpet rollM beneath his head. 
Gerenian Xestor standini^ bv his sid(^ 175 

TonchM with his foot the chief, and thus in tone 
Keproaehfnl sjxdvc: *' Arouse thee, Tydeus' son! 
AYhv sh'ei/st thou thus all niLdit? or knowst thou not 
That on the very margin of the plain, 
And close beside tli(^ ships the Tr(>jans \'\(\ 180 

And little space between the camps is h-ft?" 

(iuick rousM from sleep, thus answerM Dionied : 
"In'shrew thy heart, old man! no labour seems 
For thee too hard ; are there not vounii-er men 
To run about the camp, an<l sunnnon all 185 

The sev'ral chiefs? thou dost too much, old man." 

To uhom Gerenian Xestor thus n'plied : 
*^ True, friend, and full of >\isdom are thv words; 
Good sons in<lee(l I have, and followers brave 
And many, who might well my message bear; ijio 

But great is now the* stress that li(\s on Gre<H'(S 
For on a razor's edge is balancM now, 
To all the Greeks, the chance of life or death. 
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Do thou then go (for thou my younger art), 

And if thou pity me, thyself arouse 195 

Ajax the swifb, and Fhyleus' noble son." 

He said ; the warrior round his shoulders threw, 

Down reaching to his feet, a lion's hide. 

Tawny and dark; and took his pond'rous spear. 

He went^ arous'd, and with him brought the chiefs. 200 

When to the guard they came, not sunk in sleep 
Found they the leaders; but on wakeful watch 
Intent^ and all alert beside their arms. 
As round a sheepfold keep their anxious watch 
The dogs, who in the neighbouring thicket hear 205 
Some beast, that, bold in search of prey, has come 
Down &om the mountain; loud the damours rise 
Of men and dogs ; all sleep is banish'd thence ; 
So from their eyes was banish'd sleep, who watch'd 
Through that disastrous night ; still plainward turning 210 
At ey'ry movement in the Trojan camp. 
The old man saw, well-pleas'd ; and thus address'd 
With cheering words the captains of the guard : 
^ Watch ever thus, good youths; nor be surpris'd 
By slumber, lest the foe a triumph gain." 216 
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riiis Baid, ho crossM the ditch, and with him went 
The (uveian h'aders, to the council eall'd: 
AVith thc^ni, achnitted to the conf'rence, went 
I\Ieriones, and Nestor's noble son. 

The deepHhiL,^ ditch they cross'd, and s<xt them down 2l'0 
Upon an opc^n space, from corpses clear ; 
AVhere Hector from the slauuhter ol" the Greeks 
TurnM back, when Ev'nini^ spread Ikm' veil around: 
There sat thev down, and there the confVence held, 
(lerenian Xcstor first took up the word : 225 

** () friends ! is anv hero with heart so bold 
Who dares, self-coidident, the Trojan Ciimp 
To enter? there some strag«j^ler he might take, 
Or Lii the camp itself some tidings gain, 
AVhat are their secret counsols; if they mean 230 

Herc^ by tho ships to hold their ground, or back, 
Sated with vict'rv, to the town retii*e. 
This could he learn, and hither scatheless bring 
llis tidings, high as Heavn in all mens mouths 
Would ho his praise, and ample his reward. 235 

For ev'ry ca})tain of a ship should give 
\ coal-bkick ewe, and at her foot a lamb, 
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A prize beyond compare; and high should be 
His place at banquets and at solemn feasts." 

He said; but all the chie& in silence heard; 240 

Then rose the valiant Diomed, and said: 
^'Nestor, that heart is mine; I dare alone 
Enter the hostile camp, so close at hand; 
Yet were one comrade giv'n me, I should go 
With more of comfort^ more of confidence. 246 

Where two combine, one before other sees 
The better course; and ey'n though one alone 
The readiest way discover, yet would be 
His judgment slower, his decision less." 

He said, and many chiefs to Diomed 250 

Pro£fer'd companionship; stood forth at once, 
With him to penetrate the Trojan camp, 
The two Ajaces, ministers of Mars ; 
Stood forth MerioneSy and eagerly 
Stood forth the son of Nestor ; Atreus' son, 255 

The royal Menelaus, spearman bold. 
And stout Ulysses, whose enduring heart 
For ev'ry deed of valour was prepar'd. 
Bose Agamemnon, King of men, and said : 
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"Tv<li«lfs. c'oiiinvle dearest to inx soul, 260 

Choose thou tliiiie o\yii couipainoii. whom thou wilt; 

or all tho many Ium'c^ that profl'er aid 

Him whom thou deeui'st the lust; nor from respect 

To poJ's<»MS leave the better man behind. 

And tako tho worso: nor def'rencv show to rank, 2<)5 

Not though the purest royal blood were his." 

In fear for 31enrlaus thus he spoke : 
Then answer'd valiant 1 )i(>med, and said ; 
'" li' mv com])anion I mav freelv choose. 
How can I ])ass the saize Ulvsscs bv? 27(> 

Of ready wit. and dauntless e(»urage, pi'ovM 
h\ ev'rv danirer ; and to Pallas dear. 
I should not fear, by him aceompani(Ml, 
To ])ass through fii-e, an<l safely both return ; 
So far in prudence he surpass<'S all." 275 

Whom answorM thus Ul vssrs, stout of heart : 
*• Tydides, nor exa;ipM"ated ])raise 
Ijt.'Stow on me, nor censure; for thou sjK'ak'st 
To those who know me all for what I am. 
But go we; night wanes fast, the morn is near: 280 

The stars are high in llt-av'n ; and of the night 
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Two thirds are spent, one third alone remains." 

He said; and both prepar'd to don their arms. 
The youthful warrior Thrasymedes gaye 
To Diomed a two-edg'd sword (his own 286 

Had in the ship been left) and ample shield; 
Then on his brows a leathern headpiece plac'd, 
Without or peak or plume; a simple casque. 
Such as is worn by youths to guard their head. 
A bowy and well-fill'd quiyer, and a sword, 290 

Meriones to sage Ulysses gave; 
And on his brows a leathern headpiece plac'd, 
Well wrought within, with num'rous straps secur'd, 
And on th' outside, with wild boars' gleaming tusks 
Profusely gamish'd, scatter'd here and there 295 

By skilful hand; the midst with felt was lin'd: 
This from Amyntor, son of Ormenus, 
Autolycus from Eleon bore away, 
Spoil of his pillag'd house ; Autolycus 
Gave to Amphidamas, Cytheran chief^ 300 

Who in Scandea dwelt; Amphidamas 
To Molus, pledge of friendship ; he again 
Gave to his son, Meriones, from whom 
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It now ('lu'iirlcd ?.iVj:o Ulvss(\s' brow. 

Thus with aocoiitn^iiieuts and arms supplied, 305 

Tliev Icl't their brother chiefs, and took their way. 

» - • 

Then eh)so besides their path, by Pallas sent, 

Eose, on the right, a heron; through the gloom 

They saw it not indecMl, but heard the cry. 

The fay'ring sign with joy Ulysses hailM, 310 

And thus to Pallas pray'd : " Hear me, thou child 

Of a^iris-bearin;!^ Joye, who still hast stood 

In ey'ry peril at my side, whose eye 

My oVry movenKMit sei^s ; now, Coddess, now" 

Befriend me; grant that saf(», with triumph crown d, 315 

We may return, some great exploit achieyM, 

Such as the Trojans long may bear in mind." 

Ilim following, thus the bi-ayc Tydides prayM : 
" My yoice too, child of Joye, imdaunted, hear ; 
And be with me, as with my father erst, 320 

The gcxllike Tydeus, when to Thcbt\s he wt»nt. 
An enyoy, in adyance ; and left behhid, 
Upon Asopus' banks the mail-clad Greeks. 
Smooth was the message which to Thelxs he bore ; 
But great, his mission (»nded, w<;'re the dee<ls 325 
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That with thine aid he wrought; for, Groddess, thou 

Wast with him, and ihine arm was his defence : 

So be thou now with me, and me defend. 

Then on thine altar will I sacrifice 

A yearling heifer, broad of brow, untam'd, 330 

Whereon no yoke hath mortal ever laid : 

Her will I give, and tip her horns with gold." 

Thus as they pra/d, their pray'r the Goddess heard; 
Then, their devotions ended, on they far'd 
Through the deep dead of night, like lions twain, 335 
"Mid slaughter, corpses, arms, and blacken'd gore. 

Nor, in the Trojan camp, did Hector leave 
The chiefs to rest; bat all to conf'rence call'd, 
The leaders and the councillors of Troy ; 
To whom his prudent speech he thus addreaa'd : 840 
" Who is there here, that for a rich reward 
A noble work will undertake? A car 
And two 8trongHX>llar'd horses, best of all 
That can be found within the Grecian lines, 
Shall he receive, who, to his endless praise, iMTi 

Shall dare approach the ships; and learn if still 
They keep their wonted watch, or, by our arms 
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Subiliind ami vanqiiishM, meditate retreat. 

All'], uorii with toil, the nightly wateli neglect." 

Thus Hector sjxjke ; but all in silence heard. ;'r,o 

There was one J)olon in the Trojan camp, 
I'hc herald's son, Eumedes; rich in goM 
An(l brass ; not fair of lace, but swift of foot ; 
Amid jive sisteis he the only son; 
Who thus to Hector and the Trojans spoke: o'*:^ 

*' Hector, with dauntless courage I will dare 
Approach the shi})s, and bring thee tidings sure ; 
iUit hold thou forth thy royal staflf, and swear 
That I the horses and the brass-bound car 
Shall have, the boast of IVleus' matchless son : 3r.o 

Not vain shall be jnine errand, nor deceive 
'J'hy hopes; right through the camp I mean to j>ass 
To Agamemnon's tent, vvheri* all the chiefs 
Debate; in council, or to li;j,ht or llv." 

He said ; and J lector took his royal stalf. ;?>«;r> 

And swoie to him : '* Dc witness Jove himself, 
The Lord of thunder, that no Trojan man, 
Thyself except, shall eer those horses drive; 
Vov thee they are rescrvM, a glorious prize." 
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Thus Hector swore; though unfulfill'd the oath, 370 
The hope to Dolon fresh assurance gave. 
Forthwith, his bow across his shoulders slung, 
A grisly wolfskin o'er it, on his head 
A cap of marten's fur, and in his hand 
A javlin, from the camp he took his way, 375 

Straight to the Grecian ships; but never thence 
Destin'd to bring th' expected tidings back. 

The crowd of men and horses left behind, 
Briskly he moy'd along; Ulysses first 
Mark'd his approach, and to Tydides said : 380 

^ See, from the camp where some one this way comes, 
With what intent I know not ; if to play 
The spy about the ships, or rob the dead. 
Turn we aside, and let him pass us by 
A little way; we then with sudden rush 385 

May seize him ; or if he outstrip us both 
By speed of foot» may turn him toward the ships. 
Driving him still before us with our spears, 
And from the city cutting off his flight." 
Thus saying, 'mid the dead, beside the road d90 

They crouch'd; he, all unconscious, hasten'd by. 
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To Diomed, lest haply from the walls 
Some other might anticipate his blow, 
And he himself but second honours gain. 
Tydides then with threat'ning gesture cried, 
" Stop, or I hurl my spear ; and small thy chance, 415 
If I assail thee, of escape from death." 
He said, and threw his spear; but by design 
It struck him not; aboye his shoulder flew 
The polish'd lance, and quiver'd in the ground. 
Sudden he stopp'd, with panic paralysed: 420 

His teeth all chatt'ring, pale with fear he stood, 
With falt'ring accents ; panting, they came up 
And seiz'd him in their grasp; he thus, in tears: 
" Spare but my life ; my life I can redeem ; 
For ample stores I haye of gold, and brass, 426 

And well-wrought iron; and of these my sire 
Would pay a gen'rous ransom, could he learn 
That in the Grecian ships I yet suryiy'd." 
To whom Ulysses, deep-designing, thus: 
" Be of good cheer ; nor let the fear of death 430 

Disturb thy mind; but tell me truly this; 
How is 't that tow'rd the ships thou com'st alone, 

Y 2 
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Ill the still night, when other mortals sleep? 

Com'st thou perehance for plunder of the dead ? 

Or seek'st upon our ships to phiy the spy, 435 

Bv Jleetor sent? or of thine own accord?" 

ft- 

Then Dolon thus — his Icnc^es with terror shook — 
" With nuieh peisuasion, of my better mind 
Ileetcu- be^ti^uilM me, off'rinu: as my priz(i 
Achilles' horses and his brass-bound car ; 44'> 

Throup:h the dark night he sent me, and enjoin d, 
Entering your hostile camp, to learn if still 
Ye keep your wonted watch, or by our arms 
Subdued an<l vanquish'd, meditate retreat, 
And worn with toil, your nightly watch neglect." 44r> 

To \\liom Ulysses thus with scornful smile : 
" Ilitih soar'd thy hopes indeed, that thoiuj^ht to win 
The horses of Achilles ; hard are they 
For mortal man to harness or control, 
Saye for Achilles' self, the Goddess-boi-n. 4r>0 

But tell me truly this ; when here thou cam'st, 
Where left'st thou Hector, guardian chief of Troy ? 
Where are his warlike arms? his horses where? 
Where lie the rest? and whoic are placM their guards? 



BookX. HOMER'S ILIAD. 325 

What are their secret counsels? do they mean 455 

Here by the ships to keep their ground, or back, 
Sated with vict'ry, to the town return?" 

Whom Dolon answer'd thus, Eumedes' son: 
'' Thy questions all true answers shall receive ; 
Hector, with those who share his counsels, sits 460 

In conf'renoe, far apart, near Hus' tomb: 
But for the guards thou speak'st of, noble chief. 
Not one is station'd to protect the camp. 
Around the Trojan fires indeed, perforce, 
A watch is kept; and they, among themselves, 465 

Due caution exercise: but, for th' Allies, 
They sleep, and to the Trojans leave the watch, 
Since nor their children nor their wives are near." 

To whom in answer sage Ulysses thus: 
" Say now, where sleep they ? with the Trojans mix'd, 470 
Or separate? explain, that I may know." 

Whom answer d Dolon thus, Eumedes' son: 
« To this too will I give ye answer true ; 
Next to the sea the Carian forces lie; 
The PcBon archers and the Leleges, 475 

The Caucons, and the bold Pelasgians next 
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(Ju Tbviiibra's ^:-'u: th- Lv.;:ciLiS* L't has faH'ii. 

TL'- 3Iv-iah.s briiv*-. th'^ rbrviriun cavalrv. 

Ah'l th».' ^r.-ooiiia!..-? with th«:-ir h'»:st4iair phimes. 

Eut \shv nf rh'-s*.- fL«jui:».-? if \o inteii'l 4>o 

All ijir<.»a'l uii th»- cam p. apart iix^m all. 

New cniue. the farthest eft', the Thraeiaiis lie: 

lihnsns their Kiij;^. the Sen ef Eieiieus. 

Sh-eps in the lui'l.'-t ; no stee-ls tliat e'er I saw 

F<»r >ize aii'l beauty can ^^ith his e^anpare : -iSo 

AVliit^^r than sncw, and s^^ifter than the win*l. 

AVith <r«»l'l an<l silver is his eharictt wroiiLrht. 

His armour <reMen, of 'jiirantiu size. 

A marvel to behnhl ! it seems nut meet 

For mortal man, but Ibr th' immortal (^ods. 4i.<o 

Hut take me now iji siifety to the sliips ; 

Or leave me hero in fetters bound, that so, 

Ere ye return, ye niay approve my words. 

And see if I have told yoii true, or no." 

To whom thus Diomed with stern reiiard : 40.") 

'* Dolon, though good thy tidings, hope not thou, 
Once in onr liands, to 'scape the doom of death; 
For if wo now should let thee ixo, a;>ain 
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In after times thoa mightst our fihipe approach, 

Afl secret spy, or open enemy : 

But if beneatti my hands tliou lose thy life, 

No farther trouble shalt thou cause the Qreeks ." 

He said; and as the suppliaat sought in vain 

To touch his beard, imploring, through his throat. 

Both tendons sev'ring, droTe his trenchant blade : 

Ev'n while he spoke, his head was roll'd in dust 

The cap of marten fur from off his head 

They took, the wolf-ekiii, and the bow imstrung, 

And javlin ; these Ulysses held aloft, 

And thus to Pallaa pray'd, who gave the spoil: 

" Receive, great Goddess, these our gifts ; to thee, 

Of all th' Immortals on Olympus' height. 

Oar off 'rings first we give; conduct us now, 

The Thraciaa camp and Thracian steeds to gain." 

Thus as he spoke, amid the t4^"i<*"'ffk somb 
Far off he threw the trophies ; then with reeds, 
And twigs new broken from the ttunarisk boughs. 
He set a mark, lest in the gloom of ni^ht 
Betuming, they might haply miss the spot. 
Then on they pasa'd through arms and blackcn'd 
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And reach'd tli«* cttiilincs (>!' the Tliracian camp. 

There found they all by sleep subdued; their arms 

Beside them on the LTuund, in order due. 

In triple rows ; an'l by the si<le of each, 

IlarnessM and vokM. his h<»rs4es ready stood. 

Surrounded by his warriors. Iihesus slept ; 

Jjeside him stood his coursers fleet, their reins 

Suspended to the chariot's topmost rail : 

Ulvsses markM him as he lav, and said, 

*^ This is the man, Tvdides, these the steeds, 5oO 

To us bv I>ol(jn, ^hom we slew, deserib'd. 

Now then, put forth thy niiLrht ; beseems it not 

To stand thus idly with thine arms in hand : 

Loose thou the horses ; or do thou the men 

Despatch, and to my care the horses leave." 535 

lie said : and l\illas vigour new inspirM, 
That right and left he smote; <lire were the groans 
Of slaughter'd men; the earth was red with blood; 
^\jid as a lion, on th' unt ended flock 
(Jf sheep or goats with savage onslaught springs, 540 
Ev'n so I'ydides on the Thracians sprang, 
Till twelve were slain; and as Tydides' swor<l 
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Grave each to death, Ulysses by the feet 

Drew each aside; reflecting, that perchance 

The horses, startled, might refiise to pass 545 

The corpses; for as yet they knew them not. 

But when Tydides saw the sleeping King, 

A thirteenth victim to his sword was giv'n. 

Painfully breathing; for by Pallas' art> 

He saw that night, as in an evil dream, 550 

The son of CEIneus standing o'er his head. 

Meanwhile Ulysses sage the horses loos'd ; 

He gather'd up the reins, and with his bow 

(For whip was none at hand) he drove them forth ; 

Then softly whistling to Tydides gave 555 

A signal; he, the while, remained behind. 

Musing what bolder deed he yet might do ; 

Whether the seat, whereon the arms were laid, 

To draw away, or, lifted high in air. 

To bear it off in triumph on the car ; 560 

Or on the Thracians farther loss inflict ; 

But while he mus'd, beside him Pallas stood. 

And said, ^ Bethink thee, Tydeus' son, betimes 

Of thy return, lest, if some other God 
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SlioiiM wake the Trojans, thou shouhlst need to fly/' 565 

Slie said ; the heav'iily voice he recogniz'd, 
And mounted straiirht the car; Ulvsses touchM 
The hoi'ses ^vith his bow; and, urg'd to speed, 
Tlu^y tow'rd the si dps their rapi<l course pursued. 

Nor idle watch Apollo kept, who saw 570 

1'y<li<les o'er the plain by Tallas led ; 
With anirer iill'd, the Trojan camp he sought ; 
And l^liesiis' kinsman, good llippocoon, 
TIk; Thi'acian councillor, from sleep arousM ; 
Awaking, when the vacant space he vicw'd, 575 

Wliere late had stood the horses ; and his friends 
(lasping in <leath, and welt'ring in their blood, 
Jle groan'd as on his comrade's name he callVl ; 
I'hen loud the clamour rose, and wild uproar, 
Unspeakable, of Trojans thronging round; 580 

Tliey marvell'd at the deeds; but marvellM more 
How tliey who wronght them had escap'd unscathM. 
]\reantime arriv'd wliere Hector's scout thev slew, 
Ulvsses, lov'd of Ileav'n, a moment check'd 
His eager ste<Mls; Tydides from the car 585 

Leap'd to the groiuid, and in Ulysses' hand 
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The bloody trophies plac'd; then mounted qiiick^ 

And tow'rd the ships, their destin'd goal, urg'd on 

The fiery horses; nothing loth, they flew. 

Nestor first heard the sound, and cried, ^ friends, 590 

The leaders and the councillors of Greece, 

Am I deceiy'd, or is it true? methinks 

The sound of horses, hurrying, strikes mine ear ; 

Grant Heay'n, Ulysses and brave Diomed 

May bring those horses from the Trojan camp; 595 

Yet much I fear our bravest may have met 

With some disaster 'mid the crowd of foes." 

He scarce had ended, when themselves appear'd. 
And from the car descended: welcom'd back 
With cordial grasp of hands, and friendly words. 600 
Gerenian Nestor firsts enquiring, said: 
" Tell me, renown'd Ulysses, pride of Greece, 
Whence come these horses? from the Trojan camp? 
Or hath some Grod, that met you by the way, 
Bestow'd them, radiant as the beams of light? 605 

Among the Trojans day by day I move; 
'Tis not my wont, old warrior though I be. 
To lag behind; but horses such as these 
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I never saw; s<>nie Clod hath giv'n them, sure; 

I'or Jove, the Cloud-eoinpeller, loves you both, oio 

And Pallas, ehild of a^iiis-bearinij: Jove." 

To wlioni airaiu the saire Ulvsses thus: 
•* O Nestor, son of Neleus, pride of Greece, 
Had they so willVl, the Clods, so great their powV, 
]^]v'n better horses could have giv n than these ; (3ir> 

Jhit these, old man, are Thracians, newly come; 
Whose King the valiant Dionied hath slain, 
And witli liini twelve, the best of all his band. 
A scout too Iiave we slam, by Hector sent, 
And by the Tr(»jan chiefs, to spy our camp." iVio 

He said, and o'er the ditch the horses drove, 
Exalting in their prize ; and with hun went 
The other chiefs, rejoicing, through the camp. 
ArrivM at Diomed's well-order'd tent, 
First with strong halters to the rack, where stood, 0ii5 
High-fed with corn, his own swift-footed steeds. 
The horses tliev securM ; Ulvsses then 
The blood V si)oils of Dohjn stowM away 
In the ship's stern, till fitting sacrifice 
To Pallas might be oflcrVl ; to the sea G.'io 
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Descending then, they wash'd away the sweat. 

Which on their necks, and thighs, and knees had dried ; 

The sweat wash'd off, and in the ocean waves 

Themselves refresh'd, they sought the polish'd bath; 

Then, by the bath restor'd, and all their limbs 635 

Anointed freely with the lissom oil. 

Sat down to break&st; and from flowing bowls 

In Pallas' honour pour'd the luscious wine. 638 
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BOOK XI. 

YTOW rose Aurora from Titlionus' boil, 

To mortals and Immortals bringiiii^ light; 
Wlioii to tlio ships of Greece came Discord down, 
DespatchM from Jove, with <lire portents of war. 
U})on Ulysses' lofty ship she stood, 5 

The midmost, thence to shout to either side, 
Or to the tents of Ajax Telamon, 
Or of Achilles, \Nho at each extreme, 
Conli<ling in their strength, had moor'd their ships. 
There stood the Goddess, and iji accents loud 10 

And (h'ead she call'd, and fixM in ev'ry breast 
The lierce resolve to wage unwearied war; 
And dearer to their hearts than thoughts of home 
Or wishM return, beciime the battle-iield. 

Atrides, loudly shouting, call'd the Greeks 15 

To arms: himself his flashing armour donnM. 
First on his legs the well-wrought greaves he fix'd, 
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Fasten'd with silver clasps; his ample chest 

A breastplate guarded, giv'n by Cinyras 

In pledge of friendship ; for in Cyprus' isle 20 

He heard the rumour of the glorious fleet 

About to sail for Troy; and sought with gifts 

To win the favour of the mighty King. 

Ten bands were there inwrought of dusky bronze, 

Twelve of pure gold, twice ten of shining tin : 26 

Of bronze six dragons upwards tow'rds the neck 

Their length extended, three on either side: 

In colour like the bow, which Satum'er son 

Flac'd in the clouds, a sign to mortal men : 

Then o'er his shoulder threw his sword ; bright flash'd 30 

The golden studs; the silver scabbard shone, 

With golden baldrick fitted; next his shield 

He took, full-siz'd, well-wrought, well-proVd in fight; 

Around it ran ten circling rims of brass ; 

With twenty bosses round of bumish'd tin, 35 

And, in the centre, one of dusky bronze. 

A Gorgon's head, with aspect terrible, 

Was wrought, with Fear and Flight encircled round: 

Depending from a silver belt it hung; 
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And on th(^ b(*lt a drai^on, wroiiirlit in bronze, -10 

TwinM liis litlu* loMs, and tuniM (»n ev'rv side. 

ypnmi^ from a sin^de neck, his triple head. 

Tlien on his brow his h)i'ty helm he placM, 

I^>ur-cre.sted, double-peakM, with horsehair plumes, 

That nodded, fearful, from the warrior's head. 45 

Then took two weighty lances, tippd with brass, 

AVhich ficncely ilash'd a<^ainst the face of Ileav'n : 

Tallas and Juno thun<rrin'Tr from on hii>h 

In honour of Jlvcena^'s wealthy lord. 

Forthwith they orderM, each his charioteer, r>o 

To stay his ear bcsitle the ditch; tlieniselves, 

On foot, in arms accoutred, sallied forth, 

And loud, ere early dawn, tlu» clamour rose. 

AdvancM before the cars, they linM the ditch ; 

r\)llowM the cars, a little space between: i^':^ 

Jjut Jove with dire confusion fillM their raidcs, 

Who sent from Ileav'n a show'r of blood-stain'd rain, 

In sign of many a warrior's coming doom, 

Soon to the yiewless shades untimely sent. 

Meanwhihi upon the slope, beneath the plain, r>0 

The Trojan chiefs wei'e gather'd ; Hector's self. 
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Polydamae^ .^ElneaSy as a God 

In rey'rence held; Antenor's three brave sons, 

Agenor's godlike presence^ PolybuB, 

And, heay'nly feoTy the yonthfiil Acamas. 65 

In front was seen the broad drcnmference 

Of Hector's shield; and as amid the clouds 

Shines forth the fiery dog-star, bright and clear, 

Anon beneath the dondy veil oonoeaTd; 

So now in front was Hector seen, and now 70 

Fass'd to the rear, exhorting; all in brass^ 

His bumish'd arms like Jove's own lightning flash'd. 

As in the corn-land of some wealthy Lord 
The rival bands of reapers mow the swathe. 
Barley or wheat; and fiast the trusses £bJ1; 76 

So Greeks and Trojans mow'd th' opposing ranks; 
Nor these admitted thought of taxat retreat^ 
But still made even head; while those, like wolves, 
Bush'd to the onset; Discord, Goddess dire, 
Beheld, rejoicing; of the heav'nly pow'rs 80 

She only mingled with the combatants; 
The others all were absent; they, serene, 
Bepos'd in gorgeous palaces, for each 
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Aini'l (Mympus' <!rop rec«'sses built. 

Yet all the clouJ-irirt son of Saturn blaniM, s.') 

\\]\o ^^iHM the vict'rv to tlio arms of Trov. 

llo lieodt'*! imt their an:j:or ; but witli'lrawn 

Apart from all, in pri>le c>f conscious strong-th, 

Survc^yM the walls <»f Troy, the ships of Greece, 

Tho Hash of arms, the slavers an<l the slain. \h) 

ft 

Willie vet 'twas morn, and waxM tlie vouthful (lav. 
Thick flew the shafts, and fast tlie people fell 
On either side ; but when the hour was come 
When woodmen, in th<^ forest's rleep recess, 
Prepare their food, and wearied with the toil Ho 

Of fellinu: loftiost trees, with achinix arms 
Turn with keen relish to tlieir middav meal ; 
Then Grecian valour broke th' opposing ranks. 
As each alon^ the line encouragM each ; 
First sprang the monarch Agamemnon forth, lOO 

And brave Bienor slew, his people's guard ; 
And, with the chief, his friend and charioteer, 
Oileus; he, down-leaping from the car, 
Stood forth defiant; but between liis brows 
The monarch's spear was thrust; nor aught availM 105 
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The brass-bound helm to stay the weapon's point; 

Through helm and bone it pass'd, and all the brain 

Was shatter'd; forward as he rush'd, he fell. 

Them left he there, their bare breasts gleaming white, 

Stripp'd of their arms; and hastened in pursuit 110 

Of Antiphus and Isus, Priam's sons, 

A bastard one, and one legitimate. 

Both on one car; the bastard held the reins: 

Beside him stood the gallant Antiphus. 

Them, as they fed their flocks on Ida's heights, 115 

Achilles once had captive made, and bound 

With willow saplings, till for ransom freed. 

The mighty monarch, Agamemnon, drove 

Through Isus' breast his spear; his weighty sword 

Descended on the head of Antiphus 120 

Beside the ear, and hurl'd him from his car; 

These of their armour he despoil'd in haste, 

Known to him both; for he had seen them oft 

Beside the ships, when thither captive brought 

From Ida by Achilles, swift of foot. 125 

As when a lion in their lair hath seiz*d 

The helpless offspring of a mountain doe, 

z 2 
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AikI bn^aks tlieir bones with ease, and with strong toetb 

(^nislics tlioir tender life; nor ean their dam, 

Hiou^di ch)se at hand she be, avail them aucfht; i;ir> 

For she lierseli' bv dea<llv terror seiz'd, 

•• • ' 

'j'hron^di tlie thick coppice and the forest flies, 

l^antinir, and batliM in sweat, the monster's rush ; 

So darM no Trojan give tliose brethren aid, 

Tlieniselves in terror of the warlike (Ireeks. ir;r» 

IVisander next, and bold Ilippoloclms, 

Sons of Antimacluis ('twas lie who cliief, 

S(MhicM by Paris' gold and splendid gifts, 

AdvisM th(^ n^stitution to refuse " 

Of Helen to her Lord), the King assail'd : 140 

]>otli on one car; but from their liands had dropp'd 

llw broidivr'd reins ; bewilder'd there they stood ; 

While, witli a lifufs boun<l, upon them sprang 

The son of Atreus; suppliant, in the car. 

They elasp'd his knees ; " (jive quarter, Atreus' sou, 145 

Redeem our lives; our sire Antimachus 

Possesses goodly store of brass and gold. 

And well-wrought iron; and of these he fain 

AVould pay a noble ransom, could he hear 



Book XI. HOMER'S ILIAD. 841 

That in the Grecian ships we yet surviy'd.'' 150 

Thus they, with gentle words, and tears, imploring ; 
But all ungentle was the voice they heard 
In answer; **If indeed ye be the sons 
Of that Antimachus, who counsel gave. 
When noble Menelaus came to Troy 155 

With sage Ulysses, as ambassadors, 
To slay them both, nor suffer their return. 
Pay now the forfeit of your £Etther s guilt." 
He said, and with a spear-thrust through his breast 
Peisander daah'd to earth; backward he felL 160 

Down leap'd Antilochus; but with his sword 
Atrides sever'd both his hands and neck, 
And in the dust^ a headless block, he roU'd. 
These left he there; and where the thickest throng 
Maintain'd the tug of war, thither he flew, 165 

And with him eager hosts of weU-greav'd Greeks. 
Soon on the Trojans' flight enforc*d they hung. 
Destroying; foot on foot^ and horse on horse; 
While &om the plain thick clouds of dust arose 
Beneath the annM hoofs of datt'ring steeds ; 170 

And on the monarch Agamemnon pre6s*d. 
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Still, slaviiiir, iiriiiiiLT still tho (Irecks to ann>. 

As when amid a dense 'Iv tiinber'd wood 

Jiiiiht tlio devoiiriij^- ilaiiies. bv eddviiiij: winds 

Hither aiid thither b(»rne, last falls the copse l"c» 

Prostrate beneath th(? iire's impetuous course; 

So thieklv fell the flviiiir Troiaus' beads 

lleiieath the miiiht of ALramemnoirs arm; 

And hei'(? and there, athwart the pass of war, 

Was maiiv an (^nptv car at random whirlM l^o 

Jlv stronir-neckM steeds, of iruidinij: hands bereft: 

Streteh'd on the plain th(^y lay, more welcome sight 

To eairion binls than to their widow'd wives. 

Jhit Jb'ctor, from the fray an<l din of war, 

And dust, and blood, and carnage, Jove withdrew. 185 

Still on Atrides pressM, the Greek pursuit 

With eager shouts exciting; past the tomb 

Of Ilus, ancient son of Danlanus, 

And toward the fig-tree, midway oer tlie plain, 

Straini])g to gain the town, the 'JVojans fled ; lOO 

\Vhil(^ loudly shouting, liis unconquerM hands 

With carnaw dved, Atrides urir'd tlieir fliirht. 

[hit wiieii the S(Nean *:ates and oak were I'eachM, 
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They made a stand, and fac'd the foe's assault. 

Some o'er the open plain were yet dispers'd; 195 

As heifers, by a lion scatter'd wide, 

At dead of night ; all fly ; on one descends 

The doom of death ; her with his pow'rfiil teeth 

He seizes, and, her neck first broken, rends. 

And on her entrails gorging, laps her blood. 200 

So these the monarch Agamemnon chas'd, 

Slaying the hindmost; they in terror fled: 

Some headlong, backward some, Atrides' hand 

Hurl'd from their chariot many a warrior bold ; 

So forward and so fierce he bore his spear. 205 

But as he near'd the city, and stood beneath 

The lofty wall, the Sire of GkKls and men 

From Heav'n descended ; on the topmost height 

Of Ida's spring-abounding hill he sat ; 

And while his hand the lightning grasp'd, he thus 210 

To golden-wingM Iris gave command: 

^ Haste thee, swift Iris, and to Hector bear 
From me this message; bid him, that as long 
As Agamemnon in the van appears, 
Baging, and dealing death among the ranks, 215 
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225 



lie from the battle keep himself aloof, 

Pmt iir^e the rest undaimtecl to maintain 

The stubborn fi^rht ; but should Atri<les, struck 

By spear or arrow, to his ear >vith(h*aw, 

lie shall from me receive such pow'r to slay, 220 

As to the ships shall bear him, ere the sun 

J)eclin(% and Darkness spread her hallowing shade.'' 

Thus he ; t(j Troy, obedient to his word, 
From Ida's heights swift-footed Iris sped : 
Amid the horses and the well-framM Ciirs 
The godlike Hector, Priam's son, she fountl, 
And stood beside him, and address'd hiin thus: 
" Hector, thou son of Priam, sage as Jove 

In council, he the Universal Lord 

Sends th(M3 by me this message; that as long 230 

As Agamemnon in the van appears, 

llaging, and dealing death amid the ranks. 

Thou from the battle keep thyself aloof, 

But urge the rest undaunted to maintain 

The stubborn fight ; but should Atrides, struck 235 

By spear or arrow, to his car withdraw, 

Thou shalt from him receive such })ow'r to slay 
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As to the ships shall bear thee, ere the sun 

Dedine, and Darkness spread her hallowing shade." 

Swift-footed Iris said^ and disappear'd; 240 

But from his chariot Hector leap'd to earth. 
Hither and thither passing through the ranks, 

With brandish'd javlins urging to the fight. 

Loud, at his bidding, rose the battle-cry; 

Back roll'd the tide; again they fac'd the Greeks: 245 

On th' other side the Greeks their masses form'd, 

In line of battle rang'd ; oppos'd they stood ; 

And in the front, to none content to cede 

The foremost place, was Agamemnon seen. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell, 250 

Of all the Trojans and their fiEun'd Allies, 

Who first oppos'd to Agamemnon stood. 

Iphidamas, Antenor's gallant son. 

Stalwart and brave; in fertile Thrada bred, 

Mother of flocks ; him, in his infiEtnt years, 255 

His grandsire Cisseus^ hii Theano's sire, 

In his own palace rear'd; and when he reach'd 

The perfect measure of his glorious youth. 

Still in his house retain'd him, and to wife 
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Gave luin his (lauirlitcr ; from the iiiarriafi^e strai^^ht 2<;(> 
He, with twelve beaked ships tluit own'd his sway, 
S(^t forth to join tlie ^h)ry of tlie Greeks. 
Ifis widl-triiniiiM sliips upon Percote's shore 
lie left; and eanu^ himself on foot to Trov ; 

ft 

Who now eon fronted Atreus' jrodlike S(m. 2(k* 

When near thev drew. Atrides missM his aim, 
rris spear diverf;*in<r; ; then Iphidamas 
Beneath tlie bieastplate. sti-ikinp: on his belt, 
Strove with strong hand to drive the weapon home; 
Yet eonld not ])ieree the belt's elose-pLiited work ; 270 
Tlie point, eneonnterM l.)y the silver fold, 
Was bent, like lead ; then with his pow'rful hand 
1'he monareh Agamemnon seizM the spear. 
And tow'rd him drew, and with a lion's strength 
WrencliM from his foeman's grasp ; then on his neck 275 
Let fall his sword, and slack'd his limbs in death. 
There, ialling in his country's cause, he slept 
The iron sleep of death ; unhappy he, 
Far from his virgin-bride, yet unpossessM, 
Th(;ugh bought with costly presents ; tirst he gave 280 
A hundred steeis : an<l promisM thousands more 
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Of sheep and goats from out bis coimtless flocks. 

Him Agamemnon of his anns deapoU'd, 

And to the crowd of Greeks the trophies bore. 

But when Antenor's eldest-bom beheld, 285 

Coon, th' observ'd of all men, bitt'rest grief 

His eyes o'ershadow'd, for his brothers fate; 

And, unperceiv'd by Atreus' godlike son, 

Standing aside, he struck him with his spear, 

Through the mid arm, beneath the elbow's bend; 290 

And drove right through the weapon's gUtt'ring point. 

Writh'd with the pfidn the mighty King of men ; 

Yet from the combat flinch'd he not^ nor quail'd: 

But grasping firm his weather-toughen'd spear 

On Coon rush'd, as by the feet he drew 295 

His father's son, Iphidamas, away. 

Invoking all the bravest to his aid; 

And as he drew the body tow'rd the crowd, 

Beneath the bossy shield the monarch thrust 

His brass-dad spear, and slack'd his limbs in death ; 300 

Then near approaching, ev'n upon the corpse 

Of dead Iphidamas, struck off his heml : 

So by Atrides' hand, Antenor's sons, 
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T:."ir 'i""Ta ii'-':*"L-|'!:-:/'l. t" the slia'lt?s were sent. 

Tli'h tLr' 'ii.li tli'- rT' >\\ h"\ rank>. witli spear an«l swonl, SOo 

All I ii.a--i\«.' st"n»*-. li»' li^M Lis tiiri«nis course, 

^^!l:^/ tl^- li-'t LIm.-I was \\rlliiiLr from his arm; 

J>iit \\li»ii tlie ^^n^lll.l was <lrv, and stanchM the Wood, 

Keen aiiLHii-h then Atri'L-s' niiirht subdued. 

As wlit-n a wnman in her Libour-throes 310 

Sharp paiitrs eneoinpass, by Lueina sent, 

^Vllo rules o'er child-birth travail, ev'n so keen 

The' pangs that then Atrides' miirht subdued. 

^Iniuiting his car lie ba<le his charioteer 

l)riv(i to the ships; for sore his spirit was pain d ; 315 

Dut h)ud and chuir he shouted to the Greeks: 

'• friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

Yours b(; it now our sea-borne ships to guard: 

Since J(jve, the Lord of counsel, through the day 

Wills not that I the battle should maintain." 320 

lie said : and swiftly to the sliips were driven 
J I is sleek-ski]uul coursers; nothing loth they flew; 
With foam their chests were lieck'd, with dust their flanks. 
As from the iield their W(Uinded Lord thev bore : 
Rut Hector, as he saw tlu^ Kinu" retire, 325 



Book XI. HOMER'S ILIAD. 349 



To Trojans and to Lycians call'd aloud: 

" Trojans and Lycians, and ye Dardans £ain'd 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men ; 
Put forth your wonted valour ; from the field 
Their bravest has withdrawn, and Jove on me 330 

Great glory hath shed; now headlong on the Greeks 
Urge your swift steeds, and endless honour gain." 
His words fresh courage rous'd in ev'ry breast: 
And as a hunter cheers his sharp-fiEaig'd hounds 
On forest boar or lion; on the Greeks 335 

So cheer'd the valiant Trojans Priam's son, 
Illustrious Hector, stem as blood-stained Mars. 

Bent on high deeds, himself in front advanc'd, 

Fell on the masses as a whirlwind falls, 

Lashing with furious sweep the dark-blue sea. 340 

Say then, who firsts who last, by Hector's hand, 
Whom Jove had will'd to crown with honour, died. 
AssaBUS firsts and then Autonous, 
Opites, and Opheltius, Dolops, son 
Of Clytus, and JSsumnus, Agelas 345 

And Oms, and the brave Hipponous; 
All these the chiefs of Greece ; the nameless crowd 
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Il»' .^c.ittrnl iKxt ; as wlim the west wind driyes 

'J lie cl<'ud.s, (Uid battles witli the hurricaiie, 

I)(l(.r<,' tilt* ch-ariiifr blast of Xotiis driv'n ; r^.^'o 

'J'ln; bi'LT waves lir-ave and Toll, and hi;^li ahilt 

'J'hc gab', eaiccriui^'-, flinL'"s tlie oeean spray; 

So thick an<l i'lirioiis fell on liostih? lieads 

l'h(; mi^ht of Ileetor. Now liad fearfol deeds 

JJccn dniio, and (Jreeks beside their ships had falFn 3.")r> 

In shameful rout, had not Ulvsses thus 

To JJionicd. the son of Tvdeus, eall'd : 

" Whv, son of Tvdeus, shouhl we tlnis relax 
Our warlikn eourau'e ? come, stand by nie now, 
Tnm fiion^l! if Hector of the alancinu: helm 300 

Our sliips should capture, <j;ivixt were our disgrace." 

Whom answer'd thus the valiant Diomed : 
*' jleside tln-e will I stand, and still endure; 
r>ut bri(^f M'ill 1)0 the term of our success, 
Since Jove, the Cloud-compeller, not to us, 365 

I)Ut to the Trojans, wills the victory." 

lie said, and fiom his car Thymbra^us hurl'd, 
Hirou^'h the left breast transfixM : Ulysses' hand 
His charioiecM', the l)rayc iMolion, slew. 
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These left they there^ no more to share the fight; 370 

Then turnings spread confusion mid the crowd: 

As turn two boars upon the hunter's pack 

With desp'rate courage, turning so to bay, 

Those two, the Trojans scattering, gave the Greeks, 

From Hector flying, time again to breathe. 375 

A car they seiz'd which bore two valiant chiefs. 

Sons of Percotian Merops; he, o'er all 

In lore prophetic skill'd, would £un at home 

Have kept them from the lifedestroying war: 

But they, by adverse fate impell'd to seek 380 

Their doom of death, his warning voice despis'd. 

These two, of strength and life at once bereft, 

The son of Tydeus, valiant Diomed, 

Stripp'd of their armour; while Ulysses slew 

Hippodamus, and bold Hyperochus. 385 

Thus Jove, from Ida's height beholding, held 

His even scale, each party slaught'ring each. 

Then with his spear Tydides through the loins 

Agastrophus, the son of Paeon, smote ; 

No car had he at hand, whereto to fly: 390 

But, ill-advis'd, had in th' attendants' charge 
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His liorscs left far off; while he himself 

KiishM 'mid tlie throng on foot, and met his d(H>in. 

J lector's quick glance athwart the files beheld. 

And to the rescu(», with a shout, he sprang, :MC^ 

T\u) 'J'rojan columns following ; not unmov'd 

1'he valiant Diomed his cominir saw. 

And tlius besj)ok(* Ulysses at his side: 

" On us this ])lag)ie, this mighty Hector, falls: 

Vet stand we firm, and boMly meet the shock." 400 

He said, and, ])oising, hurl'd his ponderous spear. 

And iK^t in vain; on Hector's head it struck 

His hchnet/s crest, but, brass encount'ring brass, 

Himself it reach'd not; for the visor d helm, 

A]H)llo's gift, three-plated, stay'd its force. 405 

Yet l)ackward Hector sprang amid the crowd, 

And on his knees he dropp'd, his stalwart hand 

Propp'd on the ground; while darkness veilVl his eyes. 

l)Ut ere Tydides, following up his spear, 

Attain'd from far the spot whereon he fell, 410 

Hector reviv'd, and mounting quick his car. 

Drove 'mid the crowd, and 'scapM the doom of death. 

Then thus, with threat'ning spear, Tydides cried : 
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'^ Yet onoe again, vile hound, hast thou escap'd ; 

Thy doom was nigh; but thee thy Gk)d hath sav'd, 415 

Phoebus, to whom, amid the dash of spears, 

Well mayst thou pray! We yet shall meet again; 

When I shall end thee, if a guardian God 

I too may claim; meanwhile from thee I turn, 

And others seek on whom my hap may light." 420 

He said, and tum'd him of his arms to strip 
The son of Paeon ; but beside the stone 
That mark'd where men of old had rais'd a mound 
To Ilus, Dardan's son, the ancient chie^ 
There crouching, Paris, £Eur-hair'd Helen's Lord, 425 
Against the son of Tydeus bent his bow. 
He from the breast of brave Agastrophus 
Had stripp'd the corslet; from his shoulders broad 
The buckler, and the helmet from his head. 
When Paris bent his bow, and not in vain 430 

His arrow launch'd; Tydides' dexter foot 
Right through it pierc'd, and pinn'd it to the ground. 
Joyous he laugh'd, and from his hiding place 
Sprang forth, and thus in tones of triumph cried : 

" Thou hast it ! not in vain my shaft hath flown ! 435 
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Woiilf] tliat, deep biiii(*il in tliy flank, it tondiM 
11iv Yorv lil'c ! so sliouM our Troinns loso 
TIkm*!' pjuiic fear, wlio now on tlieo witli (lroa«l. 
As l>l(^atin^^ piats upon a lion, lool;/* 

'Vo whom, nnniovM. tlio valiant Dioniod : 4^^> 

'* J\)or arclier, trnstini:' to fliv bow aL>iu\ 
Vil<^ sland'ror au<l scilucor ! if indcod 
1'liou durst in amis oppos'd to nio to stand, 
Nouii'ht wouM avail tliv arroN\s and tliv bow : 
AjhI now, bocausi^ tliv shaft liatli Li'ra/Zd niv foot, 44% 
'I'hou niak'st tliino empty boast: I heed tliee i\o\, 
]\loi'r than a woman or a puny chihl : 
A worthless coward's wc^ipon liatli no point. 
Tis different far with mo! tlionizli liiiht it fall. 
My spear is sharp, and whom it strikes, it slays. 4riO 
His widow's cheeks are jnarkM whh sears of ixrief. 
His chiMren orphans ; rottin<^ on the tiiouiKb 
Ked with his blood, ho lies, his fuirral rites 
l^v carrion birds, an<l not bv women i)aid.'' 

Thus while he sp(»ke, Ulyss(,*s, spearman bold, 455 

Drew near, and stood before liim ; he, behind, 
Sat down protec^te^l. and from out his foot 
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The arrow drew ; whereat sharp anguish shot 

Through all his flesh; and mounting on his car 

He bade his fiEtithful charioteer in haste 460 

Drive to the ships, for pain weigh'd down his soul. 

Alone Ulysses stood ; of all the Greeks 

Not one beside him ; all were panic-struck : 

Then with his spirit, perturVd, he commun'd thus: 

" Me miserable! which way shall I choose? 465 

Great were the mischief, should I fly, and so 

Increase the people's terror; yet 'twere worse 

Here to be caught alone; and Saturn's son 

With panic fear the other Greeks hath fill'd. 

Yet why, my soul, admit such thoughts as these? 470 

I know that cowards from the battle fly; 

But he who boasts a warrior's name, must learn. 

Wounded or wounding, firmly still to stand." 

While in his mind and spirit thus he mus'd, 
Onward the buckler'd ranks of Trojans came, 476 

And, to their harm, encircled him around. 
As when a boar, by dogs and stalwart youths 
Attack'd, the shelt'ring thicket leaves, and whets 
The tusks that gleam between his curvM jaws ; 

2 A 2 
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Tli»'V cr. >\\.l ai«'U!i'l. tliHiiLfh rin^'" his elatt'riiiLr tii-^k^J, 4-'> 

Am'1, fearful tlbniirli it bt\ await liis rush: 

So rT(»\v<h"l rtiini'l I'lvsses. (lear t<» Jove. 

Th<' Trcjaiis : lie. with hran<lishM spear aL>it. 

Spraiiir l'<»rth. aii«l throuuh tlie shoiiMer, trom above. 

l)t'iopites wouii'lr.l : 'J'lioon next 485 

lie sh.'W, ami EiiiKuiius; then with liis spear 

Clicrsiclanias, in act to quit his car. 

Thrust throULrh the loins Ix'low his bossv sliiehl : 

Prone in the <lust, lie clutchM the blood-staiiiM soil. 

From these he turnM ; and wounded with his spear 490 

(yharops, the hiuh-born Socus' brother, son 

Of Ilippasus; then forward sprang, to aid 

liis bj-other, godlike >S<>cus ; close he stood 

lififore Ulvsses, and address'd him thus: 

*" Far-lauiM Ulysses, as in arms, in wiles 495 

Unwearied, thou this dav o'er both the sons 

(Jf Hippasus, two mighty warriors slain, 

And of their armour spoil'd, shalt make thy boast. 

Or by my spear th} self shalt lose thy life." 

lie said, and on the shield's broad circle struck : 500 

Through the bright shield the sturdy weapon drove, 
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And through the rich-wrought baldrick, from the ribs 

Tearing the flesh away; but Pallas seiz'd, 

And tum'd it from the vital parts aside. 

The wound, Ulysses knew, was not to death, 505 

And back he drew, and thus to Socus cried : 

'' ni-fated thou ! thy doom hath, found thee now ! 
Me hast thou hinder'd from the war awhile; 
But thee to swift destruction and dark death 
This day I doom : great glory, of thee subdueil, 510 
Shall I obtain, and Hades take thy soul." 

Thus he : and Socus, turning, sought to fly ; 
But as he tum'd him round, Ulysses' spear 
Behind his neck, between the shoulder blades 
Was driy'n, and through his chest ; thund'ring he fell, 515 
And o'er his taJl Ulysses, vaunting, thus: 

*' Socus, thou son of warlike Hippasus, 
Here hast thou found, nor couldst escape, thy doom. 
Dl-fatod thou! nor sire's nor mother's hand 
Shall gather up thy bones» but carrion birds 520 

O'er thee shall flap their baleful wings, and tear 
Thy mangled flesh; for me, whene'er I die 
The sons of Greece will build my fun'ral pile." 
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Vum\ out his H<'sli, aii<l Wtnu liis bossv sliieM, 

Tlir >ih'.\v of Socus, as lie spoke, lie drew; 525 

An<] n>^ Ik' <lro\v it i'oitli. out ^usliM bis blood. 

With nn^uisli keen. Tlu^ 'rrojaus, wlieu they saw 

Ulvsscs' bloo(l, ^\itll clani'ious shouts advancM 

rromis('U(.)Us : lu\ ivtirinir. shouted loud 

To <',dl liis coini-ados: loud as head of man 530 

Could brai', 1m' slioutrd thi'lce ; and thrice his shout 

The \\arlik«_' ^rciiclaus lioard, and thus 

To Aj;i\. >l;iii linu' bv his side, ha spoke: 

'• Aj.ix, lliou llcav ii-born son of Tehinion, 
(ij'cat ('hi«'f of iiiou. iiiothinks T hear the voice 
Of stout IJlvssrs. as thouuh left alone, 
And in the stubborn ii^lit cut oft' from aid, 
\W Tr(tians over-jnastor'd. Ibiste we then, 
I'or so 'twcro best, to give him pri'sent aid. 
iirave thouiih he b(\ vet left alone, I fear 540 

(ireat causo wo (Ireoks mav have to mourn his loss." 

He spok(^ and led the way ; the godlike chief 
Follow'd his steps: Ulysses, dear to Jove, 
Surrounded by the Trojjin host they found. 
As hungry jackals on the mountain side 54." 
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^Vround a stag, that from an archer's hand 

Hath taken hurt, yet while his blood was warm 

And limbs jet serv'd, has baffled his pursuit; 

But when the fatal shaft has drain'd his strength, 

Thirsting for blood, beneath the forest shade, 550 

The jackals seize their victim; then if chance 

A hungry lion pass, the jackals shrink 

In terror back, while he devours the prey; 

So round Ulysses, sage in council, press'd 

The Trojans, many and brave, yet nobly he 555 

Averted, spear in hand, the &tal hour; 

Till, with his tow r-like shield before him borne, 

Appear'd great Ajax, and beside him stood. 

Hither and thither then the Trojans fled; 

While with supporting arm from out the crowd 560 

The warlike Menelaus led him forth. 

Till his attendant with his car drew near. 

Then Ajax, on the Trojans springing, slew 

Dorydus, royal Priam's bastard son; 

Next Pyrasus he smote, and Pandocus, 505 

Lysander, and Pylartes; as a stream, 

Swoll n by the rains of Heav'n, that firom the hills 
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poms flown its wintry torront <>n tbo plain: 

Aii'l many a blii:lit»Ml oak, and many a pine 

It brars, ^sith piles of <lriit-wno'l, to the sea: 570 

So swept illustrious Ajax o'er the phiin, 

O'cithrowinir men and horses; thouiih unknown 

To Hector; he, npo]i Seamander's banks 

Wjis wai'rijii;" on the lieM's extremes! left, 

Whonj round irreat Nestor and the warlike Tiinjir 575 

Jdonieneus. whih' men were fallinir fast, 

ivose, irrepressible, th(_' battle eiy. 

Hector, 'mid tln.'se, was workinir wondrous deeds, 

Witli spear and car, routing tli' opposfed youth; 

Yet had the (h-eeks ev'n so their ground maintain'd, 580 

Vyiit godlike Paris, foir-hair'd Helen's Lord, 

'Idirough th(i right shoulder, with a three-barVd shaft. 

As in th(j front he fought, Machaon quell'd : 

J'\)r him th(i warrior Greeks were sore afraid, 

Lest he, as back th(; line of battle rollVl, 585 

Might to the foe be left; to Nestor then 

Jdonieneus a<ldressM his speech, and said : 

'* Niistor, son of Neleus, pride of Greece, 
Haste thee to mount thv car, juid with thee take 



Book XI. HOMER'S ILIAD. 861 



Machaon; tow'rd the vessels urge with speed 690 

Thy flying steeds; worth many a life is his, 
The skilful leech, who knows, with practis'd hand, 
T' extract the shaft, and healing drugs apply." 

He said: Gerenian Nestor at the word 
Mounted his car, Machaon at his side, 595 

The skilful leech, sage ^sculapins' son: 
He touch'd his horses; tow'rd the Grecian ships, 
As was his purpose, nothing loth, they flew. 

To Hector then Cebriones, who saw 
Confus'd the Trojans' rights drew near, and said: 600 

" Hector, we here, on th' outskirts of the field, 
O'erpow'r the Greeks; on th' other side, our friends 
In strange confusion mingled, horse and man. 
Are driy'n; among them Ajax spreads dismay. 
The son of Telamon ; I know him well, 605 

And the broad shield that o'er his shoulders hangs; 
Thither direct we then our car, where most 
In mutual slaughter horse and foot engage. 
And loudest swells, imcheck'd, the battle cry." 

He said, and with the pliant lash he touch'd 610 

The sleek-skinn'd horses; springing at the sound, 
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!'.('t\\(M'ii tlie (Jr('<.'ks aii'l 'rmiaiis, liirht thev boro 

Tlic ilyiiiLT car, oV'i' cniiKts of tLe slain 

Aii'l l»r(»kr]i biu-]<l('r.s trai; ]»liiiL!: : all lu'iioatli 

\Va-5 ]»las]i'<l \\\\]\ l)l(M)'l tin,' axlf\ aii*l tlie rails *'Ai* 

Ai"(»im<l tla^ car. as iVom tlic licisfs' feet, 

A II' I iVniii tlm frll )es of the whiH^ls, were thrown 

Tlic bloody ^ouls ; yet on he spol, to join 

Tlio strilo of men, and broak th' opposin;^^ ranks. 

11 is (Miiiiijio- spread eoiifusion 'ini<l the Greeks, G2o 

ili> >])(ai- avvliilc w iililirM ; then ihronL-h the rrst, 

Willi .<\\oi'tl. antl spear, airl jfon-Trous stonr-s he nishM, 

l>iii sliiiiiird the miLilit of /\j.!X Telamon. 

r>iit Jovo, hiizli tlinaftk the sail of Ajax fiUM 
Willi foai" ; auliast lie stno.j : his sov'nfohl shield 025 

IIo tln'(^\\ Ijt'hind liis l)aelv', and, trcniblijip:, gazM 
l)[)on tile ci'owf] ; then, like some beast of prey, 
r'oot slo\\l\ iollowini;- foot, j'( luetant tnriiM. 
As wlicM llio rustic! vouths and doi.rs have driv'n 
A tawnv lion froin the eattle fold. 030 

Watehin;^: all niuhl, and baulk'd him of his prey; 
Jiav'iiijiL!' for ilosh, ]ic still th' attempt renews, 
I Mil still ill vain: for many a jav'lin, hiirlVl 
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By vigorous anns, confronts him to his fece, 

And blazing fiekggots, that his courage daunt; 635 

Till, with the dawn, reluctant he retreat: 

So from before the Trojans Ajax tum'd, 

Beluctant, fearing for the ships of Greece. 

As near a field of com, a stubborn ass. 

Upon whose sides had many a club been broke, 640 

erpow'rs his boyish guides, and entering in. 

On the rich forage grazes; while the boys 

Their cudgels ply, but vain their puny strength. 

Yet drive him out, when fully fed, with ease: 

Ev n so great Ajax, son of Telamon, 646 

The valiant Trojans and their feon'd Allies, 

Still thrusting at his shield, before them drove : 

Yet would he sometimes, rallying, hold in check 

The Trojan host; then turn again to flight. 

Yet barring still the passage to the ships. 650 

Midway between the Trojans and the Greeks 

He stood defiant ; many jav'lins, hurl'd 

By vig'roua arms, were in their flight receiv'd 

On his broad shield ; and many, ere they reach'd 

Their living mark, fell midway on the plain, 655 
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J'ix'l ill tlir LMouii'l. ill vain atliirst lor bl(.M><l. 

Jliiii thus, liar* I iht?;s'<1 by tliick-tlirowii sp«.*ai>>, bfhel'l 

Ivirvnvlus, Jliia-iinni's ii(»l.>k' snii. 

Jlr liastriiM Up, aii'l aiiiiM his glitt'riiig t^jJear; 

Aii'l Aj)i>a<>ii, JMiaiisias' noble son, G»..v 

Im'Iow tli«; nii'lriiV tliruuirli the liver struck, 

An<l straiulit rclaxM in su^Men ^leath his limbs. 

I''nrth spraiiir ]']uryi>ylus to seize th(? spoils: 

IJiit iioHike l*aiis saw, and as he stoop'<l 

I'^roiii Apis.mn's eor[>S(^ to strip his arms, i;»jo 

Aiiainsl Kurvpvhis lu^ bent his bo\>, 

Ah'l his riiiht ihiirh ti'anslixM ; the injurVl limb 

Disablinu", in the, >Noiin(l the arrow broke. 

lie 'mid his friends, eseapini^ deatli, withch'cw, 

And to the (ireeks with piercing shout he c^iUM : ()70 

'* O lVi(»n(Is, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 
J'urn yet again, and from the doom of death 
(ireat Ajax save, hard press'd by hostile spears: 
Scarc(! can J hope In^ may <'scape with life 
'I'he desp'iate light; yet bravely stand, and aid ti75 

'I'lui mighty Ajax, son of Telamon." 

Thus spoke the wounded hero : round him thev 
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With sloping shields and spears uplifted stood : 
Ajax to meet them came; and when he reach'd 
The friendly ranks, again he tum'd to bay. 680 

So rag'd, like blazing fire, the fiirious fight. 

Meanwhile the mares of Neleus, drench'd with sweat, 
Bore Nestor and Machaon from the field ; 
Achilles saw, and mark'd them where he stood 
Upon his lofty vessel's prow, and watch'd 685 

The grievous toil, the lamentable rout. 
Then on his friend Patroclus from the ship 
He call'd aloud ; he heard his voice, and forth. 
As Mars majestic, from the tent he came: 
(That day oommenc'd his evil destiny) 690 

And thus Menoetius' noble son began: 

" Why call'st thou me? what wouldst thou, Peleus' son?" 
To whom Achilles, swift of foot^ replied : 
^ Son of Menoetius, dearest to my soul. 
Soon must the suppliant Greeks before me kneel, 695 
So insupportable is now their need. 
But haste thee now, Patrodus, dear to Jove: 
Enquire of Nestor, from the battle field 
Whom brings he wounded; looking from behind 
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^lost like lie s^'oniM to yT^sciilapius' son, T<>"» 

]\Iacliaoii : hut his face I couM not see. 
So swiitly pa^t tlio enirer liorses flew." 

Ho sai'l : obrdient to liis friend's coninian<l, 
(iiiick to the tents and ships Patrocliis ran. 

I'liev, when they reacliM tlie tent of Nelens' son, T<X"> 

ft- • 

I)(\^C('n'hMl to tlie irroiiTid ; Kurvinc^don 

Tlie oM luairs mares unharnessM from the ear, 

^Yllih! on the heaeli thev faeM the eoolini:^ breeze, 

Wliicli from th<^ir i^'arments <lried the sweat; tlien turnM, 

And in tin* tent on easy seats repos'd. 710 

Vov them tlie fair-hairM Ileeamede mix'd 

A eordial potion ; her from Tenedos, 

When bv Achilles ta'en, the old man brouirht: 

I)aug'hter of great Arsinous, whom the Greeks 

On him, their safest conncillor, bestow'<h 715 

liefore them first a table fair she spread. 

Well polisliM, and with feet of solid bronze : 

On this a brazen canister she plaeVl, 

And onions, as a relish to the wine. 

And pale clear honey, and pure barley meal : 720 

J^y these a splendid goblet, which from home 
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Th' old man had brought, with golden studs adorn'd: 
Four were its handles, and round each two doves 
Appear'd to feed; at either end, a cup. 
Scarce might another move it fix)m the board, 725 

When full; but aged Nestor rais'd with ease. 
In this, their goddess-like attendant first 
A gen'rous measure mix'd of Pramnian wine : 
Then with a brazen grater shredded o'er 
The goatsmilk cheese, and whitest barley meal, 730 

And of the draught compounded bade them drink. 
They drank, and then, reliev'd the parching thirst, 
With mutual converse entertain'd the hour. 
Before the gate divine Patrodus stood : 
The old man saw, and from his seat arose, 735 

And took him by the hand, and led him in, 
And bade him sit; but he, refdsing, said: 
^ No seat for me, thou venerable sire I 
I must not stay; for he both awe and fear 
Commands, who hither sent me to enquire 740 

What wounded man thou hast; I need not ask, 
I know Machaon well, his people's guard. 
My errand done, I must my message bear 
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J >ack to Achilles ; and tlioii know'st thyself, 

Tliou vciK'niblc sire, how stern his mood: 745 

^«av soniotinics hiainrs ]u\ where no blame is ilue/' 

1\) whom (T(M*enian Nestor thus replied: 
'' Wlicnce eoines Aeliilles' pity for the Greeks 
I>y Trojan \Neapons ^^(»unded? knows he not 
What depth of suff'rinu' through the camp prevails? 750 
How in the ships, by arrow or by spinu" 
Sore wounded, all mir best and bi-avest lie? 
^rh(^ valiant son of Tvdeus, DionnHl, 
Pierc'd by a shaft ; Ulysses by a spear, 
And iVi^amemnon's self; Eurypylus 755 

J>y a sharp arrow throuuh the thiii^h transfixM ; 
And here another, whom but now I bring, 
Shot by a bow, from oflf the battle field : 
Achilles, valiant as he is, the whih^ 
For Grecian woes nor care nor pity feels. 760 

Waits he, until our ships beside the sea, 
In our despite, are burnt by h<jstile fires, 
And we be singly slain? not mine is now 
The strength I boasted once of active limbs. 
that such youth and vigour yet were mine, 765 
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As when about a cattle-lifting raid 

We fonght th' Eleans; there ItymoneuB 

I aleWy the son of brave Hyperochus^ 

Who dwelt in Elis; and my booty drove. 

He sought to guard the herd; but from my hand 770 

A javlin struck him in the foremost ranks: 

He fell, and terror seiz'd the rustic crowd. 

Abundant store of plunder from the plain 

We drove ; of homed cattle fifty herds ; 

As many flocks of sheep, as many droves 775 

Of swine, as many wide-spread herds of goats, 

And thrice so many golden-chesnut mares» 

The foals of many running with their dams. 

To Pylos, Neleus* city, these we drove 

By night; and much it gladden'd Neleus* heart, 780 

That I, though new to war, such prize had won. 

When mom appear'd, the dear-voic'd heralds call'd 

For all to whom fix>m Elis debts were due; 

Collected thus, the Fylians' leading men 

Division made; for Elis ow'd us much; 785 

Such wrongs we few in Pylos had sustain'd. 

The might of Hercules in former years 
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ll;i«1 storinM our town, and all our bravest slain. 

Twclvo tj:allant sons had Xolous ; I of these 

Ah mo was loft; tlio others all were p>ne. 790 

Wlienec^ ov(M'-proud, th' Epeians treated us 

With insult, and hiirh-handed violence. 

A henl of oxen now, and numerous flock 

Of sheep, tli' old man selected for himself, 

Tlin^e hundred, with their shepherds; for to liim '7*X^ 

Larire compensation was from Elis due. 

TrainM to the course, four horses, with their cars, 

II(^ for the Tripod at th' Elean ^ames 

Had sent to run: thc^se Auirc^as, Kiui^ of men, 

PetainM, and bade tlie di'ivers home return, 8<^^ 

Bootless, and «:!:rievin;i' for their horses' loss. 

Tir old man his words resentini2:, and his acts, 

Lar'i'e spoils retain'd ; the rest anionic the crowd 

lf(^ sharVl, that none micrht lose his portion due. 

These we dispos'd of soon, and to the Gods 805 

Due ofT'rinixs ma<le ; but wlien the third day rose, 

Back in all haste, in numbers, horse and foot. 

Our foes return'd ; with them the MoHon twins, 

Yet bovs, untutor'd in the arts of war. 
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Far off, by AlpheuB' banks, tb' extremest verge 810 

Of sandy Pylos, is a lofty mound, 

The city of Thrynm ; which around, intent 

To raze its walls, their army was encampVI. 

The plain already they had overspread; 

When Pallas from Oljrmpus' heights came down 815 

In haste, and bade us all prepare for war. 

On no unwilling ears her message fell, 

But eager all for fight; but me, to arm 

Neleus forbade, and ev*n my horses hid. 

Deeming me yet unripe for deeds of war. 820 

Yet so, albeit on foot, by Pallas' grace 

A name I gain'd above our noblest horse. 

There is a river, Minyis by name, 

Hard by Arene, flowing to the sea, 

Where we, the Pylian horse^ expecting mom, 825 

Encamp'd, by troops of footmen quickly join'd. 

Thence in all haste advancing, all in arms. 

We reach'd, by midday, Alpheus' sacred stream. 

There, to o'er-ruling Jove our off'rings made. 

To Alpheus and to Neptune each a bull, 830 

To Pallas, blue-ey'd Maid, a heifer fitir, 

2 B 2 
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In ordorM ranks wo took our ev'iiinfr meal, 
An<l oacli in arms upon the rivers brink 
Lav down to rest: for close beside us lav 
Tir Epoians, on the town's destruction bent. 
Tlien saw they miglity deeds of war displayed ; 
For we, as sunlight overspread the earth, 
To Jove and Pallas praying, battle gave. 
[Jut when the Pylians and th' Epeians met, 

I first a warrior slew, and seizVl his ear, 
r>old spearman, Mulius; Augeas' son-in-law, 

II is eldest daughter's husband, Agamede, 
1'hc vellow-hairM, wlio all the virtues knew 
Of each medicinal herb the wide world grows. 

Ilim, with my brass-tippM spear, as on lie came, 845 

1 slew ; he fell ; I, rushing to his car, 

Stood 'mid the foremost ranks ; th* Epeians brave 

Fled diverse, when they saw their champion fall. 

Chief of their horsemen, ibremost in the fight. 

With the dark whirlwind's force, I onward rushM, 850 

And fifty cars I took ; two men in each 

Fell to my spear, and bit the bloody dust. 

Then Actor's sons, the Molions, had I slain, 
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Had not th' EarthHshakmg Grod, their mighty sire, 

Yeil'd in thick doud, withdrawn them fix>m the field. 855 

Then Jove great glory to the Pylians gave; 

For o'er the wide-spread plain we held purguit. 

Slaying, and gath'ring up the 8catter*d arms^ 

Nor till corn-clad Buprajdnm and the rock 

Olenian, and Alesinm, term'd the Mound, 860 

Stay'd we our steeds; there Pallas bade ns turn. 

There the last man I slew, and left; the Greeks 

Back from Buprasium drove their flying cars 

To Pylos, magnifying all the name, 

'Mid men, of Nestor, as 'mid Grods, of Jove. 865 

Such once was I 'mid men, while yet I was; 

Now to himself alone Achilles keeps 

His valour; yet hereafter, when the Greeks 

Have perish'd aU, remorse shall touch his soul. 

Dear friend, remember now th' injunctions giv'n 870 

By old MenoBtios, when from Phthian land 

He sent thee forth to Agamemnon's aid: 

I, and Laertes' godlike son, within, 

Heard all his counsel; to the well-built house 

Of Peleus we on embassy had come, 875 
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Tliroiiirliout Acluiia's fertile lands to raise 

The means of war ; jMencetius there we found, 

Achill(^s, and thyself within the house; 

While ii» the court-yard aged Peleus slew, 

And to th(i Lord of thunder oflfer'd up 880 

A fattened steer; and from a goMen bowl 

O'er tlie biirnt-olfring pour'd the ruddy wine. 

We two, while ye were busied with the flesh, 

Stood at tlie gate; surprisM, Achilles rose, 

And took us by tlie hand, and bade us sit, 8S5 

Dispensing all the hospitable rites. 

With food and wine recruite<l, I began 

My speech, and urgM ye both to join the war: 

i\or were ye h)th to go; much sage advice 

Your elders gave ; old Peleus bade his son 890 

1\) aim at liigliest honours, and surpass 

His comrades all ; Jlencx'tius, Actor's son. 

To tliee tills counsel gave : ' 3Iy son,' he said, 

* Achilles is bv birth above thee far; 

Thou art in years the elder; he in strength 895 

Surpasses thee; do tliou with prudent words 

And timely speech ad<hrss hhii, and advise 
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And guide him; he will, to his good, ohejf 

" Such were the old man s words; but thou hast let 
His counsel slip thy mem'ry; jet ev'n now 900 

Speak to Achilles thus, and stir his soul. 
If haply he will hear thee; and who knows 
But by the grace of Heav'n thou mayst prevail? 
For great it oft a friend's persuasive pow'r. 
But if the fear of evil prophesied, 905 

Or message by his Goddess-mother brought 
From Jove, restrain him, let him send thee forth 
With all his force of warlike Myrmidons, 
That thou mayst be the saving light of Greece. 
Then let him bid thee to the battle bear 910 

His glittring arms ; if so the men of Troy, 
Scar'd by his likeness, may forsake the field. 
And breathing-time afford the sons of Greece, 
Toil-worn; for little pause has yet been theirs. 
Fresh and unwearied, ye with ease may drive 915 

To their own city, from our ships and tents, 
The Trojans, worn and battle-wearied men.'' 

Thus he; Patrodus' spirit within him buru'd. 
And tow'rd Achilles' tent in haste he sped. 
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]>iit, nuniiiiir, as Ulysses' ship he passed, OiO 

Wlioro was the Council and the Justice-seat, 

And where were built the altars of the Gods, 

There nut him, halting from the battle-field, 

Slu»t tliruuu:h the thigh, Euaemon's Heav'n-bom son, 

Kurypylus; his head and shoulders ^dank 925 

With clammy sweat, while from his grievous wound 

StreamM the (hxrk blood; yet firm was still his soul. 

^Mcna.^tins' nobh* son with pity saw, 

And dec^ply sorrowing thus addressM the chief: 

*'W()e f(»r the cliiefs and councillors of Greece I l»30 
And must ye, far from friends and native home, 
Glut with your flesh the ravning dogs of Troy? 
Yet tell me this, Ileavu-born Eurypylus; 
Still do th(» (h-eelcs gainst Hector's giant force 
IMake head ? or fall they, vanquish'd by his spear?" 935 

Ti) whom with prudent speech, Eurypylus: 
"No S(»urci\ lleav'n-born Patroclus, have the Greeks, 
Of aid, but all must perish by their ships : 
For in the ships lie all our bravest late, 
By spear or arrow struck, by Tr(>jan hands; 940 

An<l fiercer, honr ])y hour, their onset grows. 
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But save me now, and lead me to the ships; 

There cut the arrow out, and from the wound 

With tepid water deanse the clotted blood: 

Then soothing drugs apply, of healing pow'r, 946 

Which from Achilles, thou, 'tis said, hast leam'd, 

From Chiron, justest of the Centaurs, he. 

For Podalirius and Machaon both, 

Our leeches, one lies wounded in the tents, 

Himself requiring sore the leech's aid ; 950 

The other on the plain still dares the fight" 

To whom again Menoetius' noble son: 
"How may this be? say, brave Eurypylus, 
What must I do? a messenger am I, 
Sent by Gerenian Nestor, prop of Greece, 955 

With tidings to Achilles; yet ev'n so 
I will not leave thee in this weary plight." 

He said, and passing his supporting hand 
Beneath his breast, the wounded warrior led 
Within the tent; th' attendant saw, and spread 960 
The ox-hide couch; then as he lay redin'd, 
Patroclus, with his dagger, from the thigh 
Cut out the biting shaft; and from the wound 
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Willi te]>i(l water clcaiisM the clotted blood; 

Tlicii, pounded in his hands, a root applied v* z 

Astriiip'Ht, anodyne, which all liis pain 

Allay M ; the wound was dried, and stanch'd the blood. ^* 7 
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BOOK XIl. 

rrHUS o'er the wounded chief Eurypylus 

Watch'd in his tent Mencetius' noble son; 
But hand to hand the Greeks and Trojans fought; 
Nor longer might the ditch th' assault repel^ 
Nor the broad wall above, which Greeks had built, 5 
To guard their ships, and round it dug the ditch; 
But to the Gtxis no hecatombs had paid, 
That they the ships and all the stores within 
Might safely keep; against the will of Heav'n 
The work was done, and thence not long endur'd. 10 
While Hector liv'd, and Feleus* son his wrath 
Betain'd, and Priam's city untaken stood; 
So long the Grecian wall remain'd entire: 
But of the Trojans when the best had fall'n, 
Of Greeks, when some were slain, some yet sunriv'd ; 15 
When the tenth year had seen the fall of Troy, 
And Greeks, embark'd, had ta en their homeward way. 
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Then Nrptiine an«I Apollo counsel took 

To sap till' wall by aid of all the streams 

That srawanl from the heights of Lla flow; 

lihesus, Caresus, and Ileptaporus, 

(Jraniciis, and ul^.sepus, Khodius, 

Seamander's stream divine, and ISiinois, 

Where helms and shields lay buried in the sand. 

And a whole race of warrior demigods: 2o 

These all Apollo to one; channel turn'd; 

^sine days airainst the wall the torrent beat: 

And Jove sent rain continuous, that the wall 

flight sooner be submergM ; while Neptune's self. 

His trident in his hand, led on the stream, 3<.» 

Washing away the deep foundations, laid, 

Laborious, by the Greeks, with logs and stones. 

Now by fast-flowing llellesi)ont dispersed. 

The wall <lestroy'd, o'er all the shore he spread 

A sandy drift; and bade the streams return Si. 

To where of ohl their silver waters flow'd. 

Such were, in future days, to be the works 

Uf Neptune and Apollo; but meanwhile 

I'ierce ragM the battle round the lirni-built wall. 
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And frequent datter'd on the tonets' beams 40 

The hostile missiles: by the scourge of Jove 

Subdued, the Greeks beside their ships were hemm'd. 

By Hector scar'd, fell minister of Dread, 

Who with the whirlwind's force, as ever, fought. 

As when, by dogs and hunters circled round, 45 

A boar, or lion, in his pride of strength. 

Turns on his foes, while they in close array 

Stand opposite, and frequent shoot their darts; 

Nor yet his spirit quails, but firm he stands 

With suicidal courage; swift he turns, 50 

Where best to break the circling ranks; where'er 

He makes his rash, the circling ranks give way: 

So Hector, here and there, amid the crowd, 

Urg'd his companions on to cross the ditch: 

The fiery steeds shrank back, and, snorting, stood 55 

Upon the topmost brink; for the wide ditch 

Withheld them, easy nor to leap nor cross: 

For steep arose on either side the banks, 

And at the top with sharpen'd stakes were crown'd, 

m 

Thick-set and strong, which there the sons of Greece 60 
Had planted, to repel th' invading foes. 
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S(\*iivo niiirlit a hoiso, with wcU-wheelM cut attacliM, 
l']ssav tlio passairi^ ; but on foot tliov buniVl 
To make th' atteni})! ; aii'l thus Polydamas, 
A[»|)r(»ac]iiiig near, to valiaait Hector spoke: nr. 

" Ilrctor, and all vo other eliiefs of Trov, 
Aii«l brave Allies, in vain we seek to drive 
Our horses o'er the diteh ; 'tis hard to cross; 
"Pis erownM with ])ointed stakes, and them behintl 
Ts built the Tireeian wall; there to descend 70 

And from our ears in narrow space to fight 
Were ("certain ruin. If it be indeed 
'rh(^ will of Jove, hiirli-thund'rinir, to confound 
The (ire(dvs m utter rout, and us to aid, 
I should rejoice that ev'ry Greek forthwith 75 

Far from his home should fill a nameless crrave: 
Ihit should thev turn, and we ai^ain be drivn 
I>ack froni the ships, and hurried down the ditch. 
Such were our loss, that scarci* a messen'>-er 
Would live to bear the tidings to the town 80 

Of our destruction by the rallied Greeks. 
Hear then my counsel ; let us all agree 
With our attendants here upon the bank 
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To leave our horses; and ourselves on foot, 

All arm'dy press on where Hector leads ; the Greeks, 85 

If that their doom be nigh, will make no stand." 

Thus spoke Polydamas; his connsel pleas'd; 
And Hector sprang, in arms, from off his car; 
Nor long, the noble Hector when they saw, 
Delay'd the other chiefs; then gave conunand 90 

Each to his own attendant^ by the ditch 
To keep the chariots aU in due array; 
Then parting, form'd in order of attack, 
In five divisions, with their sev'ral chiefs. 
Bound Hector throng'd, and bold Polydamas, 95 

The best and bravest; they who long'd the most 
To storm the wall, and fight beside the ships. 
With them Cebriones ; lor Hector left, 
To guard the horses, one of lesser note. 
The next division was by Paris led, 100 

Agenor, and Alcathdus; the third 
By Helenus, and brave Deiphobus, 
Two sons of Priam ; Asius was the third, 
Asios, the son of Hyrtacus; who brought 
His tow'ring fiery steeds from Selles' stream, 106 
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Ihml bv Arisl^a : st«nit ^-Eiioas led 

The foiirtli. Aiu'hises' sim, Areliilochus 

With liim. and Ai\nnas, Aiitenor's sons ; 

Tx'tli skillM alike in ev'ry point of war. 

Of the far-faniM Allies, Sarpodon held no 

The I'hirt eonunand : and for his comrades chose 

Asteropanis. and the warlike miirht 

0( (Jlauens: these oVr all the rest he hehl 

Tre-i'minent in valonr, s;ive himself, 

Who o'er thmi all superior stood confessed. nr. 

These, interlae'd their shields of touirh biiU's-hido, 

With i^iirer step advane'd, and deemM tlic Greeks 

Would, uniesistinir, fall K'fore their ships. 

The other Trojans and renowuM Allies 

The words of wise Polvdanias obev'd : i^o 

Ilut Asius, son of llyrtaeus, refusM 

His horses and his charioteer to leave. 

With them advancing to assail the ships. 

l)lind fool, unconscious ! from before those ships, 

EscapM from death, with horses and with car 125 

Triumphant, to the breezy lieiglits of Troy 

He never shall return ; ill-omen\l late 
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ershadowing, dooms him by the spear to fiJl 
Of brave Idomeneufiy Deucalion's son. 
He tow'rd the left inclined, what way the Greeks 130 
With horse and chariot from the plain retum'd. 
That way he drove his horses; and the gates 
Unguarded found by bolt or massive bar. 
Their warders held them open'd wide, to save 
Perchance some comrade, flying from the plain. 135 

Thither he bent his course ; with clamours loud 
Follow'd his troops; nor deem'd they that the Greeks 
Would hold their ground, but fisdl amid their ships. 
Little they knew; before the gates they found 
Two men, two warriors of the prime, two sons 140 

Illustrious of the spear-skill'd Lapithae : 
Stout Polypoetes one, Pirithous* son. 
With whom Leonteus, bold as blood-stain d Mars: 
So stood these two before the lofty gates. 
As on the mountain side two tow'ring oaks, 145 

Which many a day have borne the mnd and storm, 
Firm rifted by their strong continuous roots: 
So in their arms and vigour confident 
Those two great Asius' charge, undaunted, met 
VOL. I. 2 c 
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Oil til' other side, with shouts and wild uproar, l.'»o 

Their buH's-hide shields uplifted high, advancM 

A<i:ainst the well-built wall, Asius the Kiugr, 

Lnneinis, Orestes, Aca,mas 

Tlie sou of Asius, and QSuomaus, 

And Thoou ; those within to save the ships ir.5 

('alliu<^^ meanwhile on all the well-greav'd Greeks; 

Jiut when they saw the wall by Trojans scalM, 

And lu'avd the cry of (i reeks in panic fear, 

Sprang forth those two, before the gates to fight. 

As when two boars, upon the mountain side, ir;o 

Await tW approaching din of men and dogs, 

Then sid(^^^•ays rushing, snap the wood around, 

EippM from the roots; loud clash their clatt'ring tusks, 

Till to the huntsman s spear they yield their lives; 

So clatterM on those champions' brass-clad breasts 165 

The liostile weapons; stubbornly they fought, 

Relying on their strength, and friends above : 

For from the well-built tow'rs huge stones were hurl'd 

By those who for themselves, their tents and ships, 

Maintain'd defensive warfare ; thick they fell, 170 

As wintry snow-flakes, which the boistVous wind, 
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Driving the shadowy cloudB, spreads &st and close 

O'er all the sor&oe of the fertile earth : 

So thick^ from Grecian and from Trojan hands, 

The weapons flew; on helm and bossy shield 175 

With grating sound the pond'rons masses rang. 

Then deeply groaning, as he smote his thigh 

Thus spoke dismay 'd the son of Hyrtacus: 

*^ Father Jove, how hast thou loy'd our hopes 

To fedsify, who deem'd not that the Greeks 180 

Would stand our onsets and resistless arms I 

But they, as yellow-banded wasps, or bees, 

That by some rocky pass have built their nests, 

Abandon not their cayem'd home, but wait 

Th' attack, and boldly for their offirpring fight; 185 

So from the gates these two, though two alone, 

Betire not^ till they be or ta'^i or slain." 

He said : but Jove regarded not his words ; 
So much on Hector's triumph he was bent, 
like battle rag'd round th' other gates; but hard 190 
It were for me, with godlike pow'r, to paint 
Each sey'ral combat; for around the wall 
A more than human storm of stone was pour'd 

2 c 2 
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On cv'rv si<l(^ ; llir (In-cks, lianl prossM, perforeo 

KmiLrlit inv tlicir slii[)s, uhilo all t ho Gods IodIvM on IfO 

liiiliirnant, who tin' Grecian cause upheld. 

Fi(Tcely tli(» l^apitlue sustainM the war: 

Stout I\»lyj)cetes first, JMrithous' son, 

Srn(>t<\ thnniuh the bras.s-cheekM helmet, Damasus : 

Nor stayM tln^ brazen helm tlu^ spear, whose point 2t»<> 

Went crashing: throu;::h the Ixme, that all the brain 

Was shatterM ; onward as ho rusliM, he fell. 

Then Tvlon next, and Ormenus he slew: 

JMeantime I^eonteus, scion true of Mars, 

Struck with uncrriiiLi' spear Ilippomachus, 20r> 

Son of Antimachus, below the waist; 

Then, d rawing;- from the sheath his trenchant sword, 

Dash'd throui2:h the crow<l, and hand to hand he smote 

Antiphates; h(\ backward, fell to earth. 

Menon, Jamenus, ()r(\stes next, 210 

In quick succession to the ;:round he brought. 

I'roni these while they their i;litt'ring armour strippM, 

Kound Hector throni^^'d, and boM Polydamas, 

The bravest and the best, who K)ngM the most 

To storm the wall, and l)urn with fire, the ships. 21;") 
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Yet on the margin of the ditch they paus'd ; 

For, as they sought to cross, a sign from Heav'n 

Appear'd, to leftward of th' astonish'd crowd ; 

A soaring eagle in his talons bore 

A dragon, huge of size, of blood-red hue, 220 

Alive, and breathing still, nor yet subdued ; 

For twisting backward through the breast he pierc'd 

His bearer, near the neck ; he, stung with pain, 

Let &11 his prey, which dropp'd amid the crowd; 

Then screaming, on the blast was borne away. 225 

The Trojans, shudd'ring, in their midst beheld 

The spotted serpent, dire portent of Jove : 

Then to bold Hector thus Polydamas: 

" Hector, in council thou reprov'st me offc 

For good advice; it is not meet^ thou say'st^ 230 

That private men should talk beside the mark, 

In council or in war, but study still 

Thine honour to exalt; yet must I now 

Declare what seems to me the wisest course: 

Let us not fight the Greeks beside their ships ; 235 

For thus I read the future, if indeed 

To us, about to cross, this sign from Heav n 
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Was soiit, U) leftwanl of th' astonisliM crowd: 

A soaring eagle, bearing in his claws 

A dragon, huge of size, of blood-red hue, *J4o 

Ali\(' ; yet droppM him ere he reach'd his home, 

Nor to his nestlings bore th' intended prey : 

So we, ev'n though our mighty strength should break 

The gates and wall, and put the Greeks to rout, 

Ijv the same road not sciitheless should return, 245 

\k\i many a Trojan on the held should le^ive, 

Slain by the GrcM'ks, while they tlicir ships (Udond. 

80 would a si'ur, W(dl vers'd in augury, 

Wortliy of public credit, read this sign/' 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helm 250 

1{( 'plied, with stern regard: " Polydamas, 
This speech of thine is alien to my soul : 
Thy better judgment better counsel knows. 
13ut if in earnest such is thine advice, 
Thee of thy senses have the Gods bereft, 255 

Who fain wouldst have us disregard the word 
And promise by the nod of Jove conlu-mM, 
And put oui- laith in birds' expande<l \\ings; 
Little of these 1 rc^ck, nor care to look. 



\ 
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If to the rights and tow'rd the morning son, 260 

Or to the left^ and shades of night, they fly. 

Put we our trust in Jove's eternal will. 

Of mortab and Immortals King supreme. 

The best of omens is our country's cause. 

Why shouldst thou tremble at the battle strife ? ' 265 

Though ey'ry Trojan else were doom'd to die 

Beside the ships, no fear lest thou shouldst fall: 

Unwarlike is thy soul, nor firm of mood : 

But if thou shrink, or by thy craven words 

Turn back another Trojan from the fight, 270 

My spear shall take the forfeit of thy life." 

This said, he led the way ; with joyous shouts 
They follow'd all; then Jove, the lightning's Lord, 
From Ida's heights a storm of wind sent down. 
Driving the dust against the Grecian ships; 275 

Which quell'd their courage, and to Hector gave, 
And to the Trojans, fresh incitement; they. 
On their own strength, and heav'nly signs relying. 
Their force address'd to storm the Grecian walL 
They raz'd the counterscarp, the battlem^its 280 

Destroy'd; and the projecting buttresses, 
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Wliicli, to sustain the tuw'rs, the (.Jreeks had lixM 

iV'cj) in tlu' snil. with Irvcrs uiuleniiinM. 

These ()iice w itli'lrawn, they liopM to storm the wull ; 

Nor iVoiii the iKissa^e vi*t th<' (livcks with'lruw, -^r» 

l>iit chtsrly ^('Il(•in^• ^\ith their biiirs-lii<le shields 

1'he l>rokeii battlements, they thence huiTd down 

A storm oT weapons on the foe beneath. 

Conimaii'lini;' iVom the tow'r in ev'ry place 

Were seen th' Ajaces, urgini*' to the light, -J^" 

Inn)lorinLC tliese, anl those in sterner tones 

llebnkimf, who their warlike toil relaxM. 

'* Friends, (ireeians all, V(j who excel in war. 
And ye of mod'rate or interior strength, 
'riionjxh all avo. not with e<pial pow'rs endued, 'J'jC^ 

Yet here is work for all ! bear this in mind, 
Nor tow'rd the ships let aiiy turn his face, 
By threats dismay M ; but forward press, and each 
lOncouraue each, if so the lightning's Lord, 
Olympian Jove, may grant us to repel, ,'.ju) 

And backward to his city cliase the foe." 

'J'hus they, ^^ith cheerhig wor<!s, sustuinM the war: 
1'hick as the snow-llakes on a wuitrv (hiv. 



BooKXn. HOMEE'S ILIAD. 393 



When Jove, the Lord of counBel, down on men 

His snow-storm sends, and manifests his pow'r: 305 

Hush'd are the winds; the flakes continuous fall, 

That the high mountain tops, and jutting crags, 

And lotus-cover'd meads are buried deep, 

And man's productive labours of the field ; 

On hoary Ocean's beach and bays they lie, 310 

Th' approaching waves their bound; o'er all beside 

Is spread by Jove the heavy veil of snow. 

So thickly flew the stones from either side. 

By Greeks on Trojans hurl'd, by these, on Greeks ; 

And clatter d loud through all its length the wall. 315 

Nor yet the Trojans, though by Hector led, 

The gates had broken, and the massive bar. 

But Jove against the Greeks sent forth his son 

Sarpedon, as a lion on a herd: 

His shield's broad orb before his breast he bore, 320 

Well-wrought, of beaten brass, which th' arm'rer's hand 

Had beaten out, and lin'd with stout bull's-hide; 

With golden rods, continuous, all around ; 

He thus equipp'd, two jav'lins brandishing, 

Sti*ode onward, as a lion, mountain-bretl, 325 
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Wlioiii, fastin<j^ lonp:, his dauntless courage leads 

To assail the Hock, though in well-guarded fold; 

And tliough the sliepherds there he find, prepar'd 

Willi (logs and hiiices to protect the sheep, 

Mot uiiattenipted will he leave the fold; 3o0 

IJut, springing to the midst, he bears his prey 

In triumph thciice; or in the onset falls, 

Wounded by javluis hurlM by stalwart hands: 

So, prompter 1 by his godlike courage, burn'd 

Sarpedon to assail the lofty wall, 335 

And storm the ramparts; and to Glaucus thus, 

Son of llippoloehus, his speecli address d : 

" Whence is it, Glaucus, that in Lycian land 
We two at feasts the foremost seats may claim. 
The largest portions, and the fullest cups? 340 

Why held as Gods in honour? why endow'd 
With ample heritage, by Xanthus' banks, 
(.)f vineyard, and of wheat-producing land? 
Then by the Lycians should wo not be seen 
The foremost to afifront the raging fight? 345 

So may our well-arm'd Lycians make their boast; 
* To no inglorious Kings we Lycians owe 
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Allegiance; they on richest viands feed; 

Of luscious flayour drink the choicest wine; 

But still their yaloor brightest shows; and they, 350 

Where Lycians war, are foremost in the fight I' 

O friend ! if we, survivors of this war. 

Could live, from age and death for ever free, 

Thou shouldst not see me foremost in the fight, 

Nor would I urge thee to the glorious field: 356 

But since on man ten thousand forms of death 

Attend, which none may 'scape, then on, that we 

May glory on others gain, or they on us I" 

Thus he; nor Qlaucus from his bidding shrank; 
And forward straight they led the Lydan pow'rs. 360 
Menestheus, son of Petens, with dismay 
Observ'd their movement; for on his command. 
Inspiring terror, their attack was made. 
He look'd around him to the Grecian tow'rs, 
If any chief might there be found, to save 365 

His comrades from destruction; there he saw. 
Of war insatiable, th' Ajaces twain; 
And Teucer, from the tent but newly come, 
Hard by; nor yet could reach them with his voice; 
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Sucli was tlu' din, siicli tuinult rose to Heav'n, ->70 

I'rom clattVinti; shicMs, uiid liorst'Lair-civsted liehus. 

And batterM gates, now all at once assailVl : 

Ik'forc tlicni iicrcclv strove tW assaulting: bands 

To break tlicir wav : be then Tliootes sent, 

His herald, to th* Ajaces, craving aid. oTo 

'*Jhist<' thee, HnKJtes. on th' Ajaces call, 
On both, 't\v<M<^ better; so we best may hope 
To 'seape the d(\'ith, whieli else is near at liand ; 
So iitMce th(^ prt^ssure of the Lyeian ehiefs, 
Undaunted now, as ever, in the flight. .380 

J hit if th<'V too are hardlv pressM, at least 
l.et Ajax, son of Telanion, be sparM, 
And wilh him Teueer, skilFd to draw the bow." 
lie said ; the herald heard, and strai*rht obeyM ; 
Along the wall, whe]'(j stood the brass-clad Greeks, 385 
lie ran, and standing near th' Ajaees, said: 

•* Ajaces, leaders of the brass-cla<l Greeks, 
The son of Heavn-borii Teteiis craves your aid, 
To share awhile the labours of his guard ; 
l>oth, if it may be; so he best may hope 390 

To 'scape the death, which else is near at hand : 
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So fierce the pressure of the Lycian chiefs, 

Undaunted now, as ever, in the fight. 

But if ye too are hardly press'd, at least 

Let Ajax, son of Telamon, be spar'd, 395 

And with him Teucer, skill'd to draw the bow." 

He said: the mighty son of Telamon 
Consenting, thus address'd Oileus' son : 
'^Ajax, do thou and valiant Lycomede 
Exhort the Greeks the struggle to maintain ; 400 

While I go yonder, to affront the war, 
To aid their need, and back return in haste." 

Thus saying, Ajax Telamon set forth. 
And with him Teucer went, his father's son, 
While by Pandion Teucer's bow was borne. AOTy 

At braye Menestheus' towV, within the wall, 
Arriy'd, sore press'd they found the garrison; 
For like a whirlwind on the ramparts pour'd 
The Lycians' valiant councillors and chiefs. 
They quickly join'd the fray, and loud arose 410 

The battle-cry; first Ajax Telamon 
Sarpedon's comrade, brave Epicles, slew. 
Struck by a nigged stone, within the wall 
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Wliit'li lay, tlio topmost of the parapet, 

Of size prodigious; which with both his hands 41'^ 

A niau in youth's full vigour scarce could raise, 

As men are now ; he lifted it on high, 

And downward hurl'd ; the four-peak'd helm it broke. 

Crushing the bone, and shatt ring all the skull ; 

lie, like a diver, from the lofty tow'r 420 

Fl41 headlong down, and life forsook his bones. 

Teucer, meanwhile, from off the lofty wall 

The valiant Glaucus, pressing to the fight. 

Struck >\ith an arrow, where he saw his arm 

Unguarded ; he no longer brook'd the fray ; 425 

Back from the wall he sprang, in hopes to hide 

From Grecian eyes his wound, that none might see. 

And triumph o'er him with insulting words. 

With grief Sarpedon saw his friend withdraw. 

Yet not relaxM his efforts; Thestors son, 4:w 

Alcmaon, with his spear he stabb'd, and back 

The weapon drew ; he, following, prostrate fell. 

And loudly rang his arms of polish VI brass. 

Then at the parapet, with stalwart hand, 

Sarpedon tuggVl ; and yielding to his force 4ar> 
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Down fell the block entire ; the wall laid bare^ 

To many at once the breach gave open way. 

Ajax and Teucer him at once aasail'd ; 

This with an arrow stnick the glitt'ring belt 

Around his breast^ whence hung his ponderous shield ; 440 

But Joye^ who will'd not that his son should fiAll 

Before the ships, the weapon tum'd aside. 

Then forward Ajax sprang, and with his spear 

Thrust at the shield ; the weapon pass'd not through, 

Yet check*d his bold adyance; a little space 445 

Back he recoil'd, but not the more withdrew, 

His soul on glory intent; and rallying quick, 

Thus to the warlike Lydans shouted loud: 

''Why, Lycians, thus your wonted might relax? 
Tis hard for one alone, how brave soever, 450 

Ey'n though he break the rampart down, to force 
A passage to the ships; but on with met 
For work is here for many hands to do." 

He said; and by the King's rebuke abash'd, 
With fiercer zeal the Lycians press'd around 455 

Their l^iTig and councillor; on th' other side 
Within the wall the Greeks their squadrons mass'd; 
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Tlicji \\<'r(' isvo'dt ']«'(' Is achievM; nor through the broacJi 

< 'oiil'l tile bravo troops of Lycia to tho ships 

Thoir passa!i-e force; nor coiihl the warrior Greeks Ac^o 

Itopd tlie J^yciaiis from the ground, where they, 

J)('for(^ tlie wall, had made their footing. good. 

As \\h(^n two neij4ld)ours, in a common ficM, 

I'^acli line in hand, within a narrow spaces 

About the limits of their land contend; 4r.rj 

BetwiH'u them thus the rampart drew the line; 

O er which the full-(U'b'd shiehls of tough buirs-hide, 

And lighti-r bucklers on \\\{^ warriors' breasts 

On either side they clove; and many a wound 

The pitiless weapons dealt, on some wh(\ turuM, 470 

Their m^ck and back Lrid bare; on many moi-e 

Who full in fiHmt, an<l through their shieLls were strucl<. 

On ev'i'y side the parapet and tow'rs 

^yith (xreek and Trojan blood were spatterM o'er. 

Nor yet, evU so, the Greeks to ili^lit were driv'n : 47r> 

But as a woman that for wages spins, 

Honest and true, with wool and weights in hand, 

In even balance holds the s(*ales, to mete 

Her humbl(» liii-e, lier children's maintenance ; 
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So eyen hung the balance of the war, 480 

Till JoTe with highest honom* Hector crown'd, 
The Bon of Priam; he, the foremost, scal'd 
The wall, and loudly on the Trojans call*d: 

^On, yaliant Trojans, onl the Grecian wall 
Break down, and wrap their ships in blazing fires." 485 

Thus he, exhorting, spoke; they heard him all. 
And to the wall rush'd numberless, and swarm'd 
Upon the ramparts, bristling thick with spears. 

Then Hector, stooping, seized a pond'rous stone 

* 

That lay before the gates; 'twas broad below, 490 

But sharp above; and scarce two laboring men. 

The strongest, from the ground could raise it up, 

And load upon a wain; as men* are now; 

But he unaided lifted it with ease, 

So light it seem'd, by grace of Saturn's son. 495 

As in one hand a shepherd bears with ease 

A fiill-siz'd fleece, and scarcely feels the weight; 

So Hector tow'rd the portals bore the stone, 

Which dos'd the lofty double-folding gates, 

Within defended by two massiye bars 500 

Laid crosswise, and with one cross bolt secur'd. 
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Close to tho gate lie stood ; aii<l plauting firm 

His foot, to give his arm its utmost powV, 

Full on the middle dasliM the mighty mass. 

The hinges both gave way ; the pomrrous stone 505 

Fell inwards ; ^^idoly gapVl the op'nmg gates ; 

Nor might the bars within the Wow sustain: 

^riiis way and that tlio 8ever'<l portals ilew 

Before the crashing missile; dark as night 

His lowVing brow, great Hector sprang within; 510 

Ih'iiiht llashM tlie brazen armour on his breast, 

As tliroiigli the gates, two jav'lins in his hand, 

He sprang ; the Gods except, no pow'r might meet 

That onset; blazM his eves ^\ith lurid fire. 

Then to the Troians, turiiinL!: to the thronir, 515 

He call'd aloud to scale the loftv wall ; 

Thev heard, and straitrht obevM ; some scalM the wall ; 

Some through the strong-built gates continuous pour\l; 

AVhile in confusion irretrievable 

Fled to their ships the panic-stricken CJreeks. 520 
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